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LETTER Xx. 5. 246. The Loggios of Raffaele and the 
Capitol iatue of Endymion—tafte of the Greeks—the chambers 
.. principally filled with the remains of Adrian's collection. —E 274 
Preferred to [ tal ly—anticipation of the Pleafures UE retirement... = 
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L E T x E R XXVI. p-. 248. my: oder the. Tirol moun- 


tains, in the depth of winter—the face of the. N 1 Aer 
ance of its inhabitants—a wiſh and project. 


LETT E R XXVII. p. 2 50. Concigſon f the exc; fain—the 
author not ind ferent to political confidgerations—boafts himſelf an 
Engl bman—inflitutes an z inquiry and camparifon between Eng- 
land and its enemies 2—with Holland—France—Spain—and 
aupprebendi the advantage ta be on the fide of En gland,—State 
of F landers—Germany—Swiſſerland—and Italy—z Various 
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LETTER I. 5. 283. The , apfearonce of ſunimer—a 


night ſcene on a a  dijmal Plain, and i in Colo N N a 
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LETTER II. p. 285. Paſſes Feuzen, and e 


4 general deſcription of the country —Naſariet Te ſcenes 3 


and a ramble among —_ 3 


L E T TE R II. p. 287. 1 drive by the Bren ta—appearanch of 


Fieſſo, the Dolo, and the Mira—a view from the ſhore of Fufina 
Venetions at their ſummer reervats of 
Areer of abb Sta- 


fit to: the Lido variety of merchandize, and frrangers 
arance . . Mark s and the palace. 
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5. | 289. 9. Fine morning —excurſion”t to 4 cvuntry 
thither—the day; ; bow ſhent—beauti- 


V. p. 291. Company frequenting the Corſo— 
vit to the Coliſeo, &c.—4 grand rmfreſco at the Colonna 
e; how announced—an evening view from the author's 
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WAKING THOUGHTS, 


IAN n er 


. R T T: N 1 
| our I9, 1780. 
| Shall I tell you my dreamy ? — To give an 


Never did there exiſt a more ideal being. A frequent miſt 
hovers before my eyes, and, through its medium, I ſee objects 


ſo faint and hazy, that both their colours and forms are apt 


” — 


: 


1 


account of my time, is doing, I aſſure you, but little better. 


to delude me. This is à rare confeſſion, ſay the wiſe, for a | 


traveller to make : pretty accounts will ſuch a one give of out- 


landiſh countries: his correſpondents muſt reap great benefit, 
no doubt, from ſuch purblind obſervations :—But ſtop, my 


good friends; patience a moment !—I really have not the 


wn, of * to make a ſingle remark, during the 
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tranſported 


| TT | | 
whole of my journey : if — be contented with my 


viſionary way of gazing, Jam perfect y pleaſed; and ſhall 
write away as freely as Mr. A, Mr. B, Mr. C, and a mil- 


hon others, whoſe letters are the acmuration of the politeſt 
Grcles, 


* 


1 | FF" „%%% ©. > TYY 
H x3 | H 1 Www 71 1 1 N V4 


PE 


1. 1 through Kent did I doſe as uſual; now and then I 


opened my eyes to take in an idga or two of the green, woody 
country through which I was paſling ; then cloſed them again ; 
myſelf hack ta my native hills thought 1 led a 
choir of thoſe I loved beſt through their ſhades ; ; and was 
happy in the arms of illuſion. The ſun fat before I recovered 
my ſenſes enough to diſcover plainly the variegated ſlopes near 
Canterbury, waving with flender birch-trees, and gilt with a 
profuſion of broom. I thought myſelf ſtill in my beloved 
ſolitude, but miſſed the companions off my ſlumbers. Where 
are they ?—Behind yon blue hills, perhaps, or t'other fide of 
that Thick foreſt. M y fancy was travelling after theſe deſer- 
ters, till we reached the town; vile enough o conſcience, and 
fit only to be paſt in one's ſleep. The moment after 1 got out 
of the carriage, brought me to the cathedral; an old haunt of 
mine. Thad always venerated its lofty pillars, dim ailes, and 
myſterious arches; Laſt night- they were more ſolemn than 
ever; and echoed! no other ſound than-my ſteps.” I ſtrayed 
about the-choir and chapels, till they grew ſo dark and diſmal, 


that 1 was half inclined to be frightened; looked over my 
ſhoulder; thought | of ſpectres that have an awkward triek of 
; og; men's names e, Faces © * Hancied a Tepulchral: 
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voice exclaiming 3. © « Worſhip. ai Wie at Ghent! my ribs At 
Florence; my, ſkull at Bologna, Sienna, and Rome. Beware 
how you neglect this order; for my bones, ds weI¹ a9" my ſpirit. 
have the miraculous property of being here, there, and ever 
where.” Theſe injunctions, you may ſuppoſe, were received 
in a becoming manner, And noted all down in my potktt-bvok 
by inſpiration (for I could not fee) and, hurkying⸗ into the 
open air, I was whirled away in the dark to Margate: | Doffft 


aſk what were my dreams thither : — nothing but horrors, 


deep-vaulted tombs, and pale, though lovely figures extended 


upon them ; ſhrill blaſts that ſung in my ears, and filled me 
with ſadneſs, and the recollection of happy hours, fleeted away, 


perhaps, for ever! I was not ſorry, when the buſtle of our 
coming- in diſpelled theſe phantoms. The change, however, 
in point of ſcenery was not calculated to diſſipate my gloom ; 
for the firſt object in this world that preſented itſelf, was a 
vaſt expanſe of ſea, juſt viſible by the gleamings of the moon, 


bathed in watery clouds; a chill air ruffled the waves. I went 


to ſhiver a few melancholy moments on the ſhore. How © 


often did I try to wiſh away the reality of my ſeparation from 
thoſe I love, and attempt to > perſuade myſelf it was but a 


— 


dream! 


— 


This morning 1 found myſelf more a diſpoſed, by 
the queer Dutch faces with ſhort pipes and ginger-bread com- 
plexions, that came ſmirking and ſcraping to get us on board 
their reſpective veſlels ; . but, as I had a ſhip engaged for me 
| before, their invitations were all in vain. The wind blows 
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and, ſhould it continue of the ſame mind a few hours 
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diately, 


imme 


of our paſſage. 


ain 


If you write 
Hague. 
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comp 


ſe to 
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ave no cau 


Adieu! Think of me ſometimes. 


I ſhall 
| + It 8 a 


ſhall h 


we 
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the ſea reflects a thouſand 
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evening 
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ſunny 
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plainers are the leaſt apt to excite compaſſion. I believe, not- 


be dignified with the appellation of the Younger Smelfungus. [ 


1.3.3 
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L E T TER IM 


Oltend, Tung 21. 
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T” other minute I was in Greece, gathering the 
bloom of Hymettus; but now I am landed in Flanders, | 
ſmoked with tobacco, and half poiſoned with garlick. Were; 
I to remain ten days at Oſtend, I ſhould ſcarcely have one de- 


— mms 
— — — — — 


lightful viſion; tis ſo unclaſſic a place 7 Nothing but pre- CA, . 
poſterous Flemiſh roofs diſguſt your eyes when you caft them 


upwards : fwaggering Dutchmen, 3 and mungrel barbers are 


game 


the firſt objects they meet with ew: I ſhould eftcem my 


ſelf in luck, were the woes of this ſea· port confined only to 


two ſenſes ; but, alas! the apartment above my head proves a 


ſqualling brattery ; and the ſounds which proceed from it are 


ſo loud and frequent, that a perſon might think himſelf | - 
limbo, without any extravagance.- 2 Am I not an object of pit „ 
when I tell you, that I was tormented yeſterday by a ſimilar | 
cauſe? But I know not how it is; your violent com- ' 


4 


withſtanding, if another riſing generation ſhould lodge above me 
at the next inn, I ſhall grow as ſcurrilous as Dr. Smollet, and | 
Well, let thoſe make out my diploma that will, I am deter- 
mined to vent my ſpleen ; and, like Lucifer, unable to enjoy 
comfort myſelf, teaze others with the detail of my vexations. f 
You muſt know then, ſince I am reſolved to grumble, that, 


tired with wy paſlage, I went to the Capuchin church, a large 
3 ſolemn 
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ſolemn building, in ſearch of ſilence and ſolitude ; but here 


again was I diſappointed : half a dozen ſqueaking fiddles fugued 
and flouriſhed away in the galleries, as many paralytic monks 
gabbled before the altars, whilſt a whole poſſe of devotees, 
wrapped- in long white hoods and flannels, were ſweltering on 


either ſide. Such piety in warm weather was no very fragrant 
circumſtance ; ſo I ſought the open air again as faſt as I was 


able. The ferenity of the evening, joined to the deſire I had 


of caſting another glance over the ocean, tempted me to the 


ramparts. There, at leaſt, thought I to myſelf, I may range 
undiſturbed, and talk with my old friends the breezes, and 
addreſs my diſcourſe to the waves, and be as romantic and 
whimſical as I pleaſe ; but it happened, that I had ſcarcely 
begun my apoſtrophe, before out flaunted a whole rank of 
officers, with ladies, and abbes, and puppy dogs, finging; and 


_ flirting, and making ſuch a hubbub, that I had not one 


peaceful moment to obſerve the bright tints of the weſtern 


horizon, or enjoy the ſeries of antique ideas with which a calm 


ſun- ſet never fails to inſpire me. Finding therefore no quiet 


abroad, I returned to my inn, and ſhould have gone imme- 


diately to bed, in hopes of relapſing again into the boſom of 


dreams and deluſions, but the limbo, I mentioned before, grew 


ſo very outrageous, that I was obliged to paſtpone my reſt till 


ſugar-plumbs and nurſery-eloquence had huſhed it to repoſe: 


At length peace was reſtored, and about eleven o'clock I fell 
into a number, during which the moſt lovely Sicilian proſ- 
eds filled the eye of my fancy. I anticipated all the claſſic 
ſcenes of that famous land, and * ey: ſorrow in the 
1 01 9 | meadows 


ſy OS 


171 
_ meadows of Enna. Next morning, awakened by the ſun- 


beams, I aroſe quite refreſhed with the agreeable impreſſions 


of my dream, and filled with preſages of future happineſs in 


the climes which had inſpired them. No other ideas but ſuch 
as Trinacria and Naples ſuggeſted, haunted me whilſt travel- 
ling to Ghent. I neither heard the vile Flemiſh dialect which 


mas talking around me, nor noticed the formal avenues and 


marſhy country which we paſſed. When we ſtopped to change 


horſes, I cloſed my eyes upon the whole ſcene, and was tranſ- 


and his ſhepherds were filling the air with melody.) To one 


3 3 —— ———— — — — 


ported immediately to ſome Grecia ſolitude, where Theocritus 


— — — — 0 


ſo far gone in poetic antiquity, Ghent is not the moſt likely 


place to recall his attention ; and, I know nothing more about 
it, than that it is a large, ill-paved, diſmal-looking city, with 


a decent proportion of convents and chapels, ſtuffed with mo- 


numents, brazen gates, and glittering marbles. . In the great 


church were two or three pictures by Rubens, mechanically, 


excellent; but theſe realities were not deſigned in ſo graceful 


a manner as to divert my attention from the mere deſcriptions 
Pauſanias gives us of the works of Grecian artiſts, and I would 


at any time fall aſleep in a Flemiſh cathedral, for a viſion of 


the temple of Olympian Jupiter, But I-think I hear, at this 
moment, ſome grave and reſpectable perſonage chiding me for 


ſuch levities, and ſaying Really, Sir, you had better ſtay 


at home, and dream in your great chair, than give yourſelf the 
trouble of going poſt through Europe, in ſearch of inſpiring. 


places to fall aſleep, If Flanders and Holland are to be 


dreamed over at this rate, you had better take ſhip at once,. 
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and doſe all the way to Italy.” Upon my word, I ſhould not 
have much objection to that ſcheme; and, if ſome cabaliſt 
would but tranſport me in an inſtant to the ſummit of Atna, 
any body might flop through the Low Countries that pleaſed. 
Being, however, ſo far advanced, there was no retraQting ; and, 
as it is now three or four years ſince I have almoſt abandoned 
the hopes of diſcovering a necromancer, I reſolved to journey 
along with quiet and content for my companions. Theſe two 
comfortable deities have, I believe, taken Flanders under their 
eſpecial protection; every ſtep one advances diſcovering ſome 
new proof of their influence. The neatneſs of the houſes, and 
the univerſal cleanlineſs of the villages, ſhew plainly that their 
inhabitants live in eaſe and good-humour. All is ſtill and 
peaceful in theſe fertile lowlands : the eye -meets nothing but 
round unmeaning faces at every door, and harmleſs ſtupidity 
ſmiling at every window. The beaſts, as placid as their maſters, 
graze on without any diſturbance ; and I don't recollect to have 
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heard one grunting ſwine, or ſnarling maſtiff, during my whole 

progreſs. Before every town is a wealthy dunghill, not at all of- 

fenſive, becauſe but ſeldom diſturbed; and there they baſk in the 

ſun, and wallow at their eaſe, till the hour of death and bacon 

arrives, when capacious paunches await them. If I may judge 
ö from the healthy looks and repoſed complexions of the Fle- 
m ings, they! have every reaſon to expect a peaceful tomb. 


1 


But it is high time to|1 [leave our i moralities behind 
| us, andjog on towards Ae. More rich paſtures, more am- 
ple ens we BUD, more e flouriſhin 8 willows —4 boundleſs plain | 


before 


FF 


before this city, dotted with cows and flowers, from whence! 
its ſpires and quaint roofs are ſeen to advantage! The pale 
colours of the ſky, and a few gleams of watery ſunſhine, gave 


a true Flemiſh caſt to the ſcenery, and every thing appeared fo 


conſiſtent, that I had not a ſhadow of pretence to think myſelf 


aſleep. After crofling a broad, noble river, edged on one fide 
by beds of oziers, beautifully green, and on the other by gates 


and turrets, prepoſterouſly ugly, we came through ſeveral 


ſtreets of lofty houſes to our inn. Its ſituation in the Place 


de Mer, a vaſt open ſpace, ſurrounded by buildings above 
buildings, and roof above roof, has ſomething ſtriking and 


ſingular. A tall gilt crucifix of bronze, ſeulptured by ſome 


famous artiſt, adds to its ſplendor; and the tops of ſome tuf- 


ted trees, ſeen above a line of magnificent hotels, have 
no bad effect in the perſpective. It was almoſt duſk when we 


arrived, and, as I am very partial to ſeeing new objects by this 


dubious, viſionary light, I went immediately a rambling. Not 


a ſound, diſturbed my meditations : there were no groups of 


ſquabbling children or talkative, old women. The whole town 


ſeemed retired into their inmoſt chambers; and I kept winding 
and turning about, from ſtreet to ſtreet, and from alley to 
alley, without meeting a fingle inhabitant. Now and then, 
indeed, one or two women in long cloaks and mantles 
glided about at a diſtance; but their dreſs was ſo ſhroud-like, 
and their whole appearance ſo ghoſtly, I was more than half 
afraid to accoſt them, As the night approached, the ranges 
of buildings grew more and more dim, and the ſilence which 


reigned amongſt them more aweful. The canals, which in fome 
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places interſect the ſtreets, were likewiſe in perfect ſolitude, 
and there was juſt light ſufficient for me to obſerve on the ſtill 


waters the reflex ion of the ſtructures above them. Except two 


or three tapers glimmering through the caſements, no one cir- 
cumſtance indicated human exiſtence. I might, without being 
thought very romantic, have imagined myſelf in the city of 
petrified people, which Arabian fabuliſts are ſo. fond of de- 
ſcribing. Were any one to aſk my advice upon the ſubject of 
retirement, I ſhould tell him : By all means repair to Ant- 


werp. No village amongſt the Alps, or hermitage upon 


Mount Lebanon, is leſs diſturbed : you may paſs your days in 
this great city, without being the leaſt conſcious of its ſixty 
thouſand inhabitants, unleſs you viſit the churches.: There, 
indeed, are to be heard a few devout whiſpers, and ſome- 
times, to be ſure, the bells make a little chiming ; but, 
walk about, as I do, in the twilights of midſummer, and, be 
aſſured, your ears will be free from all moleſtation. You can 


have no idea how many ſtrange amuſing fancies played around 
me, whilſt I wandered along; nor, how delighted I was with 


the novelty of my ſituation. But a few days ago, thought I. 


within myſelf, I was in the midft of all the tumult and uproar 


of London: now, as if by ſome magic influence, I am tranſ- 
ported to a city, equally remarkable for ſtreets and edifices ; 
but whoſe inhabitants ſeem caſt into a profound repoſe. What 
a Pity, that we cannot borrow ſome ſmall ſhare of this ſopori- 
fic diſpoſition ! It would temper that reſtleſs ſpirit, which 
throws us ſometimes into ſuch dreadful convulſions. How- 
ever, let us not be too precipitate in deſiring ſo dead a calm; 
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the time may arrive; when, like Antwerp, we may fink into 
the arms of forgetfulneſs ; when a fine verdure may carpet 
our exchange, and paſſengers traverſe the Strand; without any 
danger of being ſmothered in crowds, or loſt in the confuſion of 
carriages. Reflecting, in this manner, upon the filence of the 
place, contraſted with the important buſtle which formerly 
rendered it ſo famous, I inſenſibly drew near to the cathedral, 
and found myſelf, before I was aware, under its ſtupendous 
tower. It is difficult to conceive an object more ſolemn or 
impoſing than this edifice, at the hour-I firſt beheld it. Dark 
ſhades hindered my examining the lower galleries or windows ; 
their elaborate carved work was inviſible : nothing but huge 
maſſes of building met my ſight, and the tower, ſhooting up four 
hundred and fixty-ſix feet into the air, received an additional 
importance from the gloom which prevailed below. The {ſky 
being perfectly clear, ſeveral ſtars twinkled through the moſaic 
of the ſpire, and added not a little to its enchanted effect. I 
longed to aſcend it that inſtant, to ſtretch myſelf out upon its 
very ſummit, and calculate, from ſo ſublime an elevation, the 
influence of the planets. Whulſt I was indulging my aſtrolo- 
gical reveries, a ponderous bell ſtruck ten, and ſuch a peal of 
chimes ſucceeded, as ſhook the whole edifice, notwithſtanding 
its bulk, and drove me away in a hurry. No mob obſtructed 
my paſſage, and I ran through a ſucceſſion of ſtreets, free and 
unmoleſted, as if I had been ſkimming along over the downs of 
Wiltſhire. My ſervants, converſing before the hotel, were the 
only voices which the great Place de Mer echoed. This uni- 
verſal fallnels x was the more pleaſing, when I looked back upon 
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Antwerp, June 23. 


My windows look full upon. the Place de Mer, — * 
the fun, beaming through their white curtains, awoke me from 


a dream of Arabian happineſs. Imagination had procured her- 
ſelf a tent on the mountains of Sanaa, covered with coffee-trees 
in bloom. She was preſenting me the eſſence of their flowers, 
and was juſt telling me, that you poſſeſſed a pavilion on a neigh- 
bouring hill, when the ſunſhine diſpelled the viſion ; and, 
opening my eyes, I found myſelf pent in by Flemiſh ſpires and 
buildings: no hills, no verdure, no aromatic breezes, no hopes 
of being 1 in your vicinity: all were vaniſhed with the ſhadows 


of fancy, and I was left alone to deplore your abſence. But I 


think it rather ſelfiſh to wiſh you here; for what pleaſure could' 


pacing from one dull church to another, afford a perſon of your 


turn? I don't believe you would catch a taſte for plubbering 
Magdalens and coarſe Madonnas, by lolling in Rubens' chair; 


nor do L believe. A view of the Oſtades and' Snyders, ſo liberally / 
ſcattered in every collection, would greatly improve your pencil. | 


— 


After breakfaſt this morning, 1 began my pilgrimage to all thoſe 
illuſtrious cabinets. Firſt, I went to. Monſieur Van Lencren' * 
who poſſeſſes a ſuite of apartments, lined, from the baſe to the 
| cornice, with the rareſt e of the Flemiſh School.. 


© eavens s forbid I ſhould” enter into a detail of their niceties! 
L might as well count the dew-drops upon. any of Van Huyſem's 
er 
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11 41 
flower- pieces, or the pimples on their poſſeſſor's countenance; a 
very good ſort of man, indeed; but, from whom I was not at all 
ſorry to be delivered. My joy was, however, of ſhort duration, 
as a few minutes brought me into the court-yard of the Cha- 
noin Knyfe's habitation ; a inug abode, well furniſhed with 
eafy chairs and orthodox couches. After viewing the rooms on 
the firſt floor, we. mounted a gentle ſtaircaſe, and entered an 
anti-chamber, which thoſe who delight in the imitations of 


art, rather than of nature; in the lkeneſſes of joint ſtools, and 
the portraits of tankards ; would eſtcem moſt capitally adorned: 


but, it muſt be confeſſed, that, amongſt theſe unintereſting per- 
formances, are diſperſed a few ſtriking Berghems, and agreeable 
Polemburgs. In the gallery adjoining, two or three Roſa de 


Twolis merit obſervation ; and a large Teniers, repreſenting a 


St. Anthony ſurrounded by a malicious fry of imps and leering 


| devileſſes, is well calculated to diſplay the whimſical buffoonery 
of a Dutch imagination. I was obſerving this ſtrange medley, 


when the Canon made his appearance ; and a moſt prepoſſeſſing 


figure he has, according to Flemiſh ideas. In my humble opi- 
nion, his Reverence looked alittle muddled, or ſo; and to be ſure 


the deſcription I afterwards heard of his ſtyle of living, favours 


not a little my ſurmiſes. This worthy dignitary, what with his 
; private fortune, and the good things of the church, enjoys a re- 


venue of about five thouſand pounds ſterling, which he con- 
trives to get rid of, in the joys of the table, and the encourage- 


ment of the pencil. His ſervants, perhaps, aſſiſt not a little in 
the expenditure of ſo comfortable an income; the Canon being A 
upon a very ſocial footing with them all, At four o'clock in 


b *þ } 

the afternoon, a ſelect party attend him in his coach to an ale- 
houſe, about a league from the city; where a table, well ſpread 
with jugs of beer and handſome cheeſes, waits their arrival. 
After enjoying this rural fare, the ſame equipage conducts them 
1 back again, by all accounts, much faſter than they came; which 
9 | may well. be conceived, as the coachman is one of the brighteſt 
| wits of the entertainment. My compliments, alas! were not 


much reliſhed, you may ſuppoſe; by this jovial perſonage. I ſaid 
a few favourable words of Polemburg, and offered up a ſmall 
tribute of praiſe to the memory of Berghem; but, as I could not 
prevail upon Mynheer Knyfe to expand, I made one of my beſt 


1 bois, and left him to the enjoyment of his domeſtic felicity. | 
1 1 In my way home, I looked into another cabinet, the greateſt or- 
1 nament of which was a moſt ſublime thiſtle by Snyders, of the 
4 * heroic ſize, and ſo faithfully imitated, that 1 dare fay no aſs 


7 1 could ſee. it unmoved. At length, it was lawful to return home; 
WM and, as I poſitively refuſed viſiting any more cabinets i in the af. | 
ternoon, I ſent for a. harpſichord of Rucker, and played myſelf 
quite out of the Netherlands. It was late before I finiſhed my - * 
muſical, excurſion, and I took advantage of this duſky moment 
to reviſit the cathedral: A flight of ſtarlings was fluttering 
about the pinnacles of the tower; their faint chirpings were tle 
only ſounds that broke the ſtillneſs of the air. Not a human | 
form appeared at any of the windows around ; no footſteps were: 
audible in the opening before the grand entrance; and, during 
the half hour I ſpent 1 in walking to and fro beneath the ſpire, 
one ſolitary Franciſcan was the only creature that accoſted ms 
From him I learnt, that a grand ſervice was to be performed next. 


I 


day, 3 2 


(6 } 
day, in honour of Saint John the Baptiſt, and the beſt muſic in 
Flanders would be called forth upon the occaſion. As I had 
ſeen cabinets enough to form ſome ſlight judgment of Flemiſh 
painting, 1 determined to ſtay { one day longer at Antwerp, to 
hear a little how its inhabitants were diſpoſed to harmony, 
Having taken this reſolution, I formed an acquaintance with 


Mynheer Vander Boſch, the firſt organiſt of the place, who 


very obligingly permitted me to ſit next him in his gallery, 
during the celebration of high maſs. The ſervice ended, 1 
ſtrayed about the alles, and examined the innumerable chapels 
which decorate them, whilſt Mynheer Vander Boſch thundered 

and lightened away 1 upon a huge organ with fifty ſtops. When 
the firſt flaſhes of execution were a little ſubſided, I took an op- 
portunity of ſurveying the celebrated deſcent from the croſs, 
which has ever been eſteemed one of Rubens's chef d' cuvres, 
and for which, they ſay, old Lewis Baboon offered no leſs a ſum 
khan forty thouſand florins. The principal figure has, doubt- 
3G; a very meritorious paleneſs, and looks as dead, as an artiſt 


could deſire; the reſt of the group have been ſo liberally praiſed, 


br NN 


\_ that there 1 is no occaſion to add another tittle of commendation. 
A ſwinging St. Chriſtopher, fording a brook with a child on 
his ſhoulders, cannot fail of attracting your attention. This 
coloſſal perſonage 1 is painted on the folding doors, which de- 
fend the capital performance juſt mentioned, from valgar eyes; 
and, here, Rubens has ſelected a very proper ſubje& to diſplay 
the gigantic eoarſeneſs of his pencil. Had this powerful artiſt 

{confined his ſtrength to the repreſentation of agonizing thieves, 

ar _ Barabbaſſes, nobody would have been readier than 
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your humble cane; to offer incenſe at his ſhrine ; but, when 
1 find him loſt in the flounces of the Virgin's drapery, or 
bewildered in the graces of St. Catherine's ſmile, pardon me, if {| 
I withhold my adoration. After I had moſt dutifully obſerved 
all the Rubenſes in the church, I walked half over Antwerp in 
ſearch of St. John's relics, which were moving about in pro- 
ceſſion; but an heretical wind having extinguiſhed all the ir | 
tapers, and diſcompoſed the canopy over the Bon Dieu, I can 
not ſay much for the grandeur of the ſpectacle. If my eyes 
were not greatly regaled by the Saint's magnificence, my ears 
were greatly affected in the evening, by the muſic which fang 
forth his praiſes. The cathedral was crouded with devotees, | 
and perfumed with incenſe. Several of its marble altars gleam- | | 
ed with the reflection of lamps, and, all together, the ſpectacle 
was new and impoſing. I knelt very piouſly in one of the 
ailes, whilſt a ſymphony, 1 in the beſt ſtyle of Corelli, performed 
with taſte and feeling, tranſported me to Italian climates; and 
I was quite vexed, when a ceſſation diſſolved the charm, to think 
that I had till ſo many tramontane regions to paſs, before I 
could. in effect reach that claſſic country, where my ſpirit had 
ſo long taken up its abode. Finding i it was in vain to wiſh, or 
expect any preternatural 1 interpoſition, and perceiving no con- 
ſcious angel, or Loretto- vehicle, waiting in ſome dark conſe- 
| crated corner to bear me away, L humbly returned to my hotel 
in the Place de Mer, and ſoothed myſelf with ſome terreſtrial 1 
harmony; till, my eyes growing heavy, I fell faſt ale and 
entered the e em ſs of dreams, according to cuſtom, by1 ivory | 
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| unſubſtantial to * committed to paper. The very breath of 
waking mortals would diſſipate all the train, and drive them 
eternally away; give me leave, therefore, to omit the relation of 
my viſionary travels, and have the patience to purſue a Kketch 
LR my real ones, from Aa 1 to the Hague. 


Monday, June 26, we were again upon the pavẽ, rattling 
and jumbling along, between clipped hedges and blighted 
avenues. The plagues of Egypt have been renewed, one might 
almoſt imagine, in this country, by the appearance of the oak- 
trees: not a leaf have the inſets ſpared. After having had the 
diſpleaſure of ſeeing no other objects, for ſeveral hours, but theſe 
blaſted rows, the ſcene changed to vaſt tracts of level country, 

buried in ſand, and ſmothered with heath; the particular cha- 
racter of which I had but too good an opportunity of intimate- 
'ly knowing, as a tortoiſe might have kept pace with us, with- 


out being once out of breath. Towards evening, we entered 


the dominions of the United Provinces, and had all the glory of 
canals, trackſhnyts, and windmills, before us. The minute neat- 
neſs of the villages, their red roofs, and the lively green of the 
willows which ſhade them, correſponded with the ideas I had 
formed of Chineſe proſpects; a reſemblance, which was not 


diminiſhed, _ n | aniextsy-(ale; the level 28888 of 


= e en eliding bully along. eee be 
finer than the weather; it improved each moment, as if propi- 
tious to my exotic fancies; and, at ſun-ſet, not one ſingle cloud 
obſcured the horizon. Several ſtorks were parading by the 
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water-fide amongſt flags and oſiers; and, as far as the eye 


could reach, large herds of beautifully ſpotted cattle were en- 
joying the plenty of their paſtures. I was perfectly in the en- 


. virons of Canton, or Ning- Po, till we reached Meerdyke. 


You know fumigations are always the eurrent recipe in ro- 


mance to break an enchantment: as ſoon, therefore, as I left 
my carriage, and entered my inn, the clouds. of tobacco, which. 


filled every one of its apartments, diſperſed my Chineſe imagina- 


| tions, and reduced me in an inſtant to. Holland. Why ſhould 


enlarge upon my adventures at Meerdyke ? tis but a very 
ſcurvy topic. To tell you, that its inhabitants are the moſt un- 


couth bipeds in the univerſe,, would be nothing very new, or 


entertaining; ſo, let me at once paſs over the village, leave 


Rotterdam, and even Delft, that great parent of pottery, and- 
_ tranſport you with: a wave of my pen to the Hague. 


As the evening was rather warm, I immediately walked out to: 


enjoy. the ſhade of the long avenue which leads to Scheveling. [It. 
was treſh and. pleaſant enough, but I breathed none of thoſe 
genuine, woody perfumes, which exhale. from the depths. of fo- | 
reſts, and which allure my. imagination at once to, the haunts. 


of Pan and the good old Sylvanus. However, I was far from: 
diſpleaſed with my ramble; and, conſoling myſelf with the 
hopes of ſhortly repoſing in the ſylvan labyrinths. of Nemi, /L 


proceeded to the village on the ſea-coaſt, which terminates. the 
perſpective. Almoſt every cottage-door being open to catch the 
air, I had an opportunity of looking into their neat apartments. 
Tables, ſhelves, carthen-ware, all gliſten with cleanlineſs: the 
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Low] 4 
country people were drinking tea after the fatigues of the day, = 
and talking over its bargains and contrivances. I left them, to AM . 
walk on the beach; and was ſo charmed with the vaſt azure ex- 9 
panſe of ocean which opened ſuddenly upon me, that I re- 9 
mained there a full half hour. More than two hundred veſ- 9 
ſels of different ſizes were in ſight, the laſt ſun-beams pur- a 
pling their ſails, and caſting a path of innumerable brilliants | = b 
athwart the waves. What. would I not have given to follow 
this ſhinung track! It might have conducted me, ſtraight to 
thoſe fortunate weſtern climates, thoſe happy iſles, which you 
are ſo fond of painting, and I of dreaming about. But, un- 
lackily, this paſſage was the only one my neighbours the Dutch 
were ignorant of. To be ſure, they have iſlands rich in ſpices, 
bleſſed with the ſun's particular attention, but which their 
government, I am apt to imagine, renders by no means fortu- 
nate. Abandoning therefore all hopes, at preſent, of this ad- 
ventrous voyage, I returned towards the Hague; and, in my 
way home, looked into a | country-houſe of the late Count 
Bentinck, with parterres, and boſquets, by no means reſembling 
(one ſhould conjecture) the gardens of the Heſperides. But, 
conſidering that the whole group of trees, terraces, and verdure 
were in a manner created out of hills of ſand, the place may 
claim ſome portion of merit. The walks and alleys have all 
that ſtiffneſs and formality our anceſtors admired; but the in- 
| | termediate ſpaces, being dotted with clumps, and ſprinkled with 
F | flowers, are imagined in Holland to be in the Englith ſtile. 
An Engliſhman ought certainly to behold it with partial 
eyes; ſince every poſſible attempt has been made to twiſt it into 
„ | | the 
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the taſte of his country. 
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I need not ſay how liberally I be- 


ſtowed my encomiums on Count B. 's taſteful intentions; nor, 
how happy J was, when 1 had duly ſerpentized over his garden, 


to find myſelf once more in the grand avenue. 


All the way 


home, I reflected upon the ceconomical diſpoſition of the- 


Dutch, who raiſe gardens: 
of the boſom of the wat 
ince the firſt obj 
ng, perhaps, to afford horſes) airing his 
r animal puffed and pant- 


thrifty turn, 
low, (not able, or unwi 
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ers. 


carcaſe in a one· dog chair. 


ed, Mynheer ſmok 
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{EO £51212 ba I dedicated the morning. 
cabinet of paintingaz amiicaciofties. both natural and artifi 
Amongſt: the pictures Which me the moſt, is a 


— * 


St. Anthony: by Hell-fire Brughel; who has ſhewn himſelf right 
worthy of the title; for a more dixbolical variety of imps never 


entered the human imagmation. Brughel has made his ſaint 
take refuge in a ditch filled with harpies, and creeping things. 
innumerable, whoſe malice, one ſhould think, would have loſt 
Job himſelf the reputation of patience. Caſtles of ſteel and 
fiery turrets glare on every ſide, from whence iſſue a band of 
junior devils; theſe ſeem highly entertained with pinking poor 
St. Anthony, and whiſpering, I warrant ye, filthy tales in his 
ear. Nothing can be more rueful than the patient's counte- 
nance; more forlorn than his beard; more pious than his eye, 
which forms a ſtrong contraſt to the pert winks and inſidious. 
glances of his perſecutors ; ſome of whom, I need not mention, 
are evidently of the female kind. But, really, I am quite. 
aſhamed of having detained you, in ſuch bad company, ſo long; 
and, had I a moment to ſpare, you ſhould be introduced to a: 
better ſet in this gallery, where ſome of the moſt exquiſite Berg- 
hems and Wouvermans I ever beheld, would delight you for- 
hours. I don't think you would look much at the Polemburgs ;. 

there are but two, and one of them 1 is very far from capital: in 
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ſhort, I am in a great hurry, ſo pardon me, Carlo Cignant᷑ I if I 

don't do juſtice to your merit; and excuſe me, Potter! if. I 
paſs by your herds without leaving a tribute of adrmration. 
Mynheer Van Something is as eager to precipitate my motions, 
as I Was to get out of the damps and perplexities of Soorflect, 
| yeſterday evening; ſo,>maunting a very indifferent ſtair-eaſe, 
he led me into a ſuite of garrets like apartments; which, con- 
ſigering the meanneſs of their exterior, I was rather ſurprized 
to find ſtored with ſome of the moſt valuable productions of the 
Indies. Gold cups enriched with gems, models of Chineſe 
palaces in ivory, ghttering armour of Hindoſtan, and j apan 
_caſkets, filled every corner of this awkward treaſury. What, of 
all its valuabie baubles, pleaſed me the moſt, was a large coffer 
of ſome precious wood, containing enamelled flaſks of oriental 
eſſences, enough to perfume a Zennana and ſo f ragrant, f = 
1 thought the Mogul himſelf a Dutchman, for laviſhing them 
upon this inelegant nation. If diſagreeable fumes, as I men- 
tioned before, diſſolve enchantments, ſuch aromatic oils have 
doubtleſs the power of raiſing them; for, whilſt I ſcented their 
fragrance, ſcarcely could any thing have perſuaded me that I 
was not in the wardrobe of He cuba 
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Lu, or Tetinad to ſis re atcnel apartments, the ptoecſſon of 
venerable matrons, the confscrated veltments, the very temple 
began to riſe upon my ſight; when 1 Dutch porpoile, approach- 
ing to make me a low bow, his complaiſance was full as noto- 
rious as Satan's, when, according to Catholic legends, he took 


leave 


12 75 1 ea 
leave of Calvin, or Dr. Fauſtus. No ſpell can reſiſt a fumi- 
gation of this nature; away fled palace, Hecuba, matrons, 
temple, &c. I looked up, and o! I was in a garret. As poetry 
is but too often connected with this lofty ſituation, you won't 
5 1 wonder much at my flight. Being a little recovered from it, I 
tottered down the ftair-caſe, entered the cabinet of natural hiſ- 
tory, and was ſoon reſtored to my ſober ſenſes. A grave hip- _ =, 
popotamos contributed a good deal to their re-eſtabliſhment. 1 
The butterflies, I muſt needs confeſs, were very near leading me 
another dance: I thought of their native hills, and beloved 
and Nan-Hoa * but the jargon which 
was s prating all around me prevented the excurſion, and I ſum- 
5 moned a decent ſhare of attention for that ample chamber, 
which has been appropriated to bottled ſnakes and. pickled 
fœtuſes. After having enjoyed the ſame ſpectacle in the Britiſh 
Muſeum, no very new or ſingular objects can be ſelected in 
this. One of the rareſt articles it contains, is the repreſenta- 
tion in wax of a human head, moſt dextrouſly flayed indeed! 
Rapturous encomiums have been beſtowed by amateurs on this 
performance. A German profeſſor could hardly believe it ar- 
tificial ; and, prompted by the love of truth; ſet his teeth in 
this delicious morſe}, to be convinced of its reality. My faith: 
was leſs hazardouſly eftabliſhed, and I moved off, under the con- _=—_ 
viction, that art had never produced any thing more horrid ? i 5 
natural. It was one o clock before I got through the mineral! = 
kin gdom, and another hour paſſed, before 1 could quit, with —_ F 
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decorum, the regions of ſtuffed birds and marine productions, 
At length my departure was allowable, and I went to dine at 


Sir Joſeph Yorke's, with all nations and languages.”* The Hague 


is the place in the world for a motley aſſembly; and, in ſome 


— — 


humours, I think ſuch the moſt agreeable. After coffee, 1 


ſtrayed to the great wood ; which, conſidering that it almoſt 
touches the town with its boughs, is wonderfully foreſt-like. 
Not a branch being ever permitted to be lopped, the oaks and 
beeches retain their natural luxuriances, and form ſome of 
the moſt pictureſque groups conceivable. In ſome places, 


their ſtraight boles riſe ſixty feet, without a bough; in others, 


they are bent fantaſtically over the alleys ; which turn and 


wind about, juſt as a painter could deſire. I followed them 
with eagerneſs and curioſity; ſometimes deviating from my 
path amongſt tufts of fern and herbage. In theſe cool retreats, 


I could not believe myſelf near canals and wind-mills : the 


Dutch formalities were all forgotten, whilſt contemplating 


the broad maſſes of foliage above, and the wild flowers and 
graſſes below. Several hares and rabbits paſſed me as I fat; 


and the birds were chirping their evening ſong. Their preſer- 
vation does credit to the police of the country, which is ſo 


exact and well regulated, as to ſuffer no outrage within the 


precincts of this extenſive wood, the depth and thickneſs of 
which, 1 eee to favour half the ſins of a nn. 


Relying upon this contfartidle Sd I lingered In 
amongſt the beeches, till the ruddy gold of the ſetting ſun ceaſed - 


to. glow on their foliage; then, ng the neareſt path, I ſuf- 
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fered myſelf, though not without regret, to be conducted out 
of this freſh ſylvan ſcene, to the duſty, pompous parterres of 
the Greffier Fagel. Every flower, that wealth can purchaſe, 
diffuſes its perfume on one ſide; whilſt every ſtench, a canal 


can exhale, poiſons the air on the other. Theſe Nuggiſh 


puddles defy all the power of the United Provinces, and retain 
the freedom of ſtinking in ſpite of their endeavours : but, per- 
haps, I am too bold in my affertion ; for I have no authority 


to mention any attempts to purify theſe noxious pools. Who 


knows but their odour is congenial to a Dutch conſtitution ? 
One ſhould be inclined to this ſuppoſition, by the numerous 
banquetting-rooms, and pleaſure-houſes, which hang directly 
above their ſurface, and ſeem calculated on purpoſe to enjoy 


them. If frogs were not excluded from the magiſtrature of 


their country (and I cannot but think it a little hard that they 
arc) one ſhould not wonder at this choice. Such burgo- 
maſters might erect their pavilions in ſach ſituations. But, 


after all, I am not greatly ſurprized at the fiſhineſs of their 


ſcite, ſince very flight authority would perſuade me there was a 
period when Holland was all water, and the anceſtors of the 


_ preſent inhabitants fiſh. A certain 'oyſteriſhneſs of eye, and 


flabbineſs of complexion, are almoſt proofs ſufficient of this 
aquatic deſcent ; and, pray tell me, for what purpoſe are ſuch 
galligaſkins, as the Dutch burthen themſelves with, contrived, 


but to tuck up a flouncing tail, and cloak the deformity of 


their dolphin-like terminations ? Having done penance, for 
ſome time, in the damp alleys which line the borders of theſe 
lazy waters, I was led through cork ſcrew fand-walks, to a 
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vaſt flat, ſparingly ſcattered over with vegetation, To puzzle 
myſelf in ſuch a labyrinth there was no temptation; ſo, taking 
advantage of the lateneſs of the hour, and muttering a few com- 
plimentary promiſes of returning at the firſt opportunity, I 
eſcaped the ennui of this extenſive ſcrubbery, and got home, 
with the determination of being wiſer and leſs curious, if ever 

my ſtars ſhould bring me again to the Hague. To-morrow 1 
bid it adieu; and, if the horſes but ſecond my endeavours, 
ſhall be delivered in a few days from the complicated plagues / 
of the United Provinces, / 
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wi The ſky v was clear and blue when we left the MW 

Hague, and we travelled along a ſhady road for about an : 

hour, then down ſunk the carriage into a {and-bed ; and I, 

availing myſelf of the peaceful rate we dragged at, fell into a 

profound repoſe. How long it laſted is not material ; but 

when I-awoke, we were rumbling through Leyden. There is 

no need to write a ſyllable in honour of this illuſtrious city : 

its praiſes have already been ſung and ſaid by fifty profeſſors, 

who have declaimed in its univerſity, and ſmoked in its gar- 

. dens; ſo let us get out of it as faſt as we can, and breathe the 

A cC.ool air of the wood near Haerlem ; where we arrived juſt as 

* day declined. Hay was making in the fields, - and perfumed 

8 | the country far and wide, with its reviving fragrance. I pro- 

miſed myſelf a pleaſant walk in the groves, took up Geſner, 

and began to have pretty paſtoral ideas; but when I ap- 

proached the nymphs that were diſperſed on the meads, and _n 

ſaw faces that would have diſhonoured a flounder, and heard 47 5 

accents that would have confounded a hog, all my diſlike to : 

the walking fiſh of the Low Countries returned. I let fall the 
garlands 1 had wreathed for the ſhepherds ; we jumped into the 
carriage, and were driven off to the town. Every avenue to it 
ſwarmed with people, whoſe buſtle and agitation ſeemed to 
announce that ſomething extraordinary was going forwards. 
Upon enquiry, I found it was the great fair-time at Haerlem; N 
and, before we had advanced much further, our carriage was 1 

ſurrounded Cr 
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ſurrounded by idlers and gingerbread-eaters of all denomina- 
tions. Paſling the gate, we came to a cluſter of little illumi- 


0 nated booths beneath a grove, glittering with toys and look- 

| ing-glaſſes. It was not without difficulty that we reached our 
inn; and then, the plague was to procure chambers: at laſt 
we were accommodated, and the firſt moment I could call my 
1194 own has been dedicated to you. You won t be ſurprized at 
ue | the nonſenſe I have written, ſince F: tell you the ſcene of riot 
and uproar from whence it bears date. At this very moment, 
_ the confuſed murmur of voices and muſic ſtops all regular 
| | proceedings : : old women and children tattling ; ; apes, bears, 
and ſhew-boxes under the windows ; the devil to pay in the 
4 inn; French rattling, Engliſh ſwearing, outrageous Ttalians, 
4 | friſking minſtrels; tambours de baſque at every corner; my- 

| {elf diſtracted; a confounded ſquabble of cooks and haranguing 
1 N German couriers juſt arrived, their maſters following open 
1 mouthed; nothing to eat, the ſteam of ham and fleſn- pots all 
the while provoking their appetite ; ; Mynheers very buſy with 
the realities, and ſmoking as deliberately, as if in a-* : 
folitary luſt-huys over the lazieſt canal in the N ether- 
lands; ſqueaking chamber- maids in the galleries above, and 
prudiſh dames below, half inclined to receive the golden = 
ſolicitations of certain beauties” for admittance ; ; but po- 
ſitively refuling e them, „ the moment ſome creditable | per- 
ſonage appears: : eleven 0 clock ſtrikes; ; half the lichts in 
the fair are extinguiſhed ; ſeruples grow leſs and leſs 
delicate; ; mammon prevails, darkneſs and complaiſance ſuc- 
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esd. Good night: way you fleep better than I ſhall ! 4 
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contained, I repaired thither, as faſt as the heat permitted, 
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Well, thank Heaven 1 Amſterdam i is behind us: 
how 1. got thither fignifies not one farthing ; ; *twas all along 
a canal, as uſual. The weather was hot enough to broit 
an inhabitant of Bengal, and the odours, exhaling from 


every quarter, ſufficiently powerful to regale the noſe of a 


Hottentot. 
The Stadt- huys being the only cool place it 


and walked in a lofty marble hall magnificently covered, till 
the dinner was ready at the inn. That diſpatched, we ſet off 
for Utrecht. Both ſides of the way are lined with the country 
houſes and gardens of opulent citizens, as fine as gilt ſtatues 
and chpped hedges can make them. Their number is quite 
aſtoniſhing : from Amſterdam to Utrecht, full thirty miles N 
we beheld no other objects than endleſs avenues, and ſtiff par- 
terres, ſcrawled and flouriſhed in patterns, like the embroidery 
of an old maid's work-bag. Notwithſtanding this formal 
taſte, 1 could not help admiring 1g the neatneſs and arrange- 
ment of every incloſure, enlivened by a profuſion of flowers, and 
decked with arbours, beneath which, a vaſt number of round, 
unmeaning faces were ſolacing themſelves, after the heat of the 
day. Each luſt-huys we paſſed, contained ſome comfortable 
party, dozing over their pipes, or angling i in the muddy fiſh- 
ponds 


Under theſe agreeable circumſtances, we entered 
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ponds below. Scarce an avenue but ſwarmed with female 
joſſes; little ſquat pug- dogs waddling at their ſides, the attri- 


butes, 1 ſuppoſe, of theſe fair divinities:— But let us leave 
them to loiter thus amiably in their Flyſian groves, and ar- 
rive at Utrecht; Which, as nothing very remarkable claimed 


my attention, I haſtily quitted, to viſit a Moravian efta- 
blſhment at 'Sieſt, in its neighbourhood, The chapel, a large 
horſe late the habitation of Count Zinzendorf, and a range of 


apartments filled with the holy fraternity, are totally wrapped 


in dark groves, overgrown with weeds, . amongſt which ſome 


damſels were ſtraggling, under the immediate protection of 


their pious brethren, Traverſing the woods, we found our- 
ſelves in a large court built round with brick edifices, the graſs 
plats in a deplorable way, and one ragged goat, their only 
inhabitant, on a little expiatory ſcheme, perhaps, for the fail- 
ings of the fraternity. I left this poor animal to ruminate in 
ſolitude, and followed my guide into a ſeries of ſhops fur- 
niſhed with gewgaws and trinkets, ſaid to be manufactured by 
the female part of the ſociety. Much cannot be boaſted of 
their handy-works : I expreſſed a with to ſee ſome of theſe in- 


duſtrious fair ones; but, upon receiving no anſwer, found 


this was a ſubject of which there was no d. ;ſcourſe. Conſoling 


. myſelf as well as I was able, I put myſelf under the guidance 


of another ſlovenly diſciple, who ſhewed me the chapel, and 
harangued, very pathetically, upon celeſtial love. In my way 
thither, I caught a diſtant glimpſe of ſome pretty ſempſtreſſes, 


E warbling melodious hymns, as they ſat needling and thim- 
bling at theirwindows above, I had a great inclination to 


have 
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2088 From Utrecht to Bois le Duc nothiag but ſand and | 


8 no o inſpiration, no whiſpering foliage, not even a W 
hopper, to put one in mind of Eclogues and Theocritus.— 

But, why did you not fall into one of your beloved ſlumbers, 
and dream of poetic mountains? This was the very country 
to ſhut one's eyes upon, without diſparagement. —Why ſo 
1 did, but the poſtillions and boatmen obliged me to open 
them, as ſoon as they were cloſed. Four times was I ſhoved, 


out of my vifions, into leaky boats, and towed acroſs as many 


idle rivers. I thought there was no end of theſe tireſome 
tranſits; and, when I reached my journey's end, was ſo com- 


pleatly jaded, that I almoſt believed Charon would be the next 
_ aquatic I ſhould have to deal with.—The fair light of the 
morning (Tueſday July 4th). was ſcarcely ſufficient to raiſe 
my ſpirits, and I had left Bois le Duc a good way in arrears, be- 


fore I was thoroughly convinced of my exiſtence ; when 1 


looked through the blinds of the carriage, and ſaw nothing 


but barfen {plains and mournful willows, banks clad with 
ruſhes, and heifers ſo black and diſmal, that Proſerpine her- 
ſelf would have given them up to Hecate. I was near believ- 
ing myſelf in the neighbourhood of a certain evil place, where 


I: ſhould be puniſhed for all my croakings. We travelled at 


this rate, I dare ſay, fifteen miles, without ſeeing. a ſingle 
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' ſhed: at laſt, one or two miſerable cottages appeared, darkened 


by heath, and ſtuck in a ſand-pit ; from whence iſſued a half- 
| ſtarved generation, that purſued us a long while with their 
 piteous wailings. The heavy roads and ugly proſpects, toge- 
ther with the petulant clamours of my petitioners, made me 
quite uncharitable. I was in a dark, remorſeleſs mood, which 


laſted me till we reached Bree, a ſhabby decayed town, encom- 


| paſſed by walls and ruined turrets. Having nothing to do, I 


a6 gave me an opportunity of umagining them, if I pleaſed, 
| noble and majeſtic. Several of theſe waining edifices were in- 
veſted with thick ivy: the evening was chill, and I crept under 


their covert. Two or three brother owls were before me, but 


| | politely gave up their pretenſions to the ſpot, and, as ſoon as 
1 appeared, with a rueful whoop, flitted away to ſome nr 
retirement. I had ſcarcely began to mope in tranquillity, be- 

| fore a rapid ſhower trickled amongſt the cluſters above me, 

and forced me to abandon my haunt. Returning in the 


midſt of it to my inn, I hurried to bed; and was ſoon lulled 
| | aſleep by the ſtorm. A dream bore me off to Perſepolis; and 


led me, thro vaſt ſubterraneous treaſures, to a hall, where 
-\ | Solomon, methought, was holding forth upon their vanity. I 


was upon the very point of ſecuring a part of this immenſe 
| | wealth, and fancied myſelf writing down the ſage prophet's 
| advice, how to make uſe of it, when a loud vociferation in the 
9 ſtreet, and the bell of a neighbouring chapel, diſperſed the vi- 
| fion, Starting up, I threw open the windows, and found it 
\ (as eight 0 clock, CRY July me and had hardly rubbed 


3 | Ln ro Ws, / 


1 1 3 
my eyes, before beggars came limping from every quarter, 1 N 
knew their plaguy voices but too well; and, that the ſame 
hubbub had broken my ſlumbers, and driven me from wiſdem 
and riches to the regions of ignorance and poverty. The 
halt, the lame, and the blind, being reſtored, by the miracle 
of a few ſtivers, to their functions, we breakfaſted in peace, 
and, gaining the carriage, waded through ſandy deſerts to Maeſ- 
tricht: our view however was. confiderably improved, for a 
league round the town, and preſented ſome hills and pleaſant 


valleys, ſmiling with crops of grain: here and there, green 
meadows, ſpread over with hay, varied the proſpect, which | 
the chirping of birds (the firſt I had heard for many a tedious - 
day) amongſt the barley, rendered me ſo chearful, that I be- 
gan, like them, my exultations, and was equally thoughtleſs 
and ſerene, I need ſcarcely tell you, that, leaving the coach, 
I purſued a deep furrow between two extenſive corn-fields, 
and repoſed upon a bank of flowers, the golden ears waving 
. above my head, and entirely bounding my proſpect. Here 1 
F | | | lay, m peace and ſunſhine, a few happy moments ; contemplat- * 
4 ing the blue ſky, and fancying myſelf reſtored to the valley 
at F, where I have paſt ſo many happy hours, ſhut out from 3 
the world, and concealed in the boſom of harveſts. It was I 
then I firſt grew ſo fond of dreaming; and no wonder, fince 
I have frequently imagined, that Ceres did not diſdain to in- 
ſpire my ſlumbers; but, half concealed, half viſible, would tell 
me amuſing ſtories of her reapers ; and, ſometimes more ſeri- 
ouſly inclined, recite the affecting tale of her misfortunes. 
At mid-day, when all was ſtill, and « warm haze ſcemed to 


F 2 | repoſe a 
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'repoſe on the face of the landſcape, I have often fancied this 
celeſtial voice bewailing Proſerpine, in the moſt pathetic ac- 9 
cents. From theſe ſacred moments, I reſolved to offer ſacri- | 7 
; fice in the fields of Enna; to explore their fragrant receſles, 
and experience whether the Divinity would not manifeſt her- 
| ſelf to me in her favorite domain. It was this vow, which 
tempted me from my native valleys. Its execution, therefore, 
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being my principal aim, I deſerted my folitary bank, and pro- 
ceeded on my journey. Maeſtricht abounds in Gothic churches, 
but contains no temple to Ceres. F was not ſorry to quit it, 8 
after ſpending an hour unavoidably within its walls. Our 
road was conducted up a conſiderable eminence, from the ſum- 3 
mit of which we diſcovered a range of woody ſteeps, extending Ne 1 1 
| for leagues ; beneath lay a winding valley, richly variegated, 5 : 2 
| and lighted up by. the Maeſe. The evening ſun, ſcarcely * 
gleaming through hazy clouds, caſt a pale, tender hue upon 5 7 a 
N the landſcape, and the copſes, ſtill dewy with a ſhower that 5 1 
nad lately fallen, diffuſed the moſt grateful fragrance. Flocks 9 
of ſheep hung browſing on the acelivities, whilſt a numerous 1 
herd were diſperſed along the river's ſide. I ſtaid fo long, en- = 
joying this paſtoral ſcene, that we did not arrive at Liege, tilt 4 : 
the night was advanced, and the moon riſen. Her intereſting : | 
gleams were thrown away upon this ill-built, crowded city; E BS 
and J grieved, that gates and fortifications n my Y 
breathin g the freſh air of the ſurrounding mountains. Mer 
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5 3 ef ( Joly 6th) a zigzag road brought us, after 
\ many deſcents and riſes, to Spa. The approach, through a 
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rocky vale, is not totally devoid of pictureſque merit; and, as 


J 


I met no cabriolets or tituppings on the chauſee, I concluded, 
that the waters were not as yet much viſited ; and, that I 
ſhould have their romantic environs pretty much to myſelf. 
But, alas, how widely was I deceived! The moment we en- 
tered, up flew a dozen ſaſhes. Chevaliers de St. Louis, 
meagre Marquiſes, and ladies of the ſcarlet order of Babylon, 
all poked their heads out. In a few minutes, half the town 
was in motion; taylors, confectioners, and barbers, thruſting 
bills into our hands, with manifold grimaces and contortions. 
Then ſucceeded a grand entrẽ of valets de place, who were 
5 hardly diſmiſſed before the lodging - letters arrived, followed by 
fomebody with a lift of les ſeigneurs & dames, as long as a 
Welſh pedigree. * Half an hour was waſted in ſpeeches and- 
recommendations; another paſſed, before we could ſnatch a 
morſel of refreſhment ;- they then finding I was neither in- 
clined to go to the ball, nor enter the land where Pharoah 
reigneth, peace was reſtored, a: few feeble bows were ſcraped, 
and I found myſelf in perfect ſolitude. Taking advantage of 
this quiet moment, I ſtole out of town, and followed a path | 
cut in the rocks, which brought me to a young wood of oaks 5 
on their ſummits. Luckily, IL met no ſaunterer: the gay va- f 
gabonds, it ſeems, were all at the aſſembly, as happy as bil- 
liards and chit- chat could make them. It was not an evening 
to tempt ſuch folks abroad. The air was cool, and the ſky 
lowering, a melancholy. cloud ſhaded the wild hills and irre- 
gular woods at a diſtance, There was ſomething ſo importu- 
nate in their appearance, that I could not help aſking their 
4-46 gs name, / 


of 
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4 name, and was told they were ſkirts of the foreſt a Ardenne, 
amongſt whoſe enchanted labyrinths the heroes of Boyardo 
and Arioſto roved formerly in queſt of adventures. I felt 
_ myſelf ſingularly affected whilſt gazing upon a wood ſo cele- 
brated in romance for feats of the higheſt chivalry ; and, Don 
Quixote like, would have explored its receſſes in ſearch of that 
memorable Fountain of Hatred, which (if you recollect the 
| ſtory) was raiſed by Merlin to free illuſtrious knights and 
damſels from the torments of rejected love. So far was I ad- 
vanced in theſe romantic fancies, that, forgetting the lateneſs 
of the hour, I wandered on, expecting to reach the fountain 
. at every ſtep ; but at length it grew ſo duſky, that, unable to 
trace back my way amongſt the thickets, in vain I ſtrayed 
through intricate copſes, till the clouds began to diſperſe, and 
the moon appeared. Being ſo placed as to receive the full 
play of ſilver radiance, to my no ſmall ſurprize, I beheld a 
| precipice immediately beneath my feet. The chaſm was deep 
and awful; ſomething like the entrance of a grot diſcovered 
| itſelf below; and, if I had not been already diſappointed on 
the ſcore of the fount, I won't anſwer but that I ſhould have 
| flung myſelf adventurouſly down, and tried, whether I might 
not have ſeen ſuch wonders as appeared to Bradamante, when 
caſt by Pinnabel, rather unpolitely, into Merlin's cave. But, 
no propitious light beaming from the cavity, I concluded 
times were changed; and, ſearching about me, found at laſt a 
- ſhelving ſteep, which it was juſt poſſible to deſcend without 
goats heels, and that's all. In my way home I paſſed the re- 
doute ; and, ſeeing a vaſt ck of luſtres in its apartments, I 
a ran 
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ran up ſtairs, and found the gamblers, all eager at ſtorming the 
| Pharoah Bank: a young Engliſhman of diſtinction, ſeemed the 
moſt likely to raiſe the ſiege, which increaſed every inſtant in 
turbulence ; but, not feeling the leaſt inclination to protract, 
or to ſhorten its fate, I left the knights to their adventures, 
and returned, ingloriouſly, to my inn. 


All languages are chattering at the Table d'Hote, and all 
forts of buſineſs tranſacted under my®very windows. The 


racket and perfume of this place make me reſolve to get out 
of it to-morrow ; as that is the caſe, you won't hear from 


me till I reach Munich. Adieu! May we meet in our 
dreams by the fountain of Merlin, and from: thence take our 
flight with Aſtolpho to the moon; for I ſhrewdly ſuſpect the 
beſt part of our ſenſes are bottled up there; and then, you 


know, it will be a delightful. novelty to wake with a clear un- 


derſtanding. 


Indeed, Sir, no Monſieur comme il faut, ever left Spa! in ſuch 


dudgeon before, unleſs jilted by a Poliſh princeſs, or ſtripped. 
by an itinerant Count. You: have neither breakfaſted at the 


Vauxhall, nor attended the Spectacle, nor taſted the waters. 
Had you but taken one fip, your ill-humour would: have all 


trickled away, and you would have felt both your heels and 


your elbows quite alive, in the evening.” Granted; but, pray 
tell your poſtillions to drive off as faſt as their horſes Will 
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carry them. Away we went to, £ix-la-Chapelle,. about ten at 
ni ight, and ſaw the mouldring turrets of that once illuſtrious | 


capital, 
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capital, by the help of a candle and lantern. An old wo- 
man aſked our names (for not a ſingle ſoldier appeared) and, 
traverſing a number of ſuperannuated ſtreets, without perceiv- 
ing the leaſt trace of Charlemain or his Paladins, we procured 


comfortable, though not magnificent apartments, and ſlept 


moſt unheroically ſound, till it was time to ſet forwards for 
* 


(July 8th.) As we were driven out of town, I caught a 
glimpſe of a grove, hemmed in by dingy buildings, where a 


few water-drinkers were ſauntering along, to the ſound of 


ſome rueful french-horns : the wan, greeniſh light, admitted. 
through the foliage, made them look like unhappy ſouls, con- 
demned to an eternal lounge for having trifled away their 
exiſtence.” It was not with much regret, that I left ſuch a party 
behind ; and, after experiencing the viciſſitudes of good roads 
and rumbling pavements, found myſelf, towards the cloſe of 
evening, upon the banks of the Rhine. Many wild ideas 


P 


/ thronged into my mind, the moment 1. beheld this celebrated 


river, I thought of the vaſt regions through which it flows, 


and ſuffered my imagination to expatiate as far as its fource.. 
A red, variegated ſky reflected from the ſtream, the woods 


N on its banks, and the pes. of Nu lin beyond 
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the beans of the carriage, 1 left it to come over at its 
leiſure; and, ſtepping into a boat, rowed along, at firſt, by the 


quivering oziers: then, launching out into the midſt of the 
waters, 1 glided a few moments with the current, and, reſting | 


MM 


4 
OS. 


4 : 4 ; 1 . 4 8 A 2 * * 
CIT") L 6 1 13 5 * 5 —— 7 0 e x 4D 2 £ 8%. 

4 ” » aa 1 4 ty 8 Toy 'Y Z > 3 7 — * * 2 7 5 Ir 2 ed 9 \ "IE: = 1 Xx 

4] by 2 N . > * * - ls , he 1 th 22 rege x 
6 2 8 8 3 WAN 1 Go FVV N < 8X5 * * 2 * 4 > Yi-Tas \ ets nee” & gb _ n SS” & * Xs FI 
22 9 e e EE CT a > 3 G = hay + ” 
Ng IIS: 5 WW ee e rp. Om: Ws 
I aA DE dis 8 

N 2 6 5 


&* ts 7 2 * NS het > p 2 3 
7SJJVSJVJ c Ell RI FINS. or os OT WY 

a. 9 %%% STE 

4 ">. E r be 5 


1 


on my oars, liſtened to the hum of voices afar off, while ſeve- 


ral little ſkiffs, like canoes, glanced before my fight ; concern- | 


ing which, diſtance and the twilight allowed me to make a 
thouſand fantaſtic conjectures. When I had ſufficiently in- 


dulged theſe extravagant reveries, I began to crols over the 
river in good earneſt ; and, being landed on its oppoſite mar- F | 


[ 
| 


gin, travelled forwards to the town. Nothing but the famous 


gallery of paintings, could invite ſtrangers to ſtay a moment 


within its walls; more crooked ſtreets, more indifferent houſes, 


one ſeldom meets with: except ſoldiers, not a living creature 


moving about them; and, at night, a compleat regiment of 
bugs © marked me for their own.” Thus I lay, at once, both 


the ſeat of war, and the victim of theſe deteſtable animals, till 
early in the morning, (Sunday, July g) when Morpheus, com- 


paſſionating my ſufferings, opened the ivory gates of his em- 


pire, and freed his votary from the moſt unconſcionable ver- 
min, that ever naſtineſs engendered. In humble proſe, I fell faſt 
aſleep; and remained quiet, in defiance of my adverſaries, till 
it was time to ſurvey the cabinet. This collection is diſplayed 


in five large galleries, and contains ſome valuable productions 


of the Italian ſchool; but the room moſt boaſted of, is that 


which Rubens has filled, with, no leſs than three, enormous 


repreſentations of the laſt day; where an innumerable hoſt of 
ſinners are exhibited, as ſtriving in vain to avoid the tangles of 


the devil's tail. The woes of ſeveral fat, luxurious ſouls, are 


rendered in the higheſt guſto. Satan's diſpute with ſome 


brawny concubines, whom he is lugging off in ſpite of all their 
reſiſtance, cannot be too much admired by thoſe who approve 


5 G 


this 


you admit this opinion, you won't be ſurprized at my paſſing 
ſuch a multitude of renowned pictures unnoticed; nor, at my 
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leaſt calculated to raiſe a ſublime, or a religious, idea. For my 


own part; I turned from them with diſguſt, and haſtened to 


contemplate a holy family by Camillo Procaccini, in another 
apartment. The brighteſt imagination can never conceive any 


figure more graceful than that of the young Jeſus; and if 
ever I beheld an inſpired countenance, or celeſtial features, it 


was here : but to attempt conveying in words, what colours 
alone can expreſs, would be only reverfing the abſurdity of 
many a maſter in the gallery, who aims to repreſent thoſe ideas 


by colours, which language alone is able to deſcribe. Should 


bringing you out of the cabinet, without deluging ten pages 
with criticiſins in the ſtyle of the ingenious Lady M. As I had 
ſpent ſo: much time in gazing at Camillo's divinity; the day 


was too far advaneed to think of travelling to Cologne; I was, 


therefore, obliged to put myſelf, onee more, under the dominion. 


of the moſt inveterate bugs in the univerſe. This government, 


like many others, made but an indifferent uſe of its power, and 
the ſubject, ſuffering accordingly, was extremely rejoiced at 
flying from his perſecutors to Cologne (July 10th). Clouds 


of duſt hindered my making any remarks: on the exterior of. 
this celebrated city; but, if its appearanee be not more beauti- 
ful from without; than from within, I defy Mr. Salmon him 
ſelf, to launch forth very warmly in its praiſe. But, of what 


-avail are ftately palaces, broad ſtreets, or airy markets, to. a 


town which can boaſt of ſuch a treaſure, as the bodies of thoſe 


this claſs of ſubjects, and think ſuch ſtrange embroglios in the 


* 
9 


+4 


three wiſe came who were ſtar - led to Bethlehem? Is not 

this circumſtance enough to procure it every reſpect ? I really 
believe ſo, from the pious and dignified contentment of its inha- 

bitants. They care not a hairof an aſs's ear, whether their houſes 
be gloomy, and ill contrived ; their pavement over-grown with 
weeds, and their ſhops with filthineſs; provided the carcaſes of 
Gaſpar, Melchior, and Balthazar might be preſerved with pro- 

per decorum. Nothing, to be ſure, can be richer, than the 
ſhrine which contains theſe precious relics. I payed my devo- 

tions before it, the moment I arrived; this ſtep was inevitable; 

had I omitted it, not a ſoul in Cologne but would have curſed 

me for a Pagan. Do you not wonder at hearing of theſe ve- 
nerable bodies, ſo far from their native country ? I thought 
them ſnug in ſome Arabian pyramid, ten feet deep in ſpice ; 
but, you ſee, one can never tell what is to become of one, a 
few ages hence. Who knows but the emperor of Morocco 
may be canonized ſome future day in Lapland? I aſked, of 
courſe, how, in the neme of miracles, they came hither ? but 
found no ſtory of a ſupernatural conveyance, It ſeems, the holy 
Empreſs Helena, as great a collectreſs of relics as the D—=s 
of P. is of prophane curioſities, firſt routed them out; then, 
they were packed off to Rome. King Alaric, having no grace, 
bundled them down to Milan; where they remained, till it 
pleaſed God to inſpire an ancient Archbiſhop with the fervent 
wiſh of depoſiting them at Cologne. There, theſe ſkeletons _ 
were taken into the moſt eſpecial conſideration, crowned with 

jewels, and filagreed with gold. Never were ſkulls more ele- 
gantly mounted ; and I doubt, whether Odin's buffet could 
+f MS. exhibit 


t 
exhibit fo fine an aſſortment. The chapel containing theſe 
beatiſied bones, is placed in a dark extremity of the cathedral. 
Several golden lamps gleam along the poliſhed marbles with 
which it is adorned, and afford quſt den enough to read the 
following monkiſh inſcription : > 


CORPORA SANCTORUM RECUBANT HIC TERNA MAGORUN : 
EX HIS SUBLATUM NIHIL EST AEIBIVE LOCATUM. 


After I had . ſatisfied my curiofity, with "REN to the 
peregrinations of the conſecrated ſkeletons, I examined their 
ſhrine; and was rather ſurprized to find it, not only enriched: 
with barbaric gold and pearl, but covered with cameos and in- 
taglios of the beſt antique ſculpture. Many an impious em- 
peror and groſs Silenus, many a wanton nymph and frantic 
bacchanal, figure in the ſame range with the ſtatues of ſaints 
and evangeliſts. How St. Helena could tolerate ſuch a mixed 
aſſembly (for the ſhrine-was formed under her auſpices) ſur-. 


_ paſſes my comprehenſi om. Perhaps you will ſay, it is no great 


matter; and give me a hint to move out of the chapel, leſt 
the three kings and their ſtar ſhould lead me quite out of my 
way. Very well; I think Ihad better ſtop in time, to tell you, 
without further exeurſion, t chat we ſet off after dinner for Bonn. 
Our road-ſide- was lined with beggarly children, high convent- 
walls, and ſcarecrow: crucifixes; lubberly monks; dejected pea- 
ſants, and all the delights of Catholiciſm. Such ſcenery not 
engaging a great ſhare- of my attention, I kept gazing at the 
ure, e mountains, Which bounded our view; and, in 
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thought, was already tranſported to their ſummits. Various 
are the proſpects I ſurveyed. from this imaginary exaltation, 
and innumerable the chimeras which trotted in my brain. 


Mounted on theſe fantaſtic quadrupeds, I ſhot ſwiftly from 
rock to rock, and built caſtles, in the ſtyle of Piraneſi, upon 


moſt of their pinnacles. The magnificence and variety of 


my aerial towers, hindered my thinking the way long. I Was 
ſtill walking, with a crowd of phantoms, upon their terraces, 
when the carriage made a halt. Immediately deſcending the 
innumerable. flights: of ſteps, - which divide ſuch lofty. edifices 


from the lower world, I entered the inn at Bonn; and was 
ſnewn into an apartment, which commands the chief front of 


the Elector's palace. Vou may gueſs how contemptible it ap- 


peared, to one juſt returned from the courts of fancy: 9 Im other 
reſpects, I ſaw it in a very favourable moment; for the 


twilight, ſhading the whole fagade, concealed its plaiſtered walls: 
and painted pillars; their pediments and capitals being toler- 


ably well proportioned, and the range of windows beneath con- j 


ſiderable, I gave the architect more credit than he deſerved, | 


and paced to and fro beneath the arcade, as pompouſly as if| U 


arrived at the Vatican; but the circumſtance which rendered | 


my walk in reality agreeable, was the prevalence of a delicious | 


perfume: It was ſo duſky, that I was a minute or two ſeeking in 
vain the entrance of an orangery; from whence this reviving 


ſcent proceeded; At length l diſcovered it; and; paſſing under 


an arch, found myſelf in the midſt of lemon and orange 
trees; now in the fulleſt blow, which form a continued grove 
. the palace, and extend, on each ſide of its grand portal, 
out of ſicht. A few ſteps ſeparate this extenſive terrace from a 
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lawn, bordered by ſtately rows of beeches, Beyond, in the 
centre of this ſtriking theatre, riſes a romantic aſſemblage 
of diſtant mountains, crowned the ruins of caſtles, 
| whoſe turrets, but faintly ſeen, were juſt ſuch as you have 
created to compleat a proſpect. I was the only human being 
in the miſty extent of the gardens, and was happier in my ſoli- 
tude than I can deſcribe. No noiſe diſturbed its filence, except 
the flutter of moths and trickling of fountains. Theſe undecid- 
ed ſounds, correſponding with the dimneſs and haze of the 
, threw me into a penſive ſtate of mind, neither gay 
nor diſmal. I recapitulated the wayward adventures of my 
childhood, and traced back each moment of a period, which 
had ſeen me happy. Then, turning my thoughts towards 
future days, my heart beat at the idea of that awful veil which 
covers the time to come. One moment, twas the brighteſt 
that glittered behind it; the next, a ſeries of melancholy 
images clouded the perſpective. Thus, alternately ſwayed by 
fears and exultation, I paſſed an intereſting hour in the 
twilight, ranging amongſt the orange-trees, or reclined by the 
fountain. I could not boaſt of being Ctly fatisfied, fince 
thoſe were abſent, without whom, not even the fields of Enna 
could be charming. However, I was far from diſpleaſed 
with the clear ſtreams that bubbled around, and could wil- 
lingly have dropt aſleep by their margin. Had I repoſed in fo 
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romantic a ſituation, the murmurs of trees and waters, would 


doubtleſs have invited · fome 
might have been unveiled, = 
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July I reſt. 


Les thoſe who delight m - pifhurtGhite country, re- 
pile to the borders of the Rhine, and follow the: road which 


we took, from Bonn to Coblentz. In ſome places it is ſuſ- 
pended, like a cornice, above the waters; in others, it winds 


behind lofty ſteeps and broken acclivities, ſhaded by woods, 
and cloathed with an endleſs variety of plants and flowers. 
| Several green paths lead amongſt this vegetation to the ſummits 


of the rocks, which often ſerve: as the foundation of abbeys and 
caſtles, whoſe lofty toofs and ſpires, riſing above the cliffs, im- 
preſs paſſengers with ideas of their grandeur, that might md 


bably vaniſh upon a nearer approach. Not chuſing to loſe any: 
prejudice in their favour, 1 kept a reſpectful diſtance when- 
ever I left my carriage, and walked on the banks of the river. 


Juſt before we came to Andernach, an antiquated town with 


ſtrange moriſeo-Iooking towers; 1 ſpied a raft; at leaſt three: 
hundred feet in length, on which ten or twelve cottages were / 
erected, and a great many people employed in ſawing? wood. 


The women ſit ſpinning at their doors, whilſt” their children 
played among the water-lilies, that bloomed in abuhdance on 


the edge of the ſtream. A ſmoke, riſing from one of theſe 


aquatic habitations, partially obſcured the mountains beyond, 


and added not a little to their effect. Altogether, the ſcene was 


novel and amuſing, that I ſat half an n hour contemplating its, 


from. | 
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from an eminence under the ſhade of ſome leafy walnuts ; and 
ſhould like extremely to build a moveable village, people it with 
my friends, and ſo go floating about from iſland to iſland, and 
from one woody coaſt of the Rhine to another. Would you diſ- 


like ſuch a party? I am much deceived, or you would be the firſt 
to explore the ſnhades and promontories, beneath which we ſhnould 


be wafted along but I don't think you would find. Coblentz, 
where we were obliged to take up our night's lodging, much to 


your taſte. Tis a mean, dirty aſſemblage of plaiſtered houſes, 


ſtriped with paint and ſet off with wooden galleries, in the beau- 
tiful taſte of St. Giles's. - Above, on a rock, ſtands the palace 
of the Elector, which ſeems to be remarkable for nothing but 
ſituation. I did not beſtow many looks on this ſtructure 
whilſt aſcending the mountain, Aurel. auch a our pe to 
eee Won 1190. 16 282 dit 
(July _ Having atiged 2 Hi bannt we ee a vaſt, 

irregular range of country; and advancing, found ourſelves 
amongſt downs, bounded by foreſts, and purpled with thyme. 
This ſort of proſpect extending for ſeveral leagues, I walked 
on the turf, and, inhaled with avidity the freſh gales that blew 
cover its herbage, till I came to a ſteep, lope, overgrown with 

privet and à variety of luxuriant ſhrubs, in bloſſom : there, 


repoſing beneath the ſhade, I gathered flowers, liſtened to 
the bees, obſerved their induſtry, and idled away a few minutes 
with great ſatisfaction. | A cloudleſs ſky and bright ſun-ſhine 


made an rather loth to move on, but the Se of the land- 
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gone far, before a winding valley diſcovered itſelf, ſhut in by 
rocks and mountains, cloathed to their very ſummits with the 
thickeſt wood. A broad river, flowing at the baſe of the cliffs, 
reflected the impending vegetation, and looked ſo calm and 


glaſſy, that I was determined to be better acquainted with it. 
For this purpoſe, we deſcended by a zigzag path into the vale, 


and making the beſt of our way on the banks of the Lune (for 
ſo is the river called) came ſuddenly upon the town of Emms, 
famous in mineral ſtory ; where, finding very good lodgings, 


we took up our abode, and led an Indian life amongſt the wilds 


and mountains. After ſupper, I walked on a ſmooth lawn 


by the river, to obſerve the moon journeying through a world 
of ſilver clouds, that lay diſperſed over the face of the heavens. 
It was a mild, genial evening : every mountain caſt its broad 
ſhadow on the ſurface of the ſtream : lights twinkled afar off 
on the hills: they burnt in ſilence. All were aſleep, except a 


female figure in white, with glow-worms ſhining in her hair, 
| She kept moving diſconſolately about: ſometimes I heard her 


ſigh, and, if apparitions ſigh, this muſt have been an apparition. 
Upon my return, I aſked a thouſand queſtions, but could 
never obtain any information of the _— and its lumi- 
naries. 


<p 


July 13th. The pure air of the morning invited me early 


to the hills. Hiring a {kiff, I rowed about a mile down the 
ſtream, and landed on a ſloping meadow, level with the waters, 


and newly mown. Heaps of hay ſtill lay diſperſed under the 
copſes, which hemmed 3 in on every ſide this little ſequeſtered 
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paradiſe. What a ſpot for a tent! I could encamp here for 


months, and never be tired. Not a day would paſs by with- 
out diſcovering ſome new promontory, ſome untrodden paſture, 
ſome unſuſpected vale, where I might remain among woods 
and precipices, loſt and forgotten. I would give you, and two 
or three more, the clew of my labyrinth : nobody elſe ſhould 
be conſcious of its entrance. Full of ſuch agreeable dreams, I 


rambled about the meads, ſcarce knowing which way I was 


going: ſometimes a ſpangled fly led me aſtray, and, oftener, 


my own ſtrange fancies. Between both, I was perfectly be- 


wildered; and ſhould never have found my boat again, had 


not an old German Naturaliſt, who was collecting foſſils on 


the cliffs, directed me to it. 


When I got home it was growing late, and I now began to 
perceive, that I had taken no refreſhment, except the perfume 
of the hay and a few wood ſtrawberries : airy diet, you will 
obſerve, for one not yet received into the realms of Gin» 


| niſtan ug 


July 14th. I have juſt made a diſcovery, that this place is as 
full of idlers and water-drinkers, as their Highneſſes of Orange 
and Heſſe Darmſtadt can defire ; for to them accrue all the 
profits of its ſalubrious fountains, I proteſt, I knew nothing 
of all this yeſterday, ſo entirely was I taken up with the rocks 


and meadows; no chance of meeting either card or billiard play- 


* The Peries, inhabitants of Ginniſtan, live upon perfumes &c. &c. See 
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over, that his Highneſs came hither to refreſh himſelf, after his 


[51 ] 
ers in their ſolitudes. Both abound at Emms, where they, 
hop and fidget from ball to ball, unconfcious of the bold 
ſcenery in their neighbourhood, and totally inſenſible to 


its charms. They had no notion, hot they, of admiring bar- 


ren crags and-precipices, where even the Lord would loſe his 
way, as a coarſe lubber, decorated with ſtars and orders, very 
ingeniouſly obſerved to me ; nor could they form the leaſt con- 
ception of any pleaſure there was in climbing, like a goat, 
amongſt the cliffs, and then diving into woods and receſſes, 
where the ſun had never penetrated ; where there were neither 
card tables frequented, nor fide-boards garniſhed ; no jambon de 


Mayence in waiting; no ſupply of pipes, nor any of the com- 


moneſt delights, to be met with in the commoneſt taverns. 


To all this Iacquieſced with moſt perfect ſubmiſſion ; but, im- 
mediately, left the orator to entertain a circle of antiquated dames, 
and weather-beaten officers, who were gathering around him. 


Scarcely had I turned my back upon this polite aſſembly, when 


Monſieur Adminiftrateur des bains, a fine pompous fellow, who 
had been maitre d'hotel in a great German family, came for- 


wards, purpoſely to acquaint me, I ſuppoſe, that their baths had 
the honour of poſſeſſing Prince Orloff, © avec fa grande Maitreſſe; 


« ſon Chamberlain; et quelques Dames d' Honneur more 
* 
laborious employments at the court of Peterſburg, and expected 
(grace aux eaux I) to return to the domains his auguſt ſove- 
reign had lately beſtowed upon him, in perfect health; and to 
become the father of his people. Wiſhing Monſieur d' Orloff 
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all poſſible ſucceſs, I ſhould have left the company at a great 


diſtance, had not a violent ſhower ſtopped my career, and 


obliged me to return to my apartment. The rain, growing 


heavier, intercepted the proſpe& of the mountains, and ſpread 
ſuch a gloom over the vale, as ſunk my ſpirits fifty degrees; to 


which, a cloſe foggy atmoſphere not a little contributed. 


Towards night, the clouds aſſumed a darker and more formi- 


dable aſpect. Thunder rolled- awfully along the diſtant cliffs, 


and ſeveral rapid torrents began to run down the ſteeps. 


Unable to ſtay within, I walked into an open portico, liſten- 


ing to the murmur of the river, mingled with the roar of the 
falling. waters. At-intervals a blue flaſh of lightning diſco- 
vered their agitated ſurface, and two. or three ſcared women, 
ruſhing through the ſtorm and calling all the ſaints in paradiſe 


to their aſſiſtance. Things were in this ſtate, when the orator, 


who had harangued fo brilliantly on the nothingneſs of 
aſcending mountains, took ſhelter under the porch ; and, en- 


tering immediately into converſation, regaled my ears with a 
voeful narration of murders which had happened the other 
day, on the preciſe road I was to follow next morning: Sir, 
ſaid he, your route is to be ſure very perilous ; on the left, you 
have a chaſm, down which, ſhould your horſes take the ſmalleſt 


alarm, you are infallibly precipitated : to the right, han gs an 


impervious wood, and there, Sir, I can aſſure you, are wolves 


enough to devour a regiment: a little farther on, you croſs a 
deſolate tract of foreſt- land: the roads ſo deep and broken, 
that, if you go ten paces in as many minutes, you may think 
yourſelf fortunate, There lurk the moſt ſavage banditti in 


Europe, 


. 


Europe, lately irritated by the Prince of Orange I EY "Og 3 
and ſo deſperate, that if they once attack, you can expect no 
mercy. Should you venture through this hazardous diſtrict 
to-morrow, you will, in all probability, meet a company of 
people, who have juſt left the town to ſearch for the mangled 


bodies. of their relations ;. but, for Heaven' $ ſake | Sir, if you 
value your life, don't ſuffer an idle curioſity to lead you over 


ſuch dangerous regions, however pictureſque their appearance. 


— 


Town, I felt rather intimidated by ſo formidable a proſpect, and 
was very near abandoning my plan of croſſing the mountains, - 
and ſo go back again and round about, the Lord knows ene; 
but, conſidering this ſtep would be quite unheroical, I reſolved. | 

to attribute my fears to the gloom of the moment, and the de- 
| jection it occaſioned. It was almoſt nine o'clock, before. my 
kind adviſer ceaſed inſpiring me with terrors : then, finding my- 
ſelf at liberty, I retired to bed, not under the moſt agreeable 


| impreſſions ; and, after toſſing and tumbling in the agita- | ; 


tion of tumultuous ſlumbers, I ſtarted up at ſeven in the | 
morning of July 15th, ordered the horſes, and ſet forward, 
without further dilemmas. Though it had thundered. ed 
the whole night, the air was ſtill clogged with vapours, the 
8 mountains bathed in humid. clouds, and the ſcene; I had ſo 


i 


warmly admired, no longer diſcernible. {Proceeding along the : 
edge of the precipices I had been forewarned of, for about an 
hour, and eſcaping that peril at leaſt, we traverſed the ſlopes of 


a rude, heathy hill, in inſtantaneous expectation of foes and. 


murderers. A miſty rain prevented our ſeeing above ten yards, 


before. us, and every uncouth oak, or rocky fragment, we. 


approached, 
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' approached, ſeemed lurking ſpies, or gigantic enemies. One 


1 
} 
g 
1 

: 


time, the murmur of the winds amongſt inviſible woods of 
beech, ſounded like the wail of diſtreſs and, at another, the 
noiſe of a torrent we could not diſcover, counterfeited the 
report of muſquetry. In'this ſuſpicious manner we journeyed 
through the foreſt, which had ſo recently been the ſcene of 
aſſaults and depredations. At length, after winding ſeveral 
reſtleſs hours amongſt its dreary avenues, we emerged into 


open day-light. The ſky cleared, a cultivated vale lay before 
us, and the evening fun, gleaming bright through the va- 
pours, caſt a chearful look upon ſome corn- fields, and ſeemed to 


promiſe better times. A few minutes more brought us ſafe to 
the village of Vieſbaden, where we wa in peace and tran- 
_ 


July 16th. Our apprehenſions entirely diſperſed, we roſe light 
and refreſhed. from our ſlumbers, and, paſſing through May- 
ence, Oppenheim, and Worms, travelled gaily over the plain 


in which Manheim is ſituated. The ſun ſet before we arrived 


there, /and it was by the mild gleams of the riſing moon, that 
_ I firſt beheld the vaſt electoral palace, and thoſe long ſtraight 
ſtreets and neat white houſes, which e e this elegant 


. PR from almoſt every other. 6 


Numbers of well-drefſed people were amuſing themſelves 
with muſic and fire - works, in the ſquares and open ſpaces: 


other groups appeared converſing in circles before their doors, 


and enjoying the ſerenity of the evening. Almoſt every win- 
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dow bloomed with carnations; and we could hardly croſs a 
ſtreet, without hearing the German flute. A ſcene of ſuch 
happineſs and retirement, contraſted, in the moſt agreeable 
manner, with the diſmal proſpects we had left behind. No 
ſtorms, no frightful chaſms, were here to alarm us; no rut- 
fians, or lawleſs plunderers ; all around was peace, ſecurity, 
and contentment, in their moſt engaging attire. 


July 17th. Though all impatience to reach that delightful 
claſſic region which already poſſeſſes, as I have often ſaid, the 


better half of my ſpirit, I could not think of leaving Manheim 
unexplored ; and therefore reſolved to give up this day to the 
halls and galleries of the electoral palace. Thoſe, which con- 
tain the cabinet of paintings, and ſculptures in ivory, form a 
regular ſuite of nine immenſe apartments, about three hundred 


and ſeventy-two feet in length, well-proportioned, and uni- 
formly floored with inlaid wood. Each room has ample fold- 


ing doors, richly gilt and varniſhed. When ſeen in perſpective,. 


theſe entrances have the moſt magnificent effect imaginable. 


Nothing can give nobler ideas of ſpace than ſuch an enfilade of 


faloons unincumbered by heavy furniture, where the eyes 
range without interruption : I wandered alone, from one to 
the other, and was never: wearied with contemplating the va- 
riety of pictures which enliven the ſcene, and convey the 


higheſt idea of their collector's taſte, When my curiolity was 


a little ſatisfied, I left this amuſing ſeries of apartments wi! 
regret, viſited the library, which the preſent Elector pa 


has formed, upon the ſame great ſcale that character 
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| other collections; and, after viewing the reſt of the palac e, 
ſaw the opera-houſe, which may boaſt of having contained 
\ one of the firſt bands 1n Europe: from thence I returned home 
in a very muſical humour. (- An excellent harpſichord ſeconded Te 
this diſpoſition, which laſted me till late in the evening; ; when, | = 
ns drowſy, I yielded to the influence of ſleep, and was 
in an inſtant tranſported to a far more delightful palace than 
that of the elector; where I expatiated in perfumed apartments 
with yellow light, and converſed with none but Albano and 
Claude Lorrain, till the beams of the morning ſun entered my 
chamber, and forced my viſiting companions to fly, murmur- 
ing to the ſhades. I cannot ſay but I was ſorry to leave Man- = 
heim, though my acquaintance with it was entirely confined 3 | 
to inanimate objects. The chearful air and free range of the 8 | 
| galleries would be ſufficient, for ſeveral days, for my amuſe- I 7 
ment; as you know I could people them with phantoms. Not 3 If 
many leagues out of town, lie the famous gardens of Schweid- 9 5 
ſing. The weather being extremely warm, we were glad to 4 1 
| avail ourſelves of their ſhades. There are a great many foun- —_—_ : 
| tains incloſed by thickets of ſhrubs and cool alleys, which lead 4 
to arbours of trellis-work, feſtooned with naſturtiums and Hf 
| convolyuluſes. Several catalpas and ſumachs in full flower, 9 
gave conſiderable richneſs to the ſcenery; and whilſt we walked = ; 
amongſt them, a freſh breeze gently waved their ſummits. ] "x 
The tall poplars and acacias, quivering with the air, caſt in- 1 : 
numerable ſhadows on the intervening plats of greenſward, | M 
and, as they moved their branches, diſcovered other walks be- — Y 
4 Jond, ang d. diſtant j Jets of water riſing above their foliage, and { 2 
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| J 
ſpangling in the ſun. After paſſing a multitude of ſhady 
avenues, terminated by temples; or groups of ſtatues, We 
followed our guide, through a kind of arched bower, to a little 
opening in the wood, neatly paved with different-coloured f 
pebbles. On one ſide, appeared niches and alcoves, orna- 


mented with ſpars and poliſhed marbles; on the other, an an 
aviary; in front, a ſuperb pavilion, with baths, porticos, and 
cabinets, fitted up in the moſt elegant and luxurious ſtyle. 

The ſong of exotic birds; the freſhneſs of the furrounding | 
verdure heightened by falling ſtreams; and that dubious poe- 
tic light admitted through thick foliage, ſo agreeable after | 
| the glare of a ſultry day, detained me for ſome time in an 
alcove, reading Spenſer, and imagining myſelf but a fewy 
paces removed from the Idle Lake. I would fain have loi- 
tered an hour more, in this enchanted bower, had not the 
gardener, whoſe patience was quite exhauſted, and Who had 
never heard of the red-croſs knight and his atchievements, 
dragged me away to a ſun-burnt, contemptible hillock, com- | 
manding the view of a ſerpentine ditch, and decorated with | 
the title of Jardin Anglois. Some object like decayed lime q 


ö 


kilns and mouldering ovens, is diſpoſed, in an amphitheatrical 1 
form, on the declivity of this tremendous eminence: and there 
is to be ivy, and a caſcade, and what not, as my conductor ö 
obſerved. A glance was all I beſtowed on this caricature upon ' 
Engliſh gardens; I then went off in a huff, at being chaſed from | 
my bower, and grumbled all the road to Entſweigen; where, 
to our misfortune, we lay, amidſt hogs and vernun, who am- 


ply revenged my quarrels with their country. | 
5 . 


. ˙— . , 


— 
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July 20. After travelling a poſt or two, we came in ſight of 


a green moor, with many inſulated woods and villages; the Da- 
nube ſweeping majeſtically along, and the city of Ulm riſing upon 


its banks. The fields in its neighbourhood were overſpread with 


cloths, bleaching in the ſun, and waiting for barks, which con- 
vey, them down the great river, in ten days, to Vienna, and 


from wens. through Hungary, into the midſt of the Turkiſh. 


empire. — I almoſt envied the merchants their voyage, and, de- 
| ſcending to the edge of the ſtream, preferred my oriſons to 


through which he flows. I promiſed him an altar and ſolemn 
| rites, ſhould he grant my requeſt, and was very idolatrous, till 
| the ſhadows lengthening over the unlimited plains on his mar- 


gin, reminded me, that the ſun would be ſhortly ſunk, and 


that I had ſtill above fifteen miles to go. Gathering a purple 
iris that grew from the bank, I wore it to his honour; and have 
} reaſon to fancy my piety was rewarded, as not a fly, or an in- 
ces, dared to buzz about me the whole evening. You never 


ſaw a brighter ſky, nor more glowing clouds than gilded our 


horizon. The air was impregnated with the perfume of clover, 


and, for ten miles, we beheld no other objects than ſmooth 


levels, enamelled with flowers, and interſperſed with thickets. 
of oaks, beyond which appeared a long ſeries of mountains, 
that diſtance and the evening tinged with an intereſting azure. 
Such were the very {| pots for youthfal games and exerciſes, open 
ſpaces for tilts, and ſpreading ſhades to ſcreen. the ſpectators. 


Father Lafiteau tells us, there are many ſuch vaſt and flowery 


meads in the interior of America, to which the roving tribes 


10 3 of 


| Father Danube, beſeeching him to remember me to the regions 
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of Indians repair once or twice in a century, to ſettle the rights 


of the chaſe, and lead their ſolemn dances : 


and ſo deep an 


impreſſion do theſe aſſemblies leave on the minds of the ſavages, 
that the higheſt ideas they entertain of future felicity, conſiſt in 
the perpetual enjoyment of ſongs and dances upon the green, 
boundleſs lawns of their elyſium. In the midſt of theſe viſion- 
ary plains riſes the abode of Aneantſic, encircled by choirs of 
7 - departed chieftans, leaping in cadence to the mournful ſound of 
ſpears, as they ring on the ſhell of the tortoiſe. Their favourite. 
attendants, long ſeparated from them whilſt on earth, are re- 
ſtored again in this etherial region, and ſkim freely over the 
voaſt level ſpace; now, hailing one group of beloved friends; 
and, now, another. Mortals, newly uſhered by death into this 
world of pure blue {ky and boundleſs meads, ſee the long-loſt 
objects of their affection, advancing acroſs the lawn to meet them, 
Flights of familiar birds, the purveyors of many anearthly chace, 
once more attend their progreſs ; whilſt the ſhades of their faith- 
ful dogs ſeem courſing each other below. Low murmurs, and 
tinkling ſounds, fill the whole region, and, as its new denizens 
proceed, encreaſe in melody, till, unable to reſiſt the thrilling 
muſic, they ſpring forward in extacies to join the eternal round, 
A ſhare of this celeſtial tranſport ſeemed communicated to me, ke 
whilſt my eyes wandered over the plain, which appeared to 
widen and extend, in proportion as the twilight prevailed. 


1. he duſky hour, favourable to conjurations, 


lieve the ſpirits of departed friends not far removed 


W 


allowed me to be- 
om the 


clouds, which; to all appearance, repoſed at the extremity of 
the . and tinted the ſurface of the horizon with ruddy 
| colour 8. | 


1 2 


E 


| colours. This glow ſtill lingered upon the verge of the land- 

_ ſcape, after the ſun diſappeared ; and twas in thoſe peaceful 

moments, when no ſound but the browſing of cattle reached. 

me, that I imagined benign looks were caſt upon me from the 

| golden vapours, and I ſeemed to catch glimpſes of faint forms 

moving amongſt them, which were once ſo dear; and even 

thought my ears affected by well-known voices, long. ſilent 

upon earth. When the warm hues of the ſky were gradually 

: fading, and the diſtant thickets began to aſſume a deeper and. F: 

more melancholy blue, Ifancied a ſnape, like * Thiſbe, ſhot ſwift- | # | 7 

'H along ; and, ſometimes halting afar off, caſt an affeftionate 1 

„ | lai upon her old maſter, that ſeemed to ſay, When you draw 

near the laſt inevitable hour, and the pale countries of Aneantſic 

| are ſtretched out before you, I will precede your footſteps, and. 1 

guide them ſafe through the wild labyrinths which ſeparate this 7 

world from your's. I was fo poſſeſſed with the ideas, and ſo full Y | 

of the remembrance of that poor, affectionate creature, whoſe. 2M 

| miſerable end you were the witneſs of, that I did not, for ſeveral 1 
minutes, perceive our arrival at Guntſberg. Hurrying to bed, 

1 ſeemed in my ſlumbers to paſs. that interdicted boundary 4 

which divides our earth from the region of Indian happineſs. 1 | 1 

Thiſbe ran nimbly before me; her white form glimmered 1 ; 

| amongſt duſky foreſts ; ſhe led me into an infinitely ſpacious. | 9 

plain, where I heard vaſt multitudes: diſcaurſing upon events to 0 ; 

come, What further paſſed. muſt never. he revealed. I. awoke: Wh 
in tears, and could hardly find ſpirits enough to look around: 

U me, till we were driving through the midſt of Augſburg. 


(HOT Thiſbe, a favourite greyhound, torn: to pieces ces-by a mad dog. 4 
1 040 # : 8 7 ; : Th * 
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Fuly 21ſt. We dined, and rambled about this renowned 
city in the cool of the evening. The coloſſal paintings on the 


walls of almoſt every conſiderable building, gave it a ſtrange air, 
which pleaſes upon the ſcore of novelty. Having paſſed a 
number of ſtreets decorated in this exotic manner, we found 
ourſelves ſuddenly: before the public hall, by a noble ſtatue of 
Auguſtus, under whoſe auſpices the colony was formed. Which 
way ſoever we turned, our eyes met ſome remarkable edifice, 
or marble baſon, into which ſeveral groups of ſculptured: river- 
gods pour a profuſion of waters. Theſe ſtately fountains and 
bronze ſtatues, the extraordinary ſize and loftineſs of the build- 

ings, the towers riſing in perſpective, and the Doric portal of 
the town-houſe, anſwered. in ſome meaſure the idea Montfau- 
con gives us of the ſcene of an antient tragedy. Whenever a 
pompous Flemiſh painter attempts a repreſentation of Troy, 
and diſplays in his back-ground- thoſe ſtreets of palaces de- 
ſeribed in the lad, Augſburg,. or ſome ſuch. city, may eaſily be 
traced. Sometimes: a corner of Antwerp diſcovers itſelf ; and, 
generally, above a Corinthian portico, riſes a gothic ſpire. Juſt 
ſuch a jumble may be viewed. from the ſtatue of Auguſtus, 
under which I remained till the Concierge came, who was to 
open the gates of the town-houſe, and ſhew me its magnificent 
hall. I wiſhed-for you exceedingly when, aſcending a flight of 
a hundred ſteps, I entered it through a portal, ſupported by tall 
pillars and crowned with a majeſtic pediment. Upon advancing, 
E diſcovered. five more entrances equally grand, with golden 
figures of guardian genu leaning over the entablature ; and ſaw, 
through a range of windows, each above thirty feet high, and 
115111 | : nearly. 
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nearly level with the marble pavement, the whole city, with 
all its roofs and ſpires, beneath my feet. The pillars, cor- 
nices, and pannels of this ſtriking apartment, are uniformly 
tinged with brown and gold ; and the ceiling, enriched with em- 
blematical paintings and innumerable canopies of carved work, 
caſts a very magiſterial ſhade. Upon the whole, I ſhould 
not be ſurprized at a Burgomaſter aſſuming a formidable dig- 
nity in ſuch a room. I muſt confeſs it had a ſimilar effect upon 


me, and I deſcended the flight of ſteps with as much pompoſi- 


ty, as if a triumphal car waited at their feet; or, as if on the 


point of giving audience to the Queen of Sheba. It happened 


to be a ſaint's day, and half the inhabitants of Augſburg were 
gathered together in the opening before their hall; the greateſt 
numbers, eſpecially the women, ſtill exhibiting the very identi- 


cal dreſſes which Hollar engraved. My lofty gait impoſed upon 
tis primitive aſſembly, which receded to give me paſſage, with 


as much ſilent reſpect, as if I had really been the wiſe ſovereign 
of Iſrael, When I got home, an execrable ſupper was ſerved up 


to my majeſty: 1 ſcolded in an unroyal ſtyle, and ſoon convin- 


ced myſelf I was no longer Solomon 


July. _—_ Joy to the Eletors of Bavaria ! for planting 
ſuch extenſive woods of fir in their dominions, as ſhade over the 
chief part of the road from Augſburg to Munich. Near the 
laſt- mentioned city, I cannot boaſt of the ſcenery changing to 


advantage. Inſtead of flouriſhing woods and verdure, we be- 
held a parched, dreary flat, diverſified by fields of withering bar- 


ley, and ſtunted avenues drawn formally acroſs them; now and 


then 
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then a ſtagnant pool, and ſometimes a dunghill, by way of re- 
gale, However, the wild rocks of the Tirol terminate the view, 
and to them imagination may fly, and walk amidſt ſprings and 
lilies of her own creation. I ſpeak from authority, having: 
had the pleaſure of anticipating an evening in- this romantic 
ſtyle. Tueſday next is the grand fair, with horſe-races and 
junkettings; a piece of news I was but too ſoon acquainted 
with; for the moment we entered the town, good-natured crea- 


tures from all quarters adviſed us to get out of it; ſince traders 


and harlequins had filled every corner of the place, and there 
was not a lodging to be procured, The inns, to be ſure, were 
like hives of induſtrious animals, ſorting their merchandiſe, 
and preparing their goods for ſale. Vet, in ſpite of difficulties, 
we got poſſeſſion of a quiet apartment. 

July 23d. We were driven in the evening to Nymphenburg, 
the Elector's country palace, whoſe boſquets, jet d eaux, and 
parterres, are the pride of the Bavarians. The principal plat- 
form is all of a glitter with gilded Cupids, and ſhining ſerpents, 
ſpouting at every pore. Beds of poppies, holyoaks, ſcarlet 
lychnis, and the moſt flaming flowers, border the edge of the 
walks, which extend till the perſpective meets, and ſwarm with: 

ladies and gentlemen in party-coloured raiment. The Queen 
of Golconda's gardens | in a French opera, are ſcarcely more 
gaudy and artificial. Unluckily too, the evening was fine, and 
the ſun ſo powerful, that we were half roaſted before we could 
croſs the great avenues and enter the thickets, which barely 
conceal a very ſplendid hermitage, where we joined Mr. and 


Mrs. T., and a party of. faſhionable: Bavarians. Amongſt 
V „ the 
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the ladies was Madame la Conteſle, I forget who, a production 
of the venerable Haſlang, with her daughter, Madame de —, 


who has the honour of leading the Elector in her chains. Theſe 


goddeſſes, ſtepping into a car, vulgarly called a cariole, the 
mortals followed, and explored alley after alley, and pavilion 
after pavilion. Then, having viewed Pagotenburg, which is, 
as they told me, all Chineſe; and Marienburg, which is 


moſt aſſuredly all tinſel; we paraded by a variety of fountains 
in full ſquirt, and though they certainly did their beſt (for 
many were ſet agoing on purpoſe) I cannot ſay I greatly ad- 


mired them. The ladies were very gaily attired, and the gen- 


tlemen, as ſmart as ſwords, bags, and pretty cloaks could 
make them, looked exactly like the fine people one ſees repre- 
ſented in a coloured print. Thus we kept walking genteely 
about the orangery, till the carriages drew up and conveyed us 
to Mr. T's. - Immediately after ſupper, we drove once more out 


of town, to a garden and tea-room, where all degrees and ages 
dancejovially together till morning. Whilſt one party wheel briſk- 
ly away in the valz, another amuſe themſelves in a corner, with 


cold meat and rheniſh. That diſpatched, out they whiſk amongſt 
the dancers, with an impetuoſity and livelineſs I little expected 


to have found in Bavaria. After turning round and round, 
with a rapidity that is quite inconceivable to an Engliſh dancer, 


the muſie changes to a flower movement, and then follows a 


ſucceſſion of zigzag minuets, performed by old and young, 


ſtraight and crooked, noble and plebeian, all at once, from one 
end of the room to the other. Tallow candles ſnuffing and ſtink- 


ing, diſhes changing, heads ſcratching, and all ſorts of perform- 
ances going forwards at the ſame moment; the flutes, oboes, 
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and baſſoons ſnorting and grunting with peculiar emphaſis ; 
now faſt, now ſlow, juſt as variety commands, who ſeems to 
rule the ceremonial of this motley. aſſembly, where every diſ- 
tinction of rank and privilege is totally forgotten. Once a 
week, on ſundays that is to ſay, the rooms are open, and mon- 
day is generally ſomewhat advanced before they are deſert- 
ed. If good-humour and coarſe merriment are all that people 


deſire, here they are to be found in perfection; though at the 
expence of toes and noſes. Both theſe extremities of my perſon 


ſuffered moſt cruelly; and I was not ſorry to retire, about one | 


in the morning, to a purer atmoſphere. 


4 July 24th.. Cuſtom condemned us to viſit the palace; which 


glares with looking-glaſs, gilding, and cut velvet. The chapel, 


though ſmall, is richer than any thing Crœſus ever poſſeſſed, 


let them ſay what they will. Not a corner but ſhines with 
gold, diamonds, and ſcraps of martyrdom ſtudded with jewels. 


I had the delight of treading amethyſts and the richeſt gems 
under foot; which, if you recollect, Apuleius thinks ſuch ſu- 


preme felicity. Alas ! I was quite unworthy of the honour, 


and had much rather have trodden the turf of the mountains. 
Mammon would have never taken his eyes off the pavement: 

mine ſoon left the contemplation of it, and fixed on St. Peters 
thumb, enſhrined with a degree of elegance, and adorned by 
ſome malapert enthuſiaſt, with ſeveral of the moſt delicate an- 


tique cameos I ever beheld: the ſubjects, Ledas and ſleeping Ve- 


nuſes, are a little too pagan, one ſhould think, for an apoſtle's fin- 
ger. From this precious repoſitory, we were conducted through 
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the public garden, to a large hall, where part of the Sleitzom 
collection is piled up, till a gallery can be finiſhed for its re- 
ception. Twas matter of great favour to view, in this ſtate, 
the pieces that compoſe it, avery imperfe& one too, ſince ſome 
of the beſt were under operation. But I would not upon any 
account have miſſed the fight of Reubens's maſſacre of the in- 

nocents. Such expreſſive horrors were never yet transferred 
dio canvaſs, and Moloch himſelf might have gazed at them 
with pleaſure. After dinner we were led round the churches, 
and if you are as much tired with reading my voluminous 
deſcriptions, as I was with the continual repetition of altars 
and reliquaries, the Lord have mercy upon you ! However, 
draws near. The poſt is going out, and to-mor- 
row we ſhall begin to mount the cliffs of the Tirol ; but, don't 
be afraid of any long-winded epiſtles from their ſummits: I 
be too much fatigued in aſcending them. Juſt now, as 
T have lain by a long while, I grow fleek, and ſcribble on in 
mere wantonneſs of ſpirit. What exceſſes ſuch a correſpon- 
dent is capable of, you will ſoon be able to judge. 
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ly 25th. The noiſe of the people, thronging to the fair, 
did not allow me to ſlumber very long in the morning. When 

1 got up, every ſtreet was crouded with Jews and mounte- 

banks, holding forth, and driving their bargains, in all the 

ee nergetie vehemence of the German tongue. Vaſt quantities 

| of rich merchandize glittered in the ſhops, as we paſſed along 
to the gates. Heaps of fruits and ſweetmeats ſet half 

and infants in the place a cackling with felici 
Mighty 
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Mighty glad was I to make my eſcape ; and, in about an hour 
or two, we entered a wild tract of country, not unlike the 
ſkirts of a princely park. A little further on, ſtands a cluſter 
of cottages, where we ſtopped to give our-horſes ſome bread, 
and were peſtered with ſwarms of flies, moſt probably journey- 
ing to Munich fair, there to feaſt upon ſugared tarts and 
bottle-noſes. The next poſt brought us over hill and dale, 
grove and meadow, to a narrow plain, watered by rivulets 

and ſurrounded by cliffs, under which lies ſcattered the village 
of Wollraftſhauſen, conſiſting of ſeveral cottages; built en- 
tirely of fir, with ſtrange galleries hanging over the way. No- 
thing can be neater than the carpentry of theſe ſimple edi- 
fices, nor more ſolid than their conſtruction: many of them 
looked as if they had braved the torrents, which fell from the 
mountains a century ago; and, if one may judge from the 
| hoary appearance of the inhabitants, here are patriarchs 
who remember the Emperor, Lewis of Bavaria. Orchards of 
cherry- trees impend from the ſteeps above the village, which, 
to our certain knowledge, produce no contemptible fruit; for 
I can hardly think they eat better in the environs of Damaſcus, 
Having refreſhed ourſelves with their cooling juice, we ſtrucx 
into a grove of pines, the talleſt and moſt flouriſhing, perhaps, 
we ever beheld. There ſeemed no end to theſe foreſts, ſave 
where. little irregular ſpots. of herbage, fed by cattle, inter- 
vened. Whenever we gained an eminence, it was only to diſ- 
cover more ranges of dark wood, variegated with meadows and 
— glittering ſtreams, | White .clover, and a profuſion of ſweet- 
| ſcented flowers, . cloath their banks: above, waves the moun- 
tain-aſh, glowing with ſcarlet berries ; and beyond, rife hills, 
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and rocks, and mountains, piled upon one another, and 
fringed with fir to their topmoſt acelivities. Perhaps, the Nor- 
wegian foreſts alone, equal theſe, in grandeur and extent. 
Thoſe which cover the Swiſs highlands, rarely convey ſuch 
vaſt ideas. There, the woods climb only half way up their 
aſcents, and then are circumſcribed by ſnows: here, no boun- 
daries are ſet to their progreſs, and the mountains, from their 
baſes to their ſummits, diſplay rich, unbroken maſſes of vege- 
tation. As we were ſurveying this proſpect, a thick cloud, 
fraught with thunder, obſcured the tranſparence of the ho- 
rizon ; whilſt angry flaſhes ſtartled our horſes, whoſe ſnorts 
and ſtampings echoed” through the woods. What from the 
fhade of the firs and the impending tempeſts, we travelled ſe- 
veral miles almoſt in total darkneſs. One moment, the clouds 
began to fleet, and a faint gleam promiſed ſerener hours; but 
the next, all was gloom and terror; preſently, a deluge of rain 
poured down upon the valley, and, in a ſhort time, the torrents 
beginning to ſwell, raged with ſuch fury, as to be with dif- 
ficulty forded. How we get over, the peaſants beſt know ; 
for, without their aſſiſtance, I think our heavy carriage muſt 
needs have been ſtranded.” Twilight drew on, juſt as we had 
paſſed the moſt terrible; then aſcending a ſteep hill, under a 
mountain, whoſe pines and birches ruſtled with the ſtorm, we 


ſaw a little lake below: A deep } azure haze veiled its eaſtern 


ſhore, and lowering vapours concealed the cliffs to the ſouth ; 
but over its weſtern extremities a few tranſparent clouds, the 
remains of a ſtruggling fun - ſet, were ſuſpended, which ſtream- 
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the brow of a verdant promontory. I could not help fixing myſelf 
on the banks of the lake for ſeveral minutes, till this apparition 
was loſt, and confounded with the ſhades of night. Looking 
round, I ſhuddered at a craggy mountain, cloathed in dark 
foreſts, and almoſt perpendicular, that was abſolutely to be 
ſurmounted, before we could arrive at Wallerſee. No houſe, 
not even a ſhed appearing, we were forced to aſcend the peak, 
and penetrate theſe awful groves. . Great praiſe is due to the | 
directors of the roads. acroſs them; which, conſidering their 
ſituation, are wonderfully fine. Mounds of ſtones. ſupport | 
the paſſage in ſome places; and, in others, it is hewn with in- 
credible labour through the ſolid rock. Beeches and pines. of 
an hundred feet high, darken the way with their gigantic | 
branches, caſting a chill around, and: diffuſing: a woody odour. 
As we advanced, in the thick ſhade, amidſt the ſpray of tor- 
rents, and heard their loud roar in the chaſm beneath, I could . 
ſcarcely help thinking myſelf tranſported to the Grand Char- 
treuſe ; and began to conceive hopes of once more. beholding 
St. Bruno*. But, though that venerable father did not vouchſafe 
an apparition, or call to-me again from the depths of the dells, he 
protected his votary from nightly perils, and brought us to the ö 
banks of Wallerſee lake. We ſaw lights gleam upon its ſhores; 
which directed us to a cottage, where we repoſed after our 
toils, and were ſoon lulled to ſſeep by the fall, of: diſtant 
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July 26th. The fun roſe many Hours before me; and. when 
1 15 up, Was ſpangling the ſurface'of the lake, which expands 
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between ſteeps of wood, crowned by lofty crags and pinnacles. 
We had an opportunity of contemplating this bold aſſemblage 
as we travelled on the banks of the Meer, where it forms a 
bay ſheltered by impending foreſts ; the water, tinged by their 
reflection with a deep cerulean, calm and tranquil. Mountains 
of pine and beech, riſing above, cloſe every outlet; and, no 
village or ſpire peeping out of the foliage, impreſs an idea of 
more than European ſolitude. I could contentedly have paſſed 
a ſummer's moon in theſe retirements ; hollowed myſelf a canoe; 
and fiſhed for ſuſtenance. From the ſhore of Wallerſee, our 
road led us ſtraight through arching groves, which the axe 
| ſeems never to have violated, to the ſummit of a rock, covered 
with ſpurge-laurel, and worn, by the courſe of torrents, into 
innumerable craggy forms. Beneath, lay extended a chaos of 
ſhattered cliffs, with tall pines ſpringing from their crevices, 
and rapid ſtreams hurrying between their intermingled trunks 
and branches. As yet, no hut appeared, no mill, no 

no trace of human exiſtence. 


After a * ee te the wilderneſs, we 
began to diſcover a wreath of ſmoke; and, preſently, 
the cottage from whence it aroſe, compoſed of planks, 
and reared on the very brink of a precipice. Piles of cloven 
ſpruce-fir were diſperſed before the entrance, on a little ſpot 
of verdure browſed by goats: near them fat an aged man with 
hoary whiſkers, his white locks tucked under a fur-cap. Two. 
or three beautiful. children, their hair neatly braided, played 


around him, and a young woman, dreſſed | in a ſhort robe and 
1 A | poliſh 
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,oliſh-looking bonnet, peeped out of a a. * 
was ſo much ſtruck with the exotic appearance of this ſe- 
queſtered family, that, croſſing a rivulet, 1 clambered up to 
their cottage, and begged ſome refreſhment. Immediately 
there was a contention amongſt the children, who ſhould be 
the firſt to oblige me. A little black-eyed girl ſucceeded, and 
brought me an earthen jug full of milk, with crumbled bread, 
and a platter of ſtrawberries, freſh picked from the bank. I 
reclined in the midſt of my ſmiling hoſts, and ſpread my repaſt 
on the turf: never could I be waited upon with more hoſpi- 
table grace. The only thmg I wanted, was language to ex- 
preſs my gratitude ; and it was this deficiency which made me 
quit them fo ſoon. The old man ſeemed viſibly concerned at 
my departure ; and his children followed me a long way down 
the rocks, talking in a diale& which paſſes all underſtanding, 
and waving their hands to bid me adieu. I had hardly loft 
ſight of them, and regained the carriage, before we-entered a 
foreſt of pines, to all. appearance without bounds, of every 
age and figure; ſome, feathered to the ground with flouriſſi- 
ing br anches ; others, decayed into ſhapes like Lapland idols. 
I can imagine few ſituations more dreadful than to be loſt ut | 
night amidſt this confuſion of trunks, hollow winds: _— 
amongſt the branches, and ftrewing their cones below. . Eren 
at noon-day, I thought we ſhould never have found our way 
out. At laſt, having deſcended a long avenue, endleſs per- 
TpeRtives opening on either ſide, we emerged into à valley 
bounded by ſwelling hills, divided into agreeable ſhady inclo- 
Fares, where many herds were grazing. - A rivulet flows atong 
1 the 
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the paſtures beneath; and, after winding through the village 


of Boidou, loſes itſelf in a narrow paſs,” amongſt the cliffs and 
precipices which riſe! above the cultivated ſlopes, and frame in 


this happy, paſtoral region. All the plain was in ſun-ſhine, 


the {ky blue, and the heights illuminated, except one rugged 
peak with ſpires of rock, ſhaped not unlike the views I have 
ſeen of Sinai, and wrapped, like that ſacred mount, in clouds 
and darkneſs. At the baſe of this tremendous maſs, lies a 


neat hamlet, called Mittenvald, ſurrounded by thickets and 


banks of verdure, and watered by frequent ſprings, whoſe 


ſight and murmurs were ſo reviving in the midſt of a ſultry 


day, that we could not think of leaving their vicinity, but re- 
mained at Mittenvald, the whole evening. Our inn had long, 
airy galleries, and a pleaſant balcony fronting the mountain. 


In one of theſe we dined upon trout, freſh from the rills, and 
 cherries;: juſt culled, from the orchards that cover the ſlopes 


above. The clouds, were: diſperſing, and the topmoſt peak 


half viſible, before we ended our repaſt. Every moment diſ- 


covered ſome inacceſſible cliff or ſummit, ſhining through the 


' miſts, and tinted by the ſun. with pale golden colours. Theſe 

appearances filled me with ſuch delight, and with ſuch a train 
of romantic aſſociations, that I left the table, and ran to an 
c open field beyond the huts and gardens, to gaze in ſolitude, 


and catch the viſion before it diſſolved away. You, if any 


human being is able, may conceive true ideas of theſe glowing 
vapours, failing over the pointed rocks, and brightening them 


an their paſſage with amber light. When all were faded and 


loſt in the blue; æther, I had time to, look. around me and 
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notice the mead in which I was ſtanding, Here, clover co- 

vered its ſurface; there, crops of grain ; further on, beds of 
| herbs and the ſweeteſt flowers. An amphitheatre of hills and 
rocks, broken into a variety of dales and Precipices, guards the 
plain from intruſion, and opens a courſe for ſeveral clear rivulets, 
which, after gurgling amidſt looſe ſtones and fragments, fall 
down the ſteeps, and are concealed and quieted in the her bage 
of the vale. A cottage or two, peep out of the woods, that 
hang over the waterfalls; and on. the brow of the hills above, 
appears a ſeries of eleven. little chapels, uniformly built, I 
followed the narrow path that leads to them, on the edge of 
the e and met a troop of beautiful peaſants, all of 
the name of Anna (for it was her ſaintſhip s day) going to 
pay their devotion, ſeverally, at theſe neat white fanes. There 
were faces. that Guercino would not have diſdained copying, 
with br aids of hair, the ſefteſt and moſt. luxuriant I ever be- 
5 held. Some had. wreathed it ſimply with flowers; others with 
rolls of a thin linen (manufactured in the neighbourhood); and 
. diſpoſed 1 it with a degree of elegance, one ſhould not have ex- 
pected on the cliffs of the Tirol. Being arrived, they knelt 
all together at the firſt chapel; on the ſteps, a minute or two; 
whiſpered a ſhort prayer ; and then diſperſed each to her fane. 
Every l little building had now its fair wor ſhipper, and you may 
well conceive how much ſuch figures, ſcattered about the land- 

ſcape, increaſed its charms, Notwithſtanding the. fervour of 

their adorations (for at intervals they ſighed, and beat their 
white boſoms with energy). ſeveral bewitching, profane glances 

Were : caſt at me as I paſſed by: Don! t be Jurpriſed. then, if I. 


'L became 


3 74 ] ” 
became à convert to idolatry in ſo amiable a form, and wor- 
| ſhipped Saint Anna on the ſcore of her nameſakes. When 
got beyond the laſt chapel, I began to hear the roar of a caſ® \ 
cade, in a thick grove of beech and cheſnuts, that cloaths the = 
 ficeps of a wide fiſſure in the rock. NM ear ſoon guided me | 4 5 
b to its entrance, which was marked by a ſhed encompaſſed with Pp 
Fj = 0g moſly fragments, and almoſt concealed by buſhes of the caper- | = z 
plant in full red bloom. Amongſt theſe I ſtruggled, till reach- 2 
ing a goats-track, it conducted me, on the brink of the foam- 
ing waters, to the very depths of the cliff, whence iſſues a 
ſtream which daſhes impetuouſly down, ſtrikes againſt a ledge 
of grey rock, and ſprinkles the impending thicket with dew. 
Big drops hung on every ſpray, and glittered on the leaves, 
partially gilt by the rays of the declining ſun, whoſe mellow 
hues ſoftenell the ſummits of the cliffs, and diffuſed a repoſe, 
a divine calm over this deep retirement, which inclined me to 
imagine it the extremity of the earth, and the portal of ſome 
other region of exiſtence; ſome happy world, behind the dark 
groves of pines, the caves and awful mountains, where the - 
river takes its ſource. I hung eagerly on the gulph, impreſſed 
with this idea, and fancied myſelf liſtening to a voice that 
bubbled up with the waters ; then looked into the abyſs, and 
ſtrained my eyes to penetrate its gloom : but all was dark, and 
unfathomable as futurity. Awaking from my reverie, I felt 
the damps of the water chill my forehead, and ran ſhivering 
out of the vale, to avoid them. A warmer atmoſphere, that 
reigned in the meads I had wandered acroſs before, tempted 
ane to remain a good while Ry collecting the wild pinks 
5 | with 
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with which they are ſtrewed in profuſion, and a ſpecies of thyme, 
ſented like myrrh. Whilſt I was thus employed, a confuſed 
murmur ſtruck my ear, and, on turning towards a cliff, backed 
by the woods from whence the ſound ſeemed to proceed, forth 
iſued a herd of goats, hundreds after hundreds, ſkipping down 
the ſteeps : then followed two ſhepherd boys, gamboling: toge- 
ther as they drove their creatures along : ſoon after, the. dog 
made his appearance hunting a ſtray heifer, which brought up 


the rear. I followed them with my eyes, till loſt in the wind- 


ings of a valley, and heard the tinklings of their bells die gra- 
dually away. Now, the laſt bluſh of crimſon left the ſum- 


| mit of Sinai, inferior, mountains being, long ſince caſt in deep 


blue ſhades. The village was already huſhed when I regained. 
it, and in a few moments I followed its example. 

July 27th. We purſued our journey to Inſpruck, through 
ſome of the wildeſt ſcenes of wood and mountain that were ever 
traverſed; the rocks now beginning to aſſume a loftier and more 
majeſtic appearance, and to gliſten with ſnows. I had propoſed. 
pafling a day or two at Inſpruck ; viſiting the caſtle of Am- 
bras, and examining Count Eyſenberg's cabinet, enriched. with. 
the rar eſt productions of the mineral kingdom, and a com 
plete collection of the moths and flies peculiar to the Tirol; 
but, upon my arrival, the azure of the ſkies, and the brightneſs 


of the ſunſhine inſpired me with an irreſiſtible wiſh.of haſten-. 


ing to Italy. I was naw too near the object of my journey, to 
delay poſſeſſi on, any longer than abſolutely neceſſary; ſo, caſt- 
ing a. tranſient look on Maximilian's tomb, and the bronze 

WE L. 2 : 7 ſtatues: 
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fratues of Tiroleſe Counts and Worthies, ſolemnly ran ged in the 
church of the Franciſcans, ſet immediately off. We croſſed 
a broad, noble ſtreet, terminated by a triumphal arch, and 5 
were dri iven alon g the road, to the foot of a mountain” way- | N . 
ing with fields of corn, and variegated with wood and vine 9 
ww yards, incircling lawns of the fineſt verdure, ſcattered over 
with white houſes, gliſtening 1 in the Tu un. 11: Upon aſcendirig the 
mount, and beholding a vaſt range of proſpects of a ſimilar 
character, 1 almoſt repented my impatience, and looked down 
- with regret upon the cupolas and ſteeples, we were leaving be- 
hind, But the rapid fucceſſion 'bf lovely and romantic ſcenes,” 
ſoon effaced the former from my memory. Our road, the 
ſmootheſt in the world (though hewn 1 in the boſom of rocks) by 
its ſudden turns and windings, gave us, every inſtant, opportu- 
nities of diſcovering new villages, and foreſts riſing beyond fo- 
reſts; green ſpots in the midſt of wood, high above on the 
mountains; and cottages, perched on the edge of promontories. 
Down, far below, in the chaſm, amidſt a confuſion of pines and 
fragments of ſtone, rages the torrent Inn, which fills the 
country far and wide with'a perpetual murmur. Sometimes 
we deſcended to its brink, and croſſed over high bridges ; ; ſome- 
times, mounted half way up the cliffs, till its roar and agitation 
became, through diſtance, inconſiderable. After a long aſcent, 
the ſhades of evening repoſing i in the vallies, and the upland 
| ſows! ſtill tinged with a vivid red, we reached Schönberg, a 
village well worthy of its appellation ; and then, twilight draw- 
ing over us, began to deſcend. We could now but faintly diſ- 
A the oppoſite mountains 9 with ſilver rills, when we 
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came once more to the banks of the Inn. This turbulent 
ſtream accompanied us all the way to Steinach, and broke, by 
its continual roar, the ſtillneſs of the night, which had finiſhed 
half its courſe, before we were ſettled to repoſe. : | 


y 2 


July 28th. I roſe early, to ſcent the fragrance of the vege- . 

tation, bathed in a ſhower which had lately fallen; and, look- 

ing around me, ſaw nothing but crags hanging over crags, 

and the rocky ſhores of the ſtream, ſtill dark with the ſhade of 

the mountains. The ſmall opening in which Steinach is ſituat- 

ed, terminates in a gloomy ſtreight, ſcarce leaving room for the 

road and the torrent, which does not underſtand being thwarted, 

and will force its way, let the pines grow ever ſo thick, or the 

rocks be ever ſo conſiderable. Notwithſtanding the forbidding 

air of this narrow dell, induſtry has contrived! to enliven its 

ſteeps with habitations; to raiſe water by means of a wheel; and 
to cover the ſurface of the rocks with ſoil. By this means, large 

crops of oats and flax are produced, and moſt of the huts have 
gardens adjoining, which are filled with poppies, ſeeming to 
thrive in this parched ſituation : 


Urit enim lini campum ſeges, urit avenæ, 
n Urunt Lethæo 1 papavera ſomno. 


£ 


The farther. we advanced in the dell, the larger were the 
plantations which diſcovered themſelves. For what purpoſe 
theſe gaudy flowers meet with ſuch encouragement, I had nei- 
ther time, nor language to enquire; ; the mountaineers ſtuttering 


a gibberiſh, 
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a viberiſh, anintelligible, even to Germans. Probably, opium 
is extracted from them; or, perhaps, if you love a conjecture, 
Morpheus has transferred his. abode from the Cimmerians, and 
has perceived a cavern ſomewhere or other, in the receſſes of 
theſe endleſs mountains. Poppies, you know, in poetic travels, 
always denote the ſkirts of his ſoporific reign, and I don't re- 


member a region better calculated for undiſturbed repoſe, than 


the narrow elefts and: gullies which run up amongſt the rocks, 
Joſt in vapours, impervious to the ſun, and beaten by rills and. 
ſhowers, whoſe continual tricklings inſpire a drowſineſs not eaſily 
to be reſiſted. Add to theſe circumſtances, the waving of the 


_ > pines, with the hum of bees ſeeking their food in the crevices, 


and you will have as ſleepy a region as that, in which Spenſer 
and Arioſto have placed the nodding deity. | At preſent, 1 muſt 


DD  — - 


confefs I ſhould not diſlike ſubmitting to his empire for a few. 


| months or years, juſt as it might happen, whilſt Europe is diſ- 
trated. by dæmons of revenge and war; whilſt they are ſtrang- 
ling at Venice, and tearing each other to pieces in our unhappy 


London; whilſt Ætna and Veſuvius give ſigns of uncommon 
wrath; America welters in her blood; and almoſt every quar- 


ter of the globe i is filled with carnage and devaſtation. This is 
the moment to humble ourſelves before the God of ſleep; to be- 
ſeech him to open his duſky portals, and admit us into the re- 
. Poſe of his retired kingdom. If you are inclined to become a 
| ſupplant, haſten to the Tirol, and we will ſearch together about 
f the mountains, traverſe the poppy-meads, and look into every 
[ chaſm and fiſſure that excludes day-light, in hopes of diſcover- 
| ing the manſion of repoſe. Then, when we have found this 
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corner (or I think our ſearch will be ſucceſsful) Morpheus will | 
give us an approving nod, and beckon us in ſilence to a couch, 

where, ſoon lulled by the murmurs of the place, we ſhall ſink 
into oblivion and tranquillity. But we may as well keep our 
eyes open for the preſent, till we have made this important diſ- 
covery, and look at the beautiful country round Brixen, whither 
I arrived in the cool of the evening, and breathed the freſhneſs 
of a garden, immediately beneath my window. The thruſhes, 


warbling amongſt its ſhades, ſaluted me, the moment I awoke 


next morning. 


July 29th. We proceeded over fertile mountains to Bolſano. 
Here, firſt, I noticed the rocks cut into terraces, thick ſet with 


melons, and Indian corn ; gardens of fig-trees and pomegra- 


nates hanging over walls, cluſtered with fruit ; amidſt them, 


we perceived ſeveral further indications of approaching Italy ; 


and, after ſun-ſet, the Adige, rolling its full tide between 


precipices, which looked awful in the duſk, Myriads of 
fire-flies ſparkled amongſt the ſhrubs on the bank. I traced 


the courſe of theſe exotic inſets by their blue light, now 


riſing to the ſummits of the trees, now ſinking to the ground, 


and aſſociating with vulgar glow-worms. We had opportu- 


nities enough to remark their progreſs, ſince we travelled 
all night; ſuch being my impatience to reach the promiſed 


land! Morning dawned, juſt as we ſaw Trent dimly before 
us. I ſlept a few hours, then ſet out again, (July zoth) after 
the heats were in ſome degree abated; and, leaving Bergine, 


7 . (where 


1 


a little pleaſant cot, ſhaded by eypreſſes. In the evening, 
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7 (where the peaſants were feaſting before their doors in their 

holiday dreſſes, with red pinks ſtuck in their ears in lieu of 

rings, and their necks ſurrounded with coral of the ſame colour, 
we came, through a woody valley, to the banks of a lake, filled 
with the pureſt and moſt tranſparent water, which loſes itſelf in 
ſhady creeks, amongſt hills, robed with verdure, from their 
baſe to their ſummits. The ſhores preſent one continual 
ſhrubbery, interſperſed with knots of larches and lender als 
monds, ſtarting from the underwood. A cornice of rock runs 

| round the whole, except where the trees deſcend to the very 
brink, and dip their boughs in the water. It was five o'clock 
when I caught the fight of this unſuſpected lake, and the even- 4 
ing ſhadows ſtretched nearly acroſs it. Gaining a very rapid | BK 
"aſcent, we looked down upon its placid boſom, and ſaw ſeveral | 
airy peaks riſing above the tufted foliage of the groves around. 3 N 
I quitted the contemplation of them with regret; and, in a few i X 
hours, arrived at Borgo di Valſugano, the ſcenes of the lake ſtill . 
Jo before the eye of my ene | 


_ July 5 My heart beat quick, when L faw "a hills, nat , , 
very diſtant, which, I was told, lay. in the Venetian ſtate ; and . : 3 
1 thought an age, at leaſt, had elapſed before we were paſſin g ii 
their baſe, The road was never formed to delight an impatient | 
traveller ; looſe pebbles and rolling ſtones render it, in the 

higheſt degree, tedious and jolting. I ſhould not have ſpared 
my execrations, had it not traverſed a, pictureſque valley, over- 4 
. with j Juniper, and firewed with fragments of rock, pre- 4 3% 
cipitated, | "PF 
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 .cipitated, long ſince, ; from the ſurroundin g eminences, blooming | 
With Sal 1 clambered up ſeyeral of theſe LW 
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deliciouſly ſcented.” Fratillariae, and the moſt gorgeous flies, 
many of which I here noticed for the firſt time, were flutter- 
ing about, and expanding their wings to the ſun. There is no 
deſcribing the, numbers I beheld, nor their gayly varied colour- 
ing. I could not find in my heart to deſtroy their felicity; ; 
ſcatter ſuch bright plumage, and ſnatch. them for ever, from oo 
realms of light and flowers. Had I been leſs compaſſionate, [ 
- ſhould have gained credit with that reſpectable corps, the 
torturers of butterflies; and might, perhaps, have enriched 
their cabinets with fame. unknown captives. However 1 left 
them imbibing the dews of heaven, in free poſſeſſion of their 
native rights; and, having changed horſes at Tremolano, en- 
tered, at length, my long-deſired Italy. The pals 1 is rocky and 
| tremendous, guarded. by a. fortreſs (Covalo) in poſſeſſion of | 
the Empreſs Queen, and only fit, one ſhquld think, to be in- 
habited by her eagles. There is no attaining this exalted hold, 

. but by the means of a cord let down, many fathoms by the ſol- 
diers, who hve ; in dens and caverns, which ſerve alſo. as arſe- 
nals, and magazines for powder; ; whoſe myſteries I declined pry- 
ing into, their approach being a little too aerial for my earthly 
frame. A black vapour, tinging their entrance, compleated 
-the; terror of the, e praſteft which 1 ſhall never x fon: For 
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two or hi leagtles, it continued much in the fame ſtyle; 
cliffs, nearly perpendicular, on both ſides, and the Brenta foam- 
ing and thundering below. Beyond, the rocks began to be mant- 
led with vines and gardens. Here and there a cottage, ſhaded 
with tialberriss, made its appearance and we often diſcover- 
| ed, on the banks of the river; fanges of white buildings, 


with courts and awnings, beneath which vaſt numbers were 


4 


employed in manufacturing filk. As we advanced, the ſtream 


gradually widened, and the rbéks- receded; woods were more 


frequent, and cottages thic ker ſtrown. About ſive in the even- 
ing, we had left the country of orags and precipices, of miſts 
and cataracts, and were entering the fertile territory of the Baſ- 
ſaneſe. It was Tow I beheld groves of olives, and vines cluſter- 
ing the ſummits of the talleſt elins;; pomegranates in every 
garden, and vaſes of citron and orange before almoſt every door. 
The ſoftneſs and tranſparency of the air, ſoon told me I was ar- 
rived in happierclimates ; and I felt ſenſations of joy and novelty 
run through my veins, upon beholding this ſmiling land of groves 
and verdure ſtretched out before me. A few glooming vapours, I 


can hardly call them clouds, reſted upon the extremities of tlie 


landſcape; and, through their medium, the ſun caſt an oblique 
and dewy ray. Peaſants were returning home ward from the cul- 
tivated hillocks and corn- fields, ſinging as they went, and calling 


to each other over the hills; whilſt the women were milking 


goats before the wickets of the cottages, ani preparing their 
country fare. I left them enjoying it, and ſoon beheld the an- 
cient ramparts and cypreſſes of Baſfano ; whoſe claſſic appear- 


ance recalled the memory of former times, and anſwered exactly 
Me 
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the ideas I had iſhed to myſelf of Itahan edifices. Though | 
encompaſſed by walls and turrets, neither ſoldiers nor cuſtom- 
houſe officers ſtart out from their concealments, to queſtion and 
moleſt a weary traveller; for ſuch are the bleſſings of the Vene- 
tian ſtate, at leaſt of the Terra Firma provinces, that it does not 


contain, I believe, above four regiments. Iſtria, Dalmatia, and 
the' maritime frontiers, are more formidably guarded, as they 


touch, you know, the whiſkers of the Turkiſh empire. Paſſing | 
under a Doric gateway, we croſſed the chief part of this town in 
the way to our locanda, pleaſantly ſituated, and commanding a 
level green, where people walk and eat ices by moonlight. On the 
right, the Franciſcan church and convent, half hid in the reli- 
gious gloom of pines and cypreſs ; to the left, a perſpective of 
walls and towers riſing from the turf, and marking it, when I 
arrived, with long ſhadows; in front where the lawn terminates, 
meadow, wood, and garden run quite to the baſe of the moun- 
tains. Twilight coming on, this beautiful ſpot ſwarmed with 
people, fitting in circles upon the graſs, refreſhing themſelves 
with cooling liquors, or lounging upon the bank beneath the 
towers. They looked fo free and happy, that I longed to be 


acquainted with them; and, by the interpoſition of a polite 


Venetian (who, though a perfect ſtranger, ſhewed me the moſt 
engaging marks of attention) was introduced to a group of the 
principal inhabitants. Our converſation ended in a promiſe to 
meet the next evening at a country houſe about a league from 
Baſſano, and then to return together, and ling to the praiſe of 
Pachierotti, their idol, as well as mine. You can have no idea 


| 1 pleaſure we mutually found, in being of the ſame faith, 
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and believing in one ſinger; nor can you imagine what effects 
that muſical divinity produced at Padua, where he performed a 
few years ago, and threw his audience into ſuch raptures, that it 

was ſome time before they recovered. One in particular, a lady 
of diſtinction, fainted away the inſtant ſhe caught the pathetic 
accents of his voice, and was near dying a martyr to its melody. 


La Conteſſa Roberti, who ſings in the trueſt taſte, gave me 


the detail of the whole affair. Egli ha fatto veramente un 
fanatiſmo a Padua, was her expreſſion. I aſſured her we 
were not without idolatry i in England upon his account; but 
that in this, as well as in other articles of belief, there were: 
_ nn meine 92 

Aal TY The dt. morning, not a foul Rirred * 
could avoid it. Thoſe, who were fo active and lively the night 
before, were now ſtretehed languidly upon their couches. Being 
to the full as idly diſpoſed, I fat down and wrote ſome of this. 
dreaming epiſtle ; then feaſted upon figs and melons; ; then got: 
under the ſhade of the cypreſs, and ſlumbered till evening, only 
waking to dine, and take ſome ice. The ſun declining apace, 
I haſtened to my engagement at Moſolente (for ſo is the villa 
called) placed on a verdant hill, encircled by others as lovely, and 


conſiſting of three light pavilions connected by porticos; juſt 


ſuch as we admire in the fairy ſcenes of an opera. A vaſt flight 
of ſteps leads to. the ſummit, where, Signora Roberti and. her- 
friends received: me, with a grace and politeneſs that can never 
want a place in my memory. We rambled over all the 
apartments of this agreeable edifice, characterized by airineſs 

| | ank 


I! 

and kmplicity. The pavement i incruſted with a compoſition as 
cool and poliſhed as marble; the windows, doors, and balconies 
adorned with ſilvered iron-work, commanding ſcenes of meads 
and woodland, that extend to the ſhores of the Adriatic; ſpires 
and cypreſſes riſing above the levels; and the hazy mountains be- 
yond Padua, diverſifying the expanſe, form altogether a land- 
ſcape, which the elegant imagination of Horizonti never exceeded. | 
Behind the villa, a tumble of hillocks preſent themſelves in va- 
riety of forms, with dips and hollows between, ſcattered over 
with leafy trees and vines dangling in continued garlands. # 
gazed on this rural view till it faded in the duſk ; then, returning | 
to Baſſano, repaired to an illuminated hall, and had the telicity 
of hearing La Signora Robert ſing the very air which had ex- 
cited ſuch tranſport at Padua. As ſoon as ſhe had ended, and 
that I could hear no more thoſe affecting ſounds, which had held 
me ſilent and almoſt breathleſs for. ſeveral moments, a band of 
various inſtruments, ſtationed in the open ſtreet, began a lively | 
ſymphony, which would have delighted me at any other time; 
but, now, I wiſhed them a thouſand leagues away, ſo melan- 
choly an impreſſion did the air I had been liſtening to, leave 
on my mind. At midnight, I took leave of my obliging hoſts, 
who were juſt ſetting out for Padua. They gave me a thouſand 
kind invitations, and I hope fome future day to accept them. | 


Auguſt 2d. . route to Venice lay winding 3 the x Va- 
ricgated plains I had ſurveyed from Moſolente; and, , after din 
ing at Treviſo, we came, in two hours and a half, to Meſtre, 
DER grand villas, and gardens enen, with ſtatues. Em— 
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barking our baggage at the laſt-mentioned place; we bs | 
into a gondola, whoſe even motion was very agreeable after the 
jolts of a chaiſe. Stretched beneath the awning, I enjoyed at. 
my eaſe, the freſhneſs of the gales, and the ſight of the waters. 
We were ſoon out of the canal of Meſtre, terminated by an iſle; 
which contains a cell, dedicated to the holy virgin, peeping out 
of a thicket, from whence ſpire up two tall eypreſſes. Its bells 
tingled, as we paſſed along and dropped ſome paolis into a net 
tied at the head of a pole, ſtretched out to us for the purpoſe. 
As ſoon as we had doubled the cape of this diminutive iſland, an 
azure expanſe of ſea opened to our view, the domes and towers 
of Venice riſing from its boſom. Now we began to diſtinguiſh 
Murano, St. Michele, St. Giorgio in Alga, and ſeveral other 


iſlands, detached from the grand cluſter, which T hailed as od 


acquaintance ; innumerable prints and drawings having long 
ſince made their ſhapes familiar. Still gliding forwards, the ſun 
caſting his taſt gleams acroſs the waves, and reddening the diſ- 
tant towers, we every moment diſtinguiſhed ſome new church, 
or palace in the city, ſuffuſed with the evening rays, and re- 
flected with all their glow of colouring from the ſurface of the 
waters. The air was ſtill; the ſky cloudleſs ; > a faint wind, 
| juſt breathing upon the deep, lightly bore its ſurface againſt | 

the ſteps'of a chapel in the iſland of Saint Secondo, and waved- 
the veil before its portal, as we rowed by, and coaſted the walls 
5 of i its garden, overhung with fig-trees, and topped with Ttalian 
pines. The convent diſcovers itſelf through their branches, 
built in a ſtyle ſomewhat moriſco, and level with the ſea ; ex- 
cept. where the garden intervenes. Here, meditation may in- 
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w, her reveries in the midſt of the ſurges, and walk in cloiſ- 
ters, alone vocal with the whiſpers of the pine. I paſſed this 
. Cs ſoon after ſun-ſet, when day-light was expir- 
ing in the weſt, and when the diſtant woods of Fuſina were loft 
in the haze of the horizon. We were now drawing very near 
the city; and a confuſed hum began to interrupt the evening 
ftillneſs ; gondolas were continually paſſing and repaſſing, and 
the entrance of the canal Reggio, with all its ſtir and buſtle, lay 
before us. Our gondoliers turned, with much addreſs, through 
a croud of boats and barges that blocked up the way, and rowed 
fmoothly by the ſide of a broad pavement, covered with people 
im all dreſſes, and of all nations. Leaving the Palazzo Peſaro, a 

noble ſtructure with two rows of arcades and a ſuperb ruſtic, 
behind, we were ſoon landed before the Leon Bianco, which, 
being ſituated in one of the broadeſt parts of the grand canal, 
commands a moſt ſtriking aſſemblage of buildings. I have 
no terms | to. deſcribe the variety of pillars, of pediments, of 
be and cornices; ſome Grecian, others Saracenical, | 
that adorn theſe edifices; of which the pencillof Canaletti.con- 
veys ſo perfect an idea, as to render all verbal deſeription ſuper- 
fluous. At one end of this grand perſpe&tive, appears the 8 
Rialto; the ſweep of the canal conceals the. other. The rooms 
of our hotel are as ſpacious and chearful, as I could deſire: a 
lofty hall, or rather gallery, painted with groteſque, in a very 
good ſtyle, perfectly clean, floored with the ſtucco compoſition 
TI have mentioned above, divides. the houſe, and admits a refreſh- 
ing current of air, Several windows near the ceiling, look f into 
this vaſt apartment, which ſerves in lieu of a court, and is ren- 
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Ad pelkestiy luminous by a glazed: arcade, thrown open to 


catch the breezes Through it, 1 paſſed to a balcony, which 


impends over the canal, and is twined round with plants form- 
ing a grand feſtoon, and ſpringing from two large vaſes of 


orange- trees placed at each end. Here I eſtabliſhed myſelf, 


to enjoy the cool, and obſerve, as well as the duſ would per- 
mit, the variety of figures ſhooting by in their gondolas. As 
night approached, innumerable tapers glimmered through the 


awnings before the windows. Every boat had its lantern, and 


the gondolas, moving rapidly along, were followed by tracks of | 
light, which gleamed and played on the waters. I was gazing 


at theſe dancing fires, when the ſounds of muſic were wafted 


along the canals, and, as they grew louder and louder, an illu- 
minated barge, filled with muſicians, iſſued from the Rialto, and, 
ſtopping under one of the palaces, began a ſerenade, which was 
_ clamorous, and ſuſpended all converſation in the galleries and 
porticos; till, rowing ſlowly away, it was heard no more. 
The gondoliers catching the air, imitated its cadences, and 
were anſwered by others at a diſtance, whoſe voices, echoed 


by the arch of the bridge, acquired a plaintive and intereſtin 8 


tone. I retired to reſt, full of the ſound, and, long after I was 
s Ir the een ſeemed to vibrate in my ear. 


Lk zd. It was not five o'clock pefors As rol; by a 


loud din of voices and ſplaſhing of water, under my balcony. 


Lookin g out, I beheld the grand canal fo entirely covered with 


8 fruits and e on "rafts and in F Hangs; that I could 
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ſcarcely aitinguiſh a wave. Loads of grapes, peaches, and 
melons arrived, and diſappeared in an inſtant ; for every 
veſſel was in motion, and the crowds of purchaſers hurrying 
from boat to boat, formed one of the livelieſt pictures ima- 
ginable. Amongſt the multitudes, I remarked a good many, 
whoſe dreſs and carriage announced ſomething above the com- 
mon rank; and, upon enquiry, I found they were noble 
Venetians, juſt come from their caſinos; and met to refreſh 
themſelves with fruit, before they retired to ſleep, for the day. 

Whilſt I was obſerving them, the ſun began to colour the 
balluſtrades of the palaces, and, the pure, exhilarating air of 
the morning drawing me abroad, I procured a gondola, laid 
in my proviſion of , bread and grapes, and was rowed under 
the Rialto, down the grand canal, to the marble ſteps of 
8. Maria della Salute, erected by the ſenate in performance of 
a vow to the holy Virgin, who begged off a terrible peſtilence 
in 1630. I gazed, delighted with its ſuperb frontiſpiece and 
dome, relieved by a clear blue ſky. To criticiſe columns, or 
pediments of the different facades, would be time loſt ; ſince 
one glance upon the worſt view that has been taken of them, 
conveys a far better idea than the moſt elaborate deſcription. 
The great bronze portal opened, whilſt I was ſtanding on the 
ſteps which lead to it, and diſcovered the interior of the dome, 
where I expatiated | in ſolitude; no mortal appearing, Except 
an old prieſt who trimmed the lamps, and muttered a prayer 
before the high altar, ſtill wrapt in ſhadows. The ſun- beams 
began to ſtrike againſt the windows of the cupola, juſt as I 
left the church, and was wafted acroſs the waves to the ſpa- 
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cious platform in front of St. Giorgio Maggiore, by far the 
moſt perfect and beautiful edifice my eyes ever beheld. When 


my firſt tranſport was a little ſubſided, and I had examined the 


graceful deſign of each particular ornament, and united the 
juſt proportion and grand effect of the whole in my mind, I 
planted my umbrella -on the margin of the ſea, and reclining 
under its ſhade, my feet dangling over the waters, viewed - 
the vaſt range of palaces, of porticos, of towers, opening on 


every fide, and extending out of fight. The Doge's reſidence, 


and the tall columns at the entrance of the place of St. Mark, 
form, together with the arcades of the public library, the lofty 
Campanile, and the cupolas of the ducal church, one of the 
moſt ſtriking groups of buildings that art can boaſt of. To 


behold at one glance theſe ſtately fabrics, ſo illuſtrious in the 


records of former ages; before which, in the flouriſhing times: 
of the republic, ſo many valiant chiefs and princes have landed, 


loaded with the ſpoils of diſtant nations; was a ſpectacle I had: 
long, and ardently defired. I thought of the days of Frederic 
Barbaroſſa, when looking up the piazza of St. Mark; along 
which he marched in ſolemn proceſſion, to caſt himſelf at the 


feet of Alexander the third, and pay a tardy homage to St. 


Peter's ſucceſſor. Here were no longer thoſe ſplendid fleets, 


that attended his progreſs : one ſolitary galeaſs was all I be- 
held, anchored oppoſite the palace of the Doge, and ſurrounded: 


by crowds of gondolas, whoſe ſable hues contraſted ſtrongly 
with its vermilion oars and ſhining ornaments. A party= 


coloured multitude was continually ſhifting from one ſide of 


the piazza to the other; whilſt ſenators and magiſtrates, in 
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tong black robes, were already arriving to fill their reſpective 
charges. I contemplated the buſy ſcene from my peaceful 
platform, where nothing ſtirred but aged devotees,” creeping 
to their devotions ; and, whilſt I remained thus calm and tran- 
quil, heard the diſtant buzz and rumour of the town. Fortu- 
nately a length of waves rolled between me and its tumults ; 


ſo that I eat my grapes, and read Metaſtaſio, undiſturbed by 


officiouſneſs, or curioſity. When the ſun became too power- 
ful, I entered the nef, and applauded the genius of Palladio. 
After I had admired the maſterly ſtructure of the roof, and 
the lightneſs of. its arches, my eyes naturally directed themſelves 
to the pavement of white and ruddy marble, poliſhed, and 
reflecting, like a mirrpur, the columns which riſe from it. 
Over this I walked to a door that admitted me into the prin- 


cipal quadrangle of the convent, ſurrounded by a cloiſter ſup- 


ported on Ionic pillars, beautifully proportioned. A flight 
of ſtairs opens into the court, adorned with balluſtrades and 
pedeſtals, ſculptured with an elegance truly Grecian. This 


brought me to the refectory, where that chef d'ceuvre of Paul 


Veroneſe, repreſenting the marriage of Cana in Galilee, was 
the firſt object that preſented itſelf. I never beheld ſo gor- 
geous a group of wedding-garments before: there is every 
variety of fold and plait, that can poſſibly be imagined. The 
attitudes and countenances are more uniform, and the gueſts 
appear a very genteel, decent ſort of people; well uſed to the 
mode of their times, and accuſtomed to miracles. Having 
examined this fiftitious repaſt, I caſt a look on a long range 

of tables covered with very excellent realities, which the monks 
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were coming to devour with energy, if one might judge from 
their appearance. Theſe ſons of penitence and mortification, 
poſleſs one of the moſt ſpacious iſlands of the whole cluſter ; a 
princely habitation, with gardens and open porticos, that en- 
groſs every breath of air; and, what adds not a little to the 
charms of their abode, is the liberty of making excurſions * 
1 whenever they have a mind. 
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The republic, wiſely jealous of eccleſiaſtical influence, con- 
nives at theſe amuſing rambles; and, by encouraging the li- 
berty of monks and churchmen, prevents their appearing too 
ſacred and important in the eyes of the people, who have fre- 
quent proofs of their being mere fleſh. and blood, and that of 
the fraileſt compoſition. Had the reſt of Italy been of the 
ſame opinion, and profited as much by Fra Paolo's maxims, 
ſome of its faireſt fields would not, at this moment, lie un- 
cultivated ; and its ancient ſpirit might have revived. How- 
ever, I can ſcarcely think the-moment far diſtant, when it will 
„„ awake from its ignoble ſlumber, aſſert its natural prerogatives, 
. and look back upon the tiara, with all its hoſt of idle fears 
| 1 and ſcaring phantoms, as the offspring of a diſtempered dream. 
Scarce a ſovereign ſupports any longer this vain illuſion, except 
the old woman of Hungary and, as ſoon as her dim eyes are 
cloſed, we ſhall probably witneſs great events *. Full of pro- 
phecies and bodings, I moved ſlowly out of the cloiſters; and, 
gaining my gondola, arrived, I know not how, at the lights | 
„The conddet of the Fed kdce the death of his mother, ſeems to be 
accompliſhing this * apace, ' 
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of ſteps which lead to the Redenptore, a ſtructure fo fim 


ple and elegant, that I thought myſelf entering an antique 
temple, and looked about for the ſtatue of the God of Delphi, 
or ſome other graceful divinity. A huge crucifix of bronze ſoon 
brought me to times preſent : the charm being thus diffolved, 


1 began to perceive the ſhapes of rueful marty rs, peepin g out 
of the niches around, and the buſhy beards of Capuchin friars, 


waggling before the altars. Theſe good fathers had decorated 


their church, according to cuſtom, with orange and citron 


trees, placed between the pilaſters of the arcades ; and on grand 


feſtivals, it ſeems, they turn the whole church into a bower, 


ftrew the pavement with leaves, and feſtoon the dome with 
flowers. I left them occupied with their plants and their de- 
votions. It was mid-day, and I begged to be rowed to ſome 


woody iſland, where I might dine in ſhade and tranquillity. 


My gondoliers ſhot off in an inſtant ; but, though they went 
at a very rapid rate, I wiſhed to fly faſter ; and, getting into 
a bark with fix oars, ſwept along the waters; ſoon left the 
Zecca and San Marco behind; and, launching into the plains 
of ſhining ſea, ſaw turret after turret, and iſle after iſle, fleet- 
ing before me. A pale greeniſh light ran along the ſhores of 
the diſtant continent, whoſe mountains. ſeemed to catch the 
motion of my boat, and to fly with equal celerity. T had not 
much time to contemplate the beautiful effects on. the waters; 
the emerald. and purple hues. which gleamed along their ſur- 
face. Our prow ſtruck, foaming, againſt the. walls of the Car- 
thuſian garden, before I. recollected where I was; or could look. 


attentively around me. Permiſſion. being obtained, I entered 
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his cool retirement; and, putting afide with my hands the 


boughs of fig- trees and pomegranates, got under an ancient 
bay, near which ſeveral tall pines lift themſelves up to the 
breezes. I liſtened to the converſation they held with a wind 
juſt flown from Greece, and charged, as well as I could under- 
ſand this awry language, with many affectionate remembrances 
from their relations on mount Ida. I repoſed amidſt. bay- 
leaves fanned by a conſtant air, till it pleaſed the fathers to 
ſend me ſome proviſions, with a baſket of fruit and wine. 
Two of them would wait upon me, and aſked ten thouſand 
queſtions about Lord George Gordon, and the American war. 
I, who was deeply engaged with the winds, and fancied myſelf 
hearing theſe rapid travellers relate their adventures, wiſhed 
my. interrogators in purgatory, and pleaded ignorance of the 
Italian language. This circumſtance extricated me from my 
difficulties, and procured me along interval of repoſe. 


The ruſtling of the pines had the fame effect, as the mur- 
murs of other old ſtory-tellers ; and I flept undiſturbed, till 
the people without, in the boat (who wondered not a little, 
I dare ſay, what the deuſe was become of me within) began a 
fort of chorus in parts, full of ſuch plaintive modulation, that 
I ſtill thought myſelf under the influence of a dream; and, half 
in this world, and half in the other, believed, like the heroes 
in Fingal, that I had caught the muſic of the ſpirits of the 
hill. When I was thoroughly convinced of the reality of theſe 
founds, I moved towards the ſhore, from whence they pro- 
_ 2 2 Bay ſea * full before me: no gale ruffled the 
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expanſe : every breath was ſubſided, and I beheld the fun go 
down in all its ſacred calm. You have experienced the ſen· 
ſations this moment inſpires: imagine what they muſt have 
been, in ſuch a ſcene; and accompanied with a melody ſo 
ſimple and pathetic. I ſtepped into my boat, and, inſtead of 
encouraging the ſpeed of the gondoliers, begged them to abate 
their ardour, and row me lazily home. They complied ;- and 
we were near an hour reaching the platform before the ducal 
palace, thronged as uſual with a variety of nations. I mixed 
a moment with the crowd; then directed my ſteps to the great 
moſque, I ought to ſay the church, of St. Mark; but really its 
cupolas, ſlender pinnacles, and ſemicircular arches,. have ſo ori- 
ental an appearance, as to excuſe this appellation. L looked a 
moment at the four ſtately courſers of bronze and gold, that 
adorn the chief portal; and then, took in, at one glance, the 
whole extent of the ſquare, with its towers and ſtandards. 80 
noble an aſſemblage never met my eyes; I envied the good 
fortune of Petrarch, who deſcribes, in one of his letters, a tour- 
nament held in this princely opening. Many are the feſtivals. 
which have been here celebrated. When Henry the Third 
left Poland to mount the throne of France, he paſſed through 
Venice, and found the republic waiting to receive him in their 
famous ſquare; which, by means of an awning ſtretched from 
the balluſtrades of oppoſite palaces, was metamorphoſed into a 
vaſt ſaloon, ſparkling with artificial ſtars, and ſpread with the 
richeſt carpets of the Eaft. What a magnificent idea Fhe: 
ancient Romans, in the zenith of power and luxury, never 
conceived a greater. It is to them the Venetians are indebted 
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for the hint, ſince we read of the Coliſeo and Pompey's theatre 


being ſometimes covered with tranfparent canvaſs, to defend 


the ſpectators from the heat or: ſudden rain; and to tint the 
ſcene with ſoft, agreeable colours, like the hues of the declining 
ſun. Having enjoyed the general perſpective of the piazza, I 


began to enter into particulars, and examine the bronze pe- 


deſtals of the three ſtandards before the great church, deſigned 
by Sanſovino in the true ſpirit of the antique, and covered with 
relievos, at the ſame time bold and elegant. It is alſo to this 
celebrated architect we were indebted for the ſtately facade of 


the Proccuratie nuove, which form one fide of the ſquare, and 


preſent an uninterrupted ſeries of arcades, and marble columns 

exquiſitely wrought. Oppoſite this magnificent range, appears 
another line of palaces, whoſe architecture, though far re- 
moved from the Grecian purity of Sanſovino, impreſſes vene- 
ration, and compleats the pomp of the view. There is ſome- 
thing ſtrange and ſingular in the tower, which riſes diſtinct 
from the ſmooth pavement of the ſquare, a little to the left, as 
you ſtand before the chief entrance of St. Mark's. The de- 
ſign is rather barbarous, and terminates in uncouth and heavy 
pyramids; yet, in ſpite of theſe defects, it ſtruck me with awe. 
A beautiful building, called the Loggetta, and which ſerves as a 


guard-houſe, during the convocation of the grand council, de- 


corates its baſe. Nothing can be more enriched, more finiſhed, 
than this ſtructure; which, though far from diminutive, is in 


a manner loſt at the foot of the Campanile. This enormous 


maſs ſeems to promiſe a very long duration, and will probably 
en the fame of Saint Mark and his lion, to the lateſt 


poſterity. 


92 1 
poſterity, Both appear, in great ſtate, towards its ſummit, 
and have nothing ſuperior but an archangel perched on the 
topmoſt pinnacle, and pointing to the ſkies. The duſk pre- 
vented my remarking the -various ſculptures with which the 
loggetta is crouded. Crofling the ample ſpace between this 
elegant edifice and the ducal palace, I paſſed through a laby- 
rinth of pillars, and entered the principal court, of which 
nought but the great outline was viſible, at ſo late an hour. 
Two reſervoirs of bronze, rich with ſculptured foliage, diver- 
ſify the area. In front, a magnificent flight of ſtairs preſents 
itſelf, by which the ſenators aſcend through vaſt and ſolemn 
corridores, which lead to the interior of the edifice. The co- 
loſſal ſtatues of Mars and Neptune guard the entrance, and 
have given the appellation of ſcala dei giganti to the ſteps be- 
low; which I mounted, not without reſpect; and, leaning 
againſt the balluſtrades, formed, like the reſt of the building, 
of the rareſt marbles, adored the tutelary divinities. My 
devotions were ſhortly interrupted by one of the ſbirri, or 
officers of police, who take their ſtands, after ſun-ſet, before 
the avenues of the palace; and who told me the gates were 
upon the point of being cloſed. So, hurrying down the ſtairs, 
I left half my vows unpaid, and a million of delicate ſculp- 
tures unexplored; for every pilaſter, every frieze, every enta- 
blature, is incruſted with porphyry, verde antique, or ſome 
other curious marble, carved into as many groteſque wreaths 
and mouldings, as we admire in the loggios of Raffaello. The 
various portals, the ſtrange projections, the length of cloiſters, 
in ſhort, the noble irregularity of theſe imperial Niles delighted 
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me beyond idea; and I was ſorry to be forced to abandon them 
ſo ſoon; eſpecially, as the twilight, which bats and owls love 
not better than I do, enlarged every portico, lengthened every 
colonnade, and encreaſed the dimenſions of the whole, juſt as 
imagination dictated. This faculty would have had full ſcope, 
had I but remained an hour longer. The moon would then 
have gleamed upon the gigantic forms of Mars and Neptune, 
and diſcovered the ſtatues of antient heroes, emerging from 
the gloom of their niches. Such an intereſting aſſemblage of 
objects; ſuch regal ſcenery, with the reflection, that half their 
ornaments once contributed to the decoration of Athens, tranſ- 
ported me beyond myſelf. The ſbirri thought me diſtracted. 
True enough, I was ſtalking proudly about, like an actor in an 
antient Grecian tragedy, lifting up his hands to the conſe- 
erated fanes and images around, expecting the reply of his at- 
tendant Chorus, and declaiming the firſt verſes of Oedipus Ty- 
rannus. Theſe fits of enthuſiaſm were hardly ſubſided, when 
J iſſued from the gates of the palace into the great ſquare, 
which received a faint gleam from its caſinos and palaces, juſt 
beginning to be lighted up, and become the reſort of pleaſure 
and diffipation. Numbers were walking, in parties, upon the 
pavement; ſome ſought the ſhade of the porticos With their 
favourites; others were earneſtly en gaged i in converſation, and 
filled the gay, illuminated apartments, where they reſorted to 
drink coffee and ſorbet, with laughter and merriment: a 
thoughtleſs, giddy tranſport prevailed; for, at this hour, any 
thing like reſtraint ſeems perfectly out of the queſtion; and, 
however ſolemn a — or ſenator may appear in the day, 
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at night, he lays up wig, and robe, and gravity, to ſleep toge-= 
ther, runs intriguing about in his gondola, takes the reigning 
ſultana under his arm, and ſo rambles half over the town, 
which grows gayer and gayer as the day declines. Many of 
the noble Venetians have a little ſuite of apartments in ſome 
out of the way corner, near the grand place, of which their 
families are totally ignorant. To theſe they ſculk in the duſk, 
and revel undiſturbed with the companions of their pleaſures. 
Jealouſy itſelf cannot diſcover the alleys, the winding paſſages, 
the unſuſpected doors, by which theſe retreats are acceſſible. 
Many an unhappy lover, whoſe miſtreſs diſappears on a ſud- 
den with ſome fortunate rival, has ſearched for her haunts in 
vain. The gondoliers themſelves, though often the prime ma- 
nagers of intrigues, are ſcarce ever acquainted with theſe inte- 
rior cabinets. When a gallant has a mind to purſue his ad- 
ventures with myſtery, he rows to the piazza, orders his bark 
to wait, meets his goddeſs in the crowd, and vaniſhes from 
all beholders. Surely, Venice is the city in the univerſe beſt 
calculated for giving ſcope to the obſerrations of a Devil upon 
two ſticks. What a variety of lurking- places would one ſtroke 
of his crutch uncover! Whilſt the higher ranks were ſola- 
cing themſelves in their caſinos, the rabble were gathered in 
knots, round the ſtrollers and mountebanks, finging and 
ſcaramouching in the middle of the ſquare. I obſerved a 
great number of Orientals amongſt the crowd, and heard 
Turkiſh and Arabic muttering in every corner. Here, the 
Sclavoman dialect predominated ; there, ſome Grecian _ Jar- 
gon, almoſt. unintelligible, Had Saint Mark' 8 church Wen 7 
| Oz q the 


—— EGG Se 


1 


the wonderous tower, and its piazza the chief ſquare of the 


city of Babylon, there could ſcarcely have been a greater con- 
fuſion of languages. The novelty of the ſcene afforded me no 
ſmall ſhare of amuſement, and I wandered about from group to 
group, and from one ſtrange exotic to another, aſking, and be- 


ing aſked, innumerable ridiculous queſtions, and ſettling the 
politics of London and Conſtantinople, almoſt in the ſame 


breath. This inſtant, I found myſelf in a circle of grave Arme- 


nian prieſts and jewellers; the next, amongſt Greeks and Dal- 


matians ; who accoſted me with the ſmootheſt compliments, 
and gave proof, that their reputation for pliability and addreſs, 
was not ill-founded. I was entering into a grand harum-ſca- 
rum diſcourſe with ſome Ruſſian Counts; or Princes; or what- 


ever you pleaſe; juſt landed, with dwarfs, and footmen, and 
governors ; and ſtaring, like me, about them, when Mad. de 


R. arrived, to whom I had the happineſs of being recommended. 
She very obligingly preſented me to ſome of the moſt diſtin- 
guiſhed of the Venetian families, at their great caſino which 
looks into the piazza, and conſiſts of five or fix rooms, fitted 
up in a gay, flimſy taſte, neither rich nor elegant; where were 
a great many lights, and a great many ladies negligently dreſſed, 


their hair falling very freely about them, and innumerable adven- | 
tures written in their eyes. The gentlemen were lolling upon 
the ſophas, or lounging about the apartments. The whole afſem- 


bly ſeemed upon the verge of gaping, till coffee was carriedround. 


This magic beverage diffuſed a temporary animation; and, for a 
moment or two, converſation moved on with a degree of pleaſ- 


ing extravagance; but the flaſh was ſoon diſſipated, and nothing 
remained, 
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remained, ſave cards and ſtupidity. In the intervals of ſhuf- 
fling and dealing, ſome talked over the affairs of the grand coun- 
cil, with leſs reſerve than I expected; and two or three of them 
aſked ſome feeble queſtions about the late tumults in London; 5 
but mentioned not a ſyllable of their own commotions. As | 
much, however, through indolence and forgetfulneſs, I ſhould 
conjecture, as from any political motive ; for I don't believe all 
thoſe wiſe ſtories which ſome travellers have propagated, of 
Venetian ſubtlety. and profound filence. They might have | 
reigned during the dark periods of the republic; but, at this 
moment, the veil is rent in fifty places; and, without any 
wonderful penetration, the debates of the ſenate are diſcover- 
able. There doubtleſs was a time, when, ſociety being greatly | 
3 divided, and little communication ſubſiſting amongſt the nobles, | 
Y 1 ſecrets were inviolably kept; but ſince the eſtabliſhment of 
_ caſinos, which the ladies rule, where chit-chat and tittle-tattle 
are for ever going forwards, who can preſerve a rigorous tacitur- 
nity, upon any ſubject in the univerſe ? It was one o'clock. be- 
fore all the company were aſſembled, and I left them at thre, 
ſtill dreaming over their coffee and card-tables. Trieze is their 
favourite game : uno, due, tre, quatro, cinque, fante, cavallo, 
are eternally repeated, the apartments echoed no other ſound. 
No lively people could endure ſuch monotony ; yet, I have been 
told the Venetians are remarkably ſpirited, and ſo eager in the 
purſuit of amuſement, as hardly to allow themſelves any ſleep. 
Some, for inſtance, after declaiming in the ſenate, walking an 
hour in the ſquare, and fidgeting about, from one caſino to ano- 
ther, till morning dawns, will get into a gondola, row acroſs the 


Lagunes, 


1 
Lagunes, take the poſt at Meſtre, or Fuſina, and jumble over 
eraggy pavements to Treviſo, breakfaſt in haſte, and rattle 
back again, as if the devil were charioteer. By eleven, the party 


is reſtored to Venice, reſumes robe and periwig, and goes to 


council. This may be very true, and yet I will never cite the 


Venetians as examples of vivacity. Their nerves, unſtrung by 


diſeaſe and the conſequence of early debaucheries, impede all 
lively flow of ſpirits in its courſe, and permit, at beſt, but a few 


moments of a falſe and feveriſh activity. The approaches of 


reſt, forced back by an immoderate ule of coffee, renders them 
too weak and liſtleſs to like any active amuſement ; and the fa- 


cility of being wafted from place to place in a gondola, adds 


not a little to their indolence. In fhort, I can ſcarcely regard 


their eaſtern neighbours in a more lazy light; and am apt to 


imagine, that inſtead of ſlumbering leſs than any other people, 
they paſs their lives 1 in one A ä 


Auguſt Ach. The heats were ſo exceſſive in the night, that 
I thought myſelf ſeveral times on the point of ſuffocation, toſſed 
about like a wounded fiſh, and dreamt of the devil and Senegal. 


Towards ſan-riſe, a faint breeze reſtored me to life and reaſon. 


I flumbered till late in the day ; and, the moment I was fairly 


awake, ordered my gondolier to row out to the main ocean, 
| that I might plunge into its waves, and hear and ſee nothing, 


but waters around me. We ſhot off, wound amongſt a num- 


ber of ſheds, ſhops, churches, caſinos, and palaces, growing im- 


medintety out of ele canals, without any apparent foundation 
No ny no terrace, not even a flab is to be ſeen before the 


doors: 
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doors : one ſtep brings you from the hall into the bark, and the 
veſtibules of the ſtatelieſt ſtructures lie open to the waters, and 
level with them. I obſerved ſeveral, as I glided along, ſupport- 
ed by rows of well-proportioned pillars, adorned with terms 
and vaſes, beyond which the eye generally diſcovers a grand 
court, and ſometimes, a garden. In about half an hour, we 
had left the thickeſt cluſter of iſles behind, and, coaſting the 
place of St. Mark oppoſite to San Giorgio Maggiore, whoſe 
elegant frontiſpiece was painted on the calm waters, launched 
into the blue expanſe of ſea, from which riſes the Chartreuſe, 
and two or three other woody iſlands. I hailed the ſpot, where 
J had ſpent ſuch a happy viſionary evening, and nodded to my 
friends the pines. A few minutes more brought me to a dreary, 


ſun- burnt ſhare, ſtalked over by a few Sclavonian ſoldiers, who 
inhabit a caſtle hard by, go regularly to an ugly unfiniſhed 


church, and from thence, it is to be hoped, to paradiſe ; as the 
air of their barracks 18 abominable, and kills them like blaſted 
ſheep. Forlorn as this iſland appeared to me, I was told it 
was the ſcene of the Doge's pageantry at the feaſt of the Aſ- 
cenſion; and the very ſpot to which he fails in the Bucentaur, 


previous to wedding the ſea. You have heard enough, and, if 


ever. you looked into a ſhow-box, ſeen full ſufficient, of this 
gaudy ſpectacle, without my enlarging upon the topic. I ſhalt 
only ſay, that I was obliged to purſue, partly, the ſame road as 
the nuptial proceſſion, in order to reach the beach and was 
broiled and dazzled accordingly. At laſt, after traverſing ſome 
deſart hillocks, all of a hop with toads and locuſts (amongſt 


which Engliſh heretics have the honour of being interred) I 


paſſed 
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paſſed under an arch, and ſuddenly the. boundleſs plains of 
ocean opened to my view. I ran to the ſmooth ſands, extend- 
ing on both ſides out of ſight, caſt off my cloaths, and daſhed 
into the waves; which were courſing one another with a gentle 
motion, and breaking lightly on the ſhores. The tide rolled 
over me as I lay floating about, buoyed up by the water, and 
carried me whereſoever it liſted. It might have borne me far 
out into the main, and expoſed me to a thouſand perils, before 
1 had been aware; ſo totally was I abandoned to the illuſion 
of the moment. My ears were filled with murmuring, unde- 


cided ſounds; my limbs, ſtretched languidly on the ſurge, roſe, 
or ſunk, juſt as it ſwelled, or ſubſided. In this paſſive, ſenſeleſs 
ſtate I remained, till the ſun caſt a leſs intolerable light, and the 
fiſhing veſſels, lying out in the bay at a great diſtance, ſpread 
their fails and were coming home. Haſtening back over the 
defart of locuſts, I threw myſelf into the gondola ;. and, no 
wind nor wave oppoſing, was ſoon wafted acroſs to thoſe vene- 
rable columns, ſo conſpicuous in the place of Saint Mark. 

Directing my courſe immediately to the ducal palace, I enter- 
ed the grand court, aſcended the Giant's ſtairs, and examined 
at my leiſure its bas reliefs. Then, taking the firſt guide that 
| preſented himſelf, I was ſhewn along ſeveral cloiſters and 

corridores, ſuſtained by innumerable pillars, into the ſtate apart- 
ments, which Tintoret and Paolo Veroneſe have covered with 
the triumphs of their country. | A ſwarm of lawyers filled the 
Sala del Maggior Conſiglio, and one of the firſt advocates in 
the republic, was pleading with all his might, before a ſolemn 
row of ſenators, The eyes and ears of the e aſſembly ſeemed 
equally 
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equally affected. Clouds of powder, and vollies of execrations 
iſſuing every inſtant from the diſputants, I got out of their 
way; and was led, from hall to hall, and from picture to pic- 
ture, with exemplary reſignation. To be ſure, I was heartily 
tired, but behaved with decency ; having never once expreſſed, 
how much I wiſhed the chef d'ceuvres I had been contemplating 
leſs ſmoky and numerous. At laſt, I reached once more the 
colonades at the entrance, and caught the ſea breeze in the 
open porticos which front San Giorgio Maggiore. The walls 
are covered in moſt places with grim viſages, ſculptured in 
marble, whoſe mouths gape for accuſations, and ſwallow every 
lie that malice and revenge can dictate. I wiſhed for a few 
ears of the ſame kind, diſperſed about the Doge's reſidence, to 
which one might apply one's own, and catch ſome account of 
the myſteries within ; ſome little dialogue between the Three 
Inquiſitors, or debate in the Council of Ten. This is that 
tribunal, which holds the wealthy nobility in continual awe ; - 
before which they appear with trembling and terror ; and whoſe 

fummons they dare not diſobey. Sometimes, by way of cle- 
mency, it condemns its victims to perpetual impriſonment, in 
cloſe, ſtifling cells, between the leads and beams of the palace ; 5 
or, unwilling to ſpill the blood of a fellow citizen, generouſly 
ſinks them into dungeons, deep under the canals which waſh 
its foundations ; ſo that, above and below, its majeſty is con- 
taminated by the abodes of puniſhment. What ſovereign could 
endure the idea of having his immediate reſidence polluted with 
tears? Or revel in his halls, conſcious, that many of his 
ſpecies were conſuming their hours in lamentations above his 

Fs | head, 
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head, and that but a few beams ſeparated him from the ſcene- 
of their tortures ? However gaily diſpoſed, could one dance: 
with pleaſure on a pavement, beneath which lie damp and: 
gloomy caverns, whoſe inhabitants waſte away by painful de- 
grees, and feel themſelves whole years a dying? Impreſſed by 
theſe terrible ideas, I could not regard the palace without horror, 
and wiſhed for the ſtrength of a thouſand antediluvians, to level: 
it with the ſea, lay open the ſecret receſſes of puniſhment, and: 
admit free gales and ſunſhine into every den. When I had. 

thus vented my indignation, I repaired to the. ſtatue of Nep-- 
tune, and invoked it to ſecond my enterprize.. Once upon a: 
time, no deity had a freer hand at razing cities. His execution 
was renowned throughout all. antiquity, and the proudeſt 
monarchs deprecated the wrath of KPEINN. ENOEIXONQN.. 
But, like the other mighty ones of antient days, his reign is 

_ paſt, and his trident diſregarded. My ſupplications were fruit-- 
leſs, and I lamented being born three thouſand years too late. 
for propitious earthquakes, or heroic liberty. Formerly, any 
wild ſpirit found favour in the eyes of fortune, and was led: 


along the career of glory to the dehverance of captives and the 
extirpation of monſters ;. but, in our degenerate days, this eaſy. 
road to fame is no longer open, and the means of producing. 
- 5 ſuch ſignal events, perplexed and difficult. Abandoning there- 
fore the ſad tenants of the Piombi to their. fate, I left the- 
courts ; and, ſtepping into my bark, was rowed down a canal, 
over which the lofty vaults of the palace caſt a tremendous ſhade. 
Beneath theſe fatal waters, the dungeons I have. been ſpeaking 
of, are ſituated. There, the wretches lie marking the ſound 


of 
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-of the oars, and counting the free paſſage of every gondola. 
Above, a marble bridge, of bold, majeſtic architecture, joins the 
higheſt part of the priſons to the ſecret galleries of the palace; 
from whence criminals are conducted over the arch, to a cruel 
and myſterious death. 1 ſhuddered whilſt paſſing below, and 
believe it is not without cauſe, this ſtructure is named PoN TE 


DEI SosPIRI. Horrors and diſmal proſpects haunted my fancy 


upon my return. I could not dine in peace, ſo ſtrongly was 
my imagination affected; but, ſnatching my pencil, I drew 
chaſms and ſubterraneous hollows, the domain of fear and tor- 
ture, with chains, rocks; wheels, and dreadful engines, in the 
Kyle of Piraneſi. About ſun-ſet, I went and refreſhed myſelf 
with the cool air, and chearful ſcenery of the Fondamenti nuovi, 
a vaſt quay, or terrace of white marble, which commands the 
whole ſeries of iſles, from Saint Michele's to Torcello, 


That riſe and glitter o'er the ambient tide. 


Nothing can be more pictureſque than the groups of towers 


and cupolas which they preſent, mixed with flat roofs, and low 


buildings, and now and then a pine, or cypreſs. Afar off, a little 
woody ifle, called Il Deſerto, ſwells from the ocean, and diver- 
ſifies its expanſe. When 1 had ſpent a delightful half hour in 


viewing the diſtant iſlands, M. de B. accompanied me to the 


Mendicanti, one of the four conſervatorios, which give the beſt 
muſical education conceivable, to near one hundred young wo- 
men. You may gueſs how admirably thoſe of the Mendicanti, 


in particular, are taught, ſince their eſtabliſhment is under Ber- 
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toni's direction, who breathes around him the very ſoul of grace 
and harmony. The chapel, in which we fat to hear the oratorio, 
was dark and ſolemn ; a ſcreen of lofty pillars, formed of black 
marble, and highly poliſhed, excluded the glow of the weſtern 


xy, and reflected the lamps which burn perpetually before the 
altar. Every tribune was thronged with people, whoſe profound 
ſilence ſhewed them worthy auditors of Bertoni's compoſitions. 


Here were no cackling old women, or groaning Methodiſts, ſuch 


as infeſt our Engliſh churches, and ſcare one's ears with hoarſe 


coughs, accompanied by the naſo obligato. All were till and 
attentive, imbibing the plaintive notes of the voices with eager- 


neſs, and ſcarce a countenance but ſeemed deeply affected with 
David's ſorrows, the ſubject of the performance. I ſat retired 


in a ſolitary tribune, and felt them as my own. Night came on 
before the laſt chorus was ſung, and I ſtill ſeem to hear its ſa- 


_ cred melody. 


Auguſt 18th. It rains; the air is refrefhed, and I have cou- 


rage to reſume my pen, which the ſultry weather had forced to 
he dormant ſo long. I like this odd town of Venice, and find 


every day ſome new amuſement in rambling about its innume- 
rable canals and alleys. Sometimes, I go and pry about the 
great church of Saint Mark, and examine the variety of marbles, 
and mazes of delicate ſculpture, with which it is covered. The 
cupola, glittering with gold, moſaic, and paintings of half the 
wonders in the Apocalypſe, never fails tranſporting me to the 


penod of the eaſtern empire. I think myſelf in Conſtantinople, 
and expect Michael Paleologus with all his train. One circum- 


ſtance 


if Toy 

ftance alone, prevents my obſerving half the treaſures of the 

place, and holds down my fancy, juſt ſpringing into the air: Þ- 
mean, the vile ſtench, which exhales from every receſs and cor- 
ner of the edifice, and which all the altars cannot ſubdue: 
When oppreſſed by this noxious atmoſphere, I run up the 
Campanile in the piazza; and, ſeating myſelf amongſt the pil- 
lars of the gallery, breathe the freſh gales which blow from 
the Adriatic ; ſurvey at my leifure all Venice beneath me, with 
its azure ſea, white ſails, and long tracks of iſlands, ſhining in 
the ſun. Having thus laid in a proviſion of wholeſome breezes; 
I brave the vapours of the canals, and venture into the moſt 

ceurious, and muſky quarters of the city, in ſearch of Turks and 
Infidels, that I may aſk as many queſtions as I pleaſe about 
Damaſcus and Suriſtan, thoſe happy countries, which nature 
has covered with roſes. Aſiatics find Venice very much to 
their liking ; and all thoſe I converſedwith, allowed its cuſ- 
toms and ſtyle of living had a good deal of conformity to their 
own. The eternal lounging in coffee- houſes, and ſipping 
of ſorbets, agrees perfectly well with the inhabitants of the 
Ottoman empire, who ſtalk about in their proper dreſſes, and 
ſmoke their own exotic pipes, without being ſtared and won- 
dered at, as in moſt other European capitals. Some few of 
theſe Orientals are communicative and enlightened. But, 
generally ſpeaking, they know nothing beyond the rule of three, 
and the commoneſt tranſactions of mercantile affairs. - . 
Greeks are by far a more lively generation, ſtill retaining their: 
propenſity to works of genius and imagination. Metaſtaſio: 
has been lately tranſlated into their modern jargon ; and ſome 
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obliging papa or other, has had the patience to 1 the 1 
winded romance of Clelia into a Grecian dreſs. I ſaw two or 
three of theſe volumes expoſed on a ſtall, under the grand ar- 


cades of the public library, as I went one day to admire the 


antiques in its veſtibule. Whilſt I was intent upon my occu- 
pation, a little door, I ſhould never have ſuſpected, flew open, 
and out popped Monſieur de V, from a place where nothing, 
I believe, but broomſticks and certain other utenſils were ever 
before depoſited. This gentleman, the moſt active inveſtigator 

of Homer ſince the days of the good biſhop of Theſſalonica, 
beſpatters you with more learning in a minute, than others 
communicate in half a year ; quotes Arabic, Greek, Hebrew, 
Syriac, &c. with a formidable fluency, and drove me from one 


end of the room to the other, with all the thunder of erudi- 
tion. Syllables fell thicker than hail, and in an inſtant I 


found myſelf ſo weighed down and covered, that I prayed, for 
mercy's ſake, to be introduced, by way of reſpite, to a Lap- 
lander, whom he leads about as a curioſity ; a poor harmleſs 
good ſort of a ſoul, calm and indifferent, who has acquired 
the words of ſeveral oriental languages to perfection: ideas he 
has, in none. We went together to view a collection of 
medals in one of the Gradanigo palaces, and two or three 


ineſtimable volumes, filled with paintings that repreſent the 
dreſs of the antient Venetians; ſo that I had an opportunity 


of obſerving to perfection all the Lapland nothingneſs of my 


companion. What a perfect void! Cold, and filent as the 


polar regions; not one paſſion ever throbbed in his boſom ; 
not one d hoght ray of fancy ever glittered i in his mind; without 
love 


EF aan } 
love or anger, pleaſure or pain, his days fleet ſmoothly along: 
all things conſidered, I muſt confeſs I envied ſuch comfortable 
apathy. After having paſſed a peaceful hour in dreaming over 
the medals and rarities, M. de V. was for conducting me to the 
Armenian convent ; but I begged to be excuſed, and went to 
1 Giovanni e Paolo's, a church ever celebrated in the annals of 
painting, ſince it contains that maſter- piece of Titian, the 
martyrdom of St. Peter. It being a feſtival, the huge Gothic 


pillars were covered with red damaſk, and the ſhrines of ſaints. 


and worthies glimmered with tapers. The dim chapels on 


each ſide the nave, received a feeble light, and diſcovered the 
tombs of ancient Doges, and the equeſtrian ſtatues of many a 
doughty General. I admired them all, but liked nothing ſo- 


much as a ſnug bas relief I found out in a corner, which repre- 
ſents St. Mark, and ſome other good ſoul, a profing ; whilſt. 
his lion and the old ſerpent ſquabble and ſcratch in the fore- 
ground of the ſculpture, like cat and dog by the fire-ſide. After 
dinner, when the ſhadows of domes and palaces began length 
ening acroſs the waves, I rowed out 


On whe citar hyaline, the glaſty ſeaz. 


to obſerve the laſt ſun- beam fade on the tufted gardens of the 
Giudecca, and to contemplate the diſtant Euganean hills, once 
the happieſt region of Italy; where wandering nations enjoyed 
the ſimplicity of a paſtoral life, long before the arrival of An- 


tenor. In thoſe antient times, deep foreſts and extenſive paſ- 
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tures covered the ſhores * of the Adriatic ; and innumerable 
flocks hung on the brow of the mountains. This golden 


period ended upon the incurſion of the Trojans and Heneti ; 
who, led by Antenor, drove away the unfortunate ſavages, and 


poſſeſſed themſelves of their habitations f. The form of the 


hillocks is varied and pictureſque ; and the ſun, ſinking behind 
them, ſuffuſes their ſummits with tints of the brighteſt orange. 
Scarce one evening have I failed to remark the changeful ſce- 
nery of the clouds, and to fill my mind with recollections of 
primeval days, and happier ages. Night generally ſurprizes 
me in the midſt of my reveries 31 return, lulled in my gondola 
by the murmur of waters, paſs about an hour with M de 
R, whoſe imagination and ſenſibility almoſt equal your 
own; then, retire to ſleep, and dream of the Euganeans. 


It is s reaſonably cn, that the ſea Oy e the alto of 


| I > of Livius, L. Jo Ce Jo» - 


LETTER 


. — 
e 
— 
a FE, 3 - 
ha * 
. * * . * 7 r * * 5 
«a 3% | he FEY * "* : $ £8 $. » * n * 9 ? 1 "yy . * rv 38 he ; * 
f * 2 . ' % ) # + * 44 *. , * 3 We * „ a» 1 - - + - a „ > P mY * a 

— , x » ws, | , 

| Tis EE 7 £4 % 7 * > * 3 = - . 

f '$ 4 74 ; 

15 8 3 AT 
5 
4 * * 
2 6. Ld ? . * © * * Fo 4 * * A 8 * 8 * + 7 * PR Fe ws 7 % 3 I #1 4 ** 0 - oF { % $ a+ 

5 * s %.., » * Yn 1 i uw 47 14 1 <4 * * # .# A * 7 * „% a 8 %.# ny 1 1 4 bs F 3. & * JE * $ *y * © . * . 

. 1 „50 1 n " 2 1 * 

185 ; Z * 4 "I * ” # 5 v3 14 4 $ x * * — £ | 1 2 [1 8 79 * ” ”» * x 9 7 * as 7 0 u 2 

1 8 3 ; ; F : $ 4 0 1 x" : y 1 

3 N 4444 a 4 EO X 1 # 0 ah 24 \ w* & 3 & <4 a4 # * & * db, & 3 

82 5 8 1 
5 8 4 

vs 4 1 ba - mY * * 
5 nn 43 1 * 1 * ; » 4 —— 
. Lo # "HEE, | ? %/ 1 1 * "4 2 A p 
| ret urne om vil 1 ing he! 1 es of WE: KS » 
3» 4 1 , : ; 


rano, Toles and Mazorbo ; diſtant about five miles from 
Venice. To theſe amphibious ſpots the Romans, inhabitants 
of caſtern Lombardy, fled from the ravine of Attila; and, if 
we may bellere Caſſiodorus, there was a time when they pre- 
ſented a beautiful appearance. Beyond them, on the coaſt of 
the Lagunes, roſe the once populous city of Altina, with its ſix 
ſtately gates, which Dandolo mentions *. Its neighbourhood 
was ſeattered with innumerable villas and teinples, compoſing 8 
altogether | a Proſpect, which Martial compares to Baie: OM 


bis! 3 _ Emula Baianis Altini üttora villis, 6 : — 
# 2d 6.649 £ : WI > EY 5 72» f 5 


| But this bl ſcene, like ſo many others, is paſt cativeby | 
away, and has left nothing, except heaps of ſtones and mis-ſha- 2 
pen fragments, to vouch for its former magnificence. Two of 
the iſlands, Coſtanziaco and Amiano, that are imagined to 
have contained the bowers and gardens of the Altinatians, have 

ſunk beneath the waters: thoſe which remain, are ſcarcely 
worthy to riſe above their ſurface. Though I was perſuaded 
httle was left to be ſeen above ground, I could not deny myſelf 
the 1 Hoa rn. pleaſure of "RAY a corner of the earth, once 


Fw 


* 
n 4% & of 1 +1 0 f r "= \. * l 5-3 33 i . 7 
Y * 4 * . 4 : + 44 52 6 * k, 2 2 A 7 8 i * * : 4 * * o 2 
* 2313 . RES CHCEIL MESS 435 IE £5450 


„Lib. v. e. iv. p. yy 


/ 
” Y 2 a 2 * a 
k% o R a Q * 1 
* 
+ 
% 1 7 . 
5 ; RW; x 
* , * od * 
*. , 
- 
45 
8 * 

Ds * dy 


T * = OD 
fo adorned and cultivated ; and of walking over the roofs, per- 
haps, of concealed halls, arid undiſcovered palaces. M.de R, 
to whom I communicated my ideas, entered at -once into the 
ſcheme ; hiring therefore a peiotte, we took ſome proviſions 
and muſic (to us equally neceſſaries of life) and launched into 
the canal, between Saint Michael and Murano. The waves 
courſed each other with violence; and dark clouds hung over 
the grand ſweep of northern mountains, whilſt the weſt ſmiled 
with azure, and bright ſunſhine. Thunder rolled awfully at 
a diſtance, and thoſe white and greyiſh birds, the harbingers of 
ſtorms, flitted frequently before our bark. For ſome moments 
we were in doubt, whether to proceed; but, as we advanced by 
a little dome in the iſle of Saint Michael, ſhaped like an antient 
temple, the ſky cleared, and the ocean ſubſiding by degrees, 
| ſoon prefented a tranquil expanſe, | acroſs which we were 
ſmoothly wafted. Our inſtruments played ſeveral delightful 
airs, that called forth the inhabitants of every ifland, and held 
them ſilent, and ſpell- bound, on the edge of their quays and 
terraces, till we were out of hearing. Leaving Murano far 
5 . | behind, Venice and its world of turrets, began to fink on the 
1 e eee Ale eee eee eee 
- n out t before us. 
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them ; ſuch was s the ſilence of the place. Coaſting theſe ſoli+ 
tary fields, we wound amongſt ſeveral ſerpentine canals, bor- 
dered by gardens of figs and pomegranates, with neat,, Indian 
looking incloſures of cane and reed: an aromatic. plant clothes 
the margin of the waters, which the people juſtly dignify with 
the title of marine incenſe. It proved very ſerviceable in ſub- 
duing a muſky odour, which attacked us the moment we land- 
ed; and which proceeds from ſerpents that lurk in the hedges. 
Theſe animals, ſay the gondoliers, defend immenſe treaſures, 
which lie buried under the ruins. Woe to thoſe who attempt 
invading them; ; or prying too curiouſſy about. Not chuſing to 
be devoured, we left many a mount of fragments unnoticed, 
and made the beſt of our way to a little green, free from weeds 
or adders; bounded on one ſide by a miſerable ſhed, decorated 


with the name of the Podeſta's reſidence; and, on the other, 


by a cireular church. Some remains of tolerable antique ſculp- 
ture are enchaſed in the walls; and the dome, ſupported by 
pillars of a ſmooth Grecian marble, though uncouth and ill- 
proportioned, impreſſes a ſort of veneration, and tranſports the 
fancy to the twilight-glimmering period when it was; raiſed. 
Having ſurveyed what little was vifible, and given as much 
career to our maginations as the ſcene inſpired, we walked over 
a ſoil, compoſed of crumbling bricks and cement, to the cathe- 
dral; whoſe arches, turned on the antient Roman principle, 
convinced us that it dates as high as the ſixth or ſeventh, cen- 
tury. Nothing can be well more fantaſtic than the. orna- 


ments of this ſtructure, formed, from the, ruins. of Mie. ben 
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bi temples of Altina; and incruſted with a gold moſaic, like that 
\ which covers our Edward the Confeſſors tomb. The pave- 
L | ment, compoſed” of various precious marbles; is richer and 
L more beautiful than one could have expected, in a place where 
ix every other object ſavours of the groſſeſt barbariſm. At 
1 the further end, beyond the altar, appears a ſemicircular nich, 
I with ſeats like the gradines of a diminutive amphitheatre : 
I above, riſe the quaint forms of the apoſtles, in red, blue, green, 
4 and black moſaic; and in the midſt of the goodly group, a ſort 
0. of marble chair, cool and penitential enough, where Saint Lo- 
; 3 : renzo Giuſtiniani ſat to hold a provincial council, the Lord 
Y | knows how long ago. The fount for holy water, ſtands by the 
q principal entrance, fronting this curious receſs; and ſeems to 
C | have belonged to ſome place of Gentile worſhip. The figures 
4 of horned imps eling around its ſides; more deviliſh, more 
b Egyptian; than any I ever beheld: The dragons on old china 
i are not more whimſical: T'longed to have filled it with bats 
. blood, and to have ſent it by way of preſent to the ſabbath. I 
4 can aſſure you, it would have done honour to their witcheries, 
' . The ſculpture 1 is not the moſt delicate; but I cannot ſay a great 
l deal about it, as but little light reaches the ſpot where it is 


1 


fixed. Indeed the whole church is far from luminous; its ; 
| windows being narrow and near the roof, with ſhutters com- 
| | poſed of blocks of marble, which nothing but the laſt 'whirt- 
wind; one ſhould think, eould move from their hinges. By 
. the time we had examined every nook and corner of this ſin- 
= 7 gular'edifice, and caught perhaps ſome ſmall portion of ſane- 
o 5 tity, by ſitting in San Lorenzo's chair, dinner was prepared in 
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2 neighbouring convent ; and the nuns, allured by the ſ6und of 
our flutes and oboes, peeped out of their cells, and ſhewed 
themſelves by dozens at the grate. Some few agreeable faces 
and intereſting eyes enlivened the dark ſiſterhood: all ſeemed 
to catch a gleam of pleaſure from the muſic: two or three of 
them, probably the laſt immured, let fall a tear, and ſuffered 
the recollection of the world and its prophane j joys to interrupt, 
for a moment, their ſacred tranquillity. We ſtaid till the ſun 
was low and the breezes blew cool from the ocean, on purpoſe 


that they might liſten as long as poſſible to a harmony, which 
ſeemed to iſſue, as the old abbefs expreſſed herſelf, from ths 
| gates of paradiſe a-Jar. A thouſand benedictions conſecrated 
our departure: twilight came on, juſt as we entered the bark 
and rowed out upon the waves, agitated by a freſh gale ; but 
fearing nothing, under the protection of Saint Margherita, 
whoſe good wiſhes our mufic had ſecured. In two hours, we 
were ſafely landed at the Fondamenti nuovi, and went im- 
mediately to the Mendicanti, where they were performing the 
oratorio of Siſera. The compoſer, a young man, had diſplayed 
great fire and originality 1 in this performance; and a knowledge 
of character ſeldom found in the moſt celebrated maſters. The 
ſupplication of the thirſty chieftain, and Jael's infinuating arts 
and pious treachery, are admirably expreſſed ; but the agita- 
tion and boding ſlumbers which ae his death, are ima- 
gined in the higheſt ſtrain of genius. The terror and agony 
of his dreams, made me ſtart, more than once, from my ſeat; 
and all the horrors of his aſſaſſination ſeemed full before me: ſo”! 
fatal was the ſound of the inſtruments, ſo juſt the conduct of g 
x TY | | the 
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che harmony ! Too much applauſe cannot be given the Mar- 
chetti, who ſung the part of Siſera, and ſeconded the com- 
poſer's ideas by the moſt feeling and ſpirited execution. There 
are few things I ſhall regret more at Venice, than this conſer- 
vativo. Whenever I am muſically given, I fly to it, and hear 
the moſt ſtriking finalis in Bertoni's and Anfoſſe's operas, as 
long and often as I pleaſe, The ſight of the orcheſtra ſtill 
makes me ſmile. You know, I ſuppoſe, it is entirely of the 


female gender; and that nothing i is more common, than to ſee 
2 delicate white hand journeying acroſs an. enormous double 


paſs ; or a pair of roſeate cheeks puffing with all their efforts, 
at a french-horn. Some that are grown old and Amazonian, 
who have abandoned their fiddles and their lovers, take vigo- 
rouſly to the kettle-drum ; and one poor limping lady, who 
had been croſſed in love, now makes an admirable figure on the = 
| baſſoon. Good night! I am quite exhauſted with compoſing 7 
a chorus for theſe ſame Amazons. The poetry I ſend you- 
which ſeems to be ſome of the moſt pictureſque and nervous, 
an Italian ever produced. The muſic takes up too much room 
to travel at preſent. One day or other, perhaps, we may hear 
it in ſome dark grove, when the moon is eclipſed, and nature 
in alarm. This is not the laſt letter you would receive from 
Venice, was I not hurrying to Lucca, where Pacchierotti ſings 
next week, in the opera of Quinto Fabio; (of all operas the 
maoſt worthy to excuſe ſuch a muſical fanaticifm, - Adieu! 
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September 4th, 


I was Fails to kave Venia and, regretted. my | 


ones excurſions upon the Adriatic, when the Euganean 


hills were loſt in a golden haze, and the ſun caſt his departing. 
gleams acroſs the waters. No bright rays illuminated my de- 
parture ;. but the coolneſs and perfume of the air made ſome: 


amends for their abſence. About an hour's rowing. from the 


iſle of Saint Giorgio in Alga, brought us to the ſhores of Fu- 

ſina, right oppoſite the opening, where the Brenta mixes with 
the ſea. This river flows calmly between banks of verdure, 
erowmned by poplars, with vines twining round every ſtalk, and 
Beds of 
mint and flowers, clothe the brink of the ſtream, except | 
where a tall growth of reeds and oziers lift themſelves to the 
breezes. I heard their whiſpers as we glided along; and; had I 


depending from tree to tree, in beautif ul feſtoons. 


deen alone, might have told you what they ſaid to me; but 


fuch aerial oracles muſt be approached in ſolitude. The mor- 


ning continued to lower as we advanced; ſcarce a wind ven- 


tured to breathe : all was till and placid as the ſurface of the 


Brenta. No ſound ſtruck my ears, except the bargemen hol - 
lowing to open the ſluices, and deepen the water. As yet I. 
had not perceived an habitation; no other objects than green 
meads and fields of Turkiſh corn, ſhaded with vines and pop- 
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/ the tranquil ſtreams and cultivated banks, in ſhort the whole 


| landſcape, had, a fort of Chineſe caſt, which led me into 
 Quang-Si and Quang-Tong. The variety of canes, reeds, and 
| bloſſoming ruſhes, ſhooting from the ſlopes, confirmed my 
; Fancies ; and, when I beheld the yellow nenupha expanding its 
| bread leaves to the current, I thought of the Tao-Sẽ, and ve- 
nerated one of the chief ingredients in their beverage of im- 
| mortality, Landing - where this magic vegetation appeared 
1 moſt luxuriant, I cropped the flowers; but ſearched in vain 
for the kernels, which, according to the doctrine of the Bon- 
zes, produce ſuch wonderful effects. Though I was deceived 
in this purſuit, I gained, however, in another. IT he bank, 
upon which I had ſprung, preſented a continued walk of level 
_ turf, ſurrounded by vines; concealing the trees which ſup- 
ported them, and forming the moſt delightful bowers. Under 
theſe garlands I paſſed, and gathered the ripe, cluſters which 
dangled around; convinced that Noah had diſcovered a far ſu- 
perior beverage to that of the Tao-SE. Whilſt I was thus 
agreeably employed, it began to rain, and the earth to exhale a 
freſh reviving odour, highly grateful to one who had been ſo long 
confined. to walls and waters. After breathing nothing but the 
eſſence of canals, and the flavours of the Rialto; after the j jing- 
lings of bells, and brawls of the gondoliers, imagine how agree- 
able it was, to ſcent the perfume of clover; to tread a ſpringing 
herbage, and liſten in ſilence to the ſhowers, pattering amongſt 
the leaves. I ſtaid ſo long amidſt the vines, that it grew late 
before we rowed by the Mira, à village of palaces, whoſe courts 
and gardens, as magnificent as ſtatues, terraces, and vaſes can 
9410 | make 
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Ttis impoſſible to conceive a ſtructure more truly claſſical, or to 
point out a ſingle ornament which has not the beſt antique au- 
thority. Iam not in the leaſt ſurprized, that the citizens of Vicen- 
za enthuſiaſtically gave into Palladio's plan, and facrificed large 
ſums to erect ſo beautifula model. When finiſhed, they procured, 
at a vaſt expence, the repreſentation of a Grecian tragedy, with 
its chorus and majeſtic decorations. You can enter into the 
rapture of an artiſt, who ſees his fondeſt viſion realized; and 
can eaſily conceive how 1t was, that Palladio eſteemed this com: p 
pliment, the moſt flattering reward. After I had given ſcope to 
the fancies which the ſcene ſuggeſted, we ſet out for Verona. 
The ſituation is ſtriking and pictureſque. A long line of 
battlement-walls, flanked by venerable towers, mounts the hills 
in a grand, irregular ſweep, and incloſes many a woody garden, | 
and grove of ſlender cypreſſes. Beyond, riſes an awful aſſembly 
of mountains ; oppoſite to which, a fertile plain preſents itſelf, | 
decked with all the variety of meads and thickets, olive-grounds ̃ 
and vineyards. Amongſt theſe our road kept winding, till we 
entered the city gate, and paſſed (the poſt knows how many 
ſtreets and alleys in the way) to our inn, a lofty, handſome-look- | 
ing building; but ſo full, that we were obliged to take up with 
an apartment on its very ſummit, open to all the winds, like 
the magic chamber Apuleius mentions ; and commanding the. 
roofs of half Verona. Here and there, a pine ſhot up amongſt 
them, and the ſhady hills, terminating the perſpective with 
their walls and turrets, formed a romantic ſcene. Placing our 
table in a balcony, to enjoy the proſpect with greater freedom, 
we feaſted n fiſh from the Lago di Garda, and the delicious 
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fruits * the country; grapes worthy of Canaan, and peaches, 
ſuch as Eden itſelf might have gloried 1 in producing. Thus did 
I remain, ſolacing myſelf; breathing the cool air, and remark- 
ing the evening tints of the mountains. Neither the paintings 
of Count this, nor the antiques of the Marquis t'other, could 
tempt r me from my aerial ſituation : : I refuſed hunting out the 
famous Paolos, ſcattered over the town, and lat like the owl 
in the Georgics, 


8 Solis et occaſum ſervans de culmine ſummo. 


Twilight drawing on, 'T left my haunt, and, ſtealing down 
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ſtairs, enquired for a guide to conduct me to the amphitheatre ; 
perhaps, the moſt entire monument of Roman days. The 
people of the houſe, inſtead of bringing me a quiet peaſant, 
officioufly delivered me up to an antiquary ; one of thoſe dili- 
gent, plauſible young men, to whom, God help me! I have ſo 
capital an averſion. This ſweet ſpark diſplayed. all his little 
erudition, and flouriſhed away upon cloacas and vomitoriums, 
with eternal fluency. He was very profound in the doctrine of 
conduits ;- and knew to admiration, how the filthineſs of all the 
amphitheatre was diſpoſed of : but perceiving my inattention, 
and having juſt grace enough to remark, that 1 choſe one ſide 
of the ſtreet, when he preferred the other; and ſometimes. 
trotted, through deſpair, in the kennel, he made me a pretty 
bow, I tipped him half a crown; and, ſeeing the ruins before 
: me, traverſed a gloomy arcade, and emerged alone into the 
arena. A ſmooth turf carpets its ſurface, from which the ſpa- 
cious row of gradines riſes to a maj jeſtie elevation. Four 
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arches, with their ſimple doric ornament, alan remain of tlie 


grand circle, which once lifted itſelf above the higheſt ſeats of 


the amphitheatre; and, had it not been for gothic violence, 
this part of the ſtructure would have equally reſiſted the ravages 
of time. Nothing can be more exact than the preſervation of 
the gradines ; not a block has ſunk from its place; and what- 
ever trifling injuries they may have received, have been care- 
fully repaired. The two chief entrances are rebuilt with ſoli- 
dity, and cloſed by portals; no paſſage being permitted through 
the theatre, except at public ſhews and repreſentations; ſome- 
times, ſtill given in the arena. When I paced ſlowly. acroſs 
it, filence reigned undiſturbed amongſt the awful ruins ; and 
nothing moved, fave the weeds and graſſes which ſkirt the 


Walls, and tremble with the fainteſt breeze. I liked the idea . 
of being thus ſhut in on every ſide by endleſs gradines, aban- 


doned to a ſtillneſs and ſolitude I was fo peculiarly diſpoſed to 
taſte. Throwing myſelf upon the graſs in the middle of the 


arena, I enjoyed the freedom of my ſituation ; and purſued the 
laſt tracks of light, as they faded behind the ſolitary arches, | 
which riſe above the reſt: Red and fatal were the tints of the 
weſtern ſky ; the wind blew chill arid hollow, and ſomething | | 


more than common ſeemed to ifſue from the withering herbage | 
on the walls. I ſtarted up; fled through a dark arcade, where 


water falls drop by drop; and arrived, pihting, in the great } 
ſquare before the ruins. Directing my ſteps acroſs it, I reached 
an antient caſtle ; once inhabited by the Scaligeri, ſovereigns 
of Verona. Hard by, appeared the ruins of a triutiphal arch, 
which moſt antiquaries aſcribe to Vitruvius, enriched with de- 
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| licate ſcroles , and flowery ornaments. I could have paſſed 
half an hour very agreeably in copying theſe elegant ſculptures; 
but night covering them with her ſhades, I returned home 
through the Corſo; where the out- lines of ſeveral palaces, de- 
ſigned by Michel San Michele attracted my attention. But it 
was too duſky to examine their details. 


September 11th. Traverſing once more the grand piazza, and 
caſting a laſt glance upon the amphitheatre, we paſſed under a 
lofty arch which terminates the perſpective, and left Verona by 
a wide, airy ſtreet, commanding, whenever you look back, a 
ſtriking ſcene of towers, cypreſs, and mountains. The country, 
between this beautiful town and Mantua, preſents one con- 
tinued grove of dwarfiſn mulberries, among which ſtart up 
innumerable barren hills. Now and then a knot of poplars, 
diverſify their craggy ſummits; and, ſometimes, a miſerable 
ſhed. Mantua itſelf riſes out of a moraſs formed by the Min- 
cio; whoſe courſe, in moſt places, is ſo choaked up with reeds, 
as to be ſcarcely diſcernible. It requires a creative imagination, 
to diſcover any charms in ſuch a profpect; and a ſtrong pre- 
| poſſeſſion, not to be diſguſted with the ſcene where Virgil was: 

born. For my own part, I approached this neighbourhood: 
with proper deference, and began to feel the God; but finding 
no tufted tree on which I could ſuſpend my lyre, or verdant bank 
| invited to repoſe, I abandoned poetry, and entered the city 
in deſpair. The beating of drums, and the ſight of German whiſ- 
"= finiſhed, what eroaking frogs and ſtagnant ditches had be- 
gun. __ claſſic idea being ſcared by ſuch ſounds, and ſuch 
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L 141] 
objects, I dined in dudgeon ; and refuſed ftirring out, till late 
in the evening. A few paces from the town, ſtand the remains 
of the palace, where the Gonzagas formerly reſided. ' This, I 
could not reſiſt looking at ; and was amply rewarded. Several 
of the apartments, adorned by the bold pencil of Julio Romano, 
merit the moſt exact attention; and the groteſque with which 
the ſtucco ceilings are covered, equal the celebrated loggios of 


the Vatican. I don't recollect ever having ſeen theſe elegant 


deſigns engraven ; and believe, it would be perfectly worth the 
pains of ſome capital artiſt to copy them. Being in freſco, 


upon damp, neglected walls, each year diminiſhes their num- 


ber; and every winter moulders ſome beautiful figure away. 
The ſubjects, moſtly from antique fables, are treated with all 
the purity and: gracefulneſs of Raffaelle. Amongſt others, 
the ſtory of Polypheme is very conſpicuous. Acis appears, re- 
clined with his beloved Galatea, on the ſhore of the ocean; 
whilſt their gigantic enemy, ſeated above, on the brow of Etna, 


ſeems, by the paleneſs and horrors of his countenance, to me- 
ditate ſome terrible revenge. When it was too late to examine 


the paintings any longer, I walked. into a. ſort of court, or ras: 


ther garden, which had been decorated with fountains: and an- 
tique ſtatues. Their fragments: ſtill remain, amongſt beds of 
weeds and flowers; for every corner of the place is ſmothered: 


with vegetation. Here, nettles: grow thick and rampant; 
there, tuberoſes and jeſſamine climb around mounds of ruins; 
which, during the elegant reign of the Gonzagas, led to grottos 


and ſ ubterraneous apartments, concealed from vulgar eyes, and. 


ſacred to the moſt refined enjoyments.. I gathered a tuberoſe, 
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that ſprung from a ſhell of white marble, once trickling with 


water, now, half filled with mould; and carrying it home, ſhut 
myſelf up for the reſt of the 1 00 inhaled its tet and fell 


i a — 


e 1 2th. A hover: having fallen, the air was re- 
freſhed, and. the drops ſtill glittered upon the vines, through 
which our road conducted us. Three or four miles from 


Mantua, the ſcene changed to extenſive grounds of rice, and 
meads of the tendereſt verdure watered by ſprings, whoſe 


frequent meanders gave to the whole proſpect the appearance 


| of a vaſt green carpet, ſhot with filver. Further On, We croſſed 


the Po; and, paſſing Guaſtalla, entered a woody country, full 
of incloſures and villages ; herds feeding in the meadows, and 


poultry parading before every wicket. The peaſants were 


buſied in winnowing their corn; or, mounted upon the elms 
and poplars, gathering the rich cluſters from the vines, that 


hang ſtreaming in braids from one branch to another. I was 


ſurprized to find myſelf already in the midſt of the vintage; 
and to ſee every road crouded with carts and baſkets, bringing 
it along: you cannot imagine a pleaſanter ſcene. Round 


Reggio it grew ſill more lively; and, on the other ſide of that 


. agreeable little city, I remarked many a cottage, that Tityrus 
might have inhabited, with its garden, and willow hedge in 


flower, ſwarming with bees. Our road, the ſmootheſt conceiv- 
able, led us, perhaps too rapidly, by ſo chearful a landſcape. 


I caught glimpſes of fields and copſes, as we fled along, that 


could have afforded me amuſement for hours; and orchards 


On 
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on gentle aeclivities, beneath which, I could have walked till 


evening. The trees literally bent under their loads of fruit, and 
innumerable ruddy apples lay ſcattered upon the ground: 


Strata Jacent pn ſua COLI ſub arbore poma. 


Beyond wy rich maſſes of foliage, to ik the ſun lent addi- | 
tional ſplendor, at the utmoſt extremity of the paſtures, roſe the 7 „ 
irregular ridge of the Appenines ; 'Y whoſe deep blue preſented a: 
: ſtriking contraſt to the glowing « colours of the foreground. I 
fixed my eyes on the chain of diſtant mountains ; ; and indul- 
ged, as uſual, my conjectures, of what was going, forwards on 
their ſummits ; ; of thoſe who tended goats on the edge. of the. 
precipice; trayerſed, at this moment, the dark thickets of pine; 
and paſſed their lives i in Rs ſheds, contented a nene 


5 a —4 till it was . and then 3 n began to ew =. 
felf ; the ſame 1 moon which, but a few days. ago, had ſeen me ſo- 
happy at F ieſſo. Her ſoft light repoſed upon the meads, that: | | 
had been newly mown ; and the. ſhadows, of tall poplars. v were 
caſt allant them. 1 left my carriage; 3 oh running into the: 
dim haze, abandoned myſelf to the recollection it. inſpired. 
5 During an hour, I kept continually flying forwards; bounding, / 
from incloſure to incloſure, like a hunted. antelope ; and for- 
| getting where. I was; or whither I was going. One, ſole 
idea filled my. mind, and led me on with ſuch heedleſs rapidity, | 


that I ſtumbled over ſtones and buſhes, and. entangled mfr in 


every wreath of vines which oppoſed my Progreſt. At length. 
having. wandered where chance, or the wile 


| 
| 
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led, 
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led, till the lateneſs of the evening alarmed me, I regained the 
chaiſe as faſt as I could, and arrived * ten and eleven at 
the place of my deſtination. 


Sept. I * N but a moment or two at liberty, I 
hourried early in the morning to the palace; and entered an 


| elegant Ionic court, with arcad es of the whiteſt ſtone, throu gh 
which 1 caught peeps of a clear blue ſky, and groves of cyprelſ- - 
| ſes. Some few good paintings ſtill adorn the apartments, but 
the beſt part of the collection has been diſpoſed of, for a hun- 


dred thouſand ſequins ; ; amongſt which was that ineſtimable 
picture, the Notte of Corregio. An excellent copy remains, 


and convinced me the original was not undeſervedly celebrated. 


None but the pencil of Corregio ever deſigned ſuch graceful an- 


gels; nor imagined ſuch a pearly dawn to caſt around them. Ten 


thouſand times, I dare ſay, has the ſubject of the nativity been 


treated, and as many painters have failed in rendering it ſo 
pleaſing. The break of day, the firſt ſmiles of the celeſtial in- 


fant, and the truth, the ſimplicity, of every countenance, can- 


not be too warmly admired. In the other rooms, no picture 
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gave me more pleaſure than Jacob's viſion, by Domenico Feti. 
I gazed ſeveral minutes at the grand conf afion of clouds and 


ſeraphim deſcending around the nner ; and wi iſhed for a 
ſimilar dream. 


Having nt the little time I had remaining in n contem- 
ag this object, I haſtened from the palace, and left Mo- 
dena. We traverſed a l country in our way to Bo- 


logna, 


1s ] 

logna, whoſe richneſs and fertility encreaſed, in proportion as 
we drew near that celebrated mart of lap-dogs and ſauſages. 
A chain of hills commands the city, variegated with green in- 
cloſures and villas innumerable, almoſt every one of which has. 
its grove of cheſnuts and cypreſſes. On the higheſt acclivity of 
this range, appears the magnificent convent of Madonna del 
Monte, emboſomed in wood, and Joined to the town by a cor- 
ridor, a league in length. This vaſt portico aſcending the 
ſteeps, and winding amongſt the thickets, ſometimes concealed 
and ſometimes viſible, produces an effect wonderfully. grand 
and ſingular. 'I longed to have mounted the height by ſo | 
extraordinary a paſſage; and hope, on ſome future day, to be 
better acquainted with Saint Maria del Monte. At preſent, I 
thought of little elſe, to ſay truth, but what I had ſeen at Fieſſo; 
and, what I was to hear at Lucca, The anxiety inſpired by 
the one, and impatience. by the other, rendered me ſhamefully 
inſenſible to the merit of Bologna; where I paſſed near two 
hours, and of which I can add nothing, but that it is very 
much out of humour at this preſent moment ; an earthquake 
and cardinal Buoncompagni having diſarranged both land and 
people. For half a year, the ground continued trembling; and, 
for theſe laſt months, the legate and ſenators have grumbled and 
ſcratched inceſſantly; ſo that, between natural and political com- 
motions, the Bologneſe muſt have paſſed an agreeable ſummer. 
Such a report of the ſituation of things, you may ſuppoſe, was 
not likely to retard my journey: I put off delivering my letters 
to another opportunity; ran up a tall, ſlender tower, as high 
as the Campanile di San Marco, by way of exerciſe; and pro- 
1485 | | U | ceeded, 
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ceeded, immediately after dinner, towards the mountains. We 


were ſoon in the midſt of crags, and ſtony channels, that 
ſtream with ten thouſand rills in the winter ſeaſon; but, dur- 
ing the ſummer months, reflect every ſun-beam, and harbour 
half the ſcorpions in the country. For many a toilſome 
league, our proſpect conſiſted of nothing but dreary hillocks, 
and intervening waſtes, more barren and mournful than thoſe 
to which Mary Magdalene retired. Sometimes a crucifix, or 
chapel, peeped out of the parched fern and graſſes, with which 


a goggle- eyed pilgrim, trudging along, and ftaring about him, 
as if he waited only for night and opportunity to have addi- 
tional reaſons for hurrying to Jeruſalem. During three or four 
hours that we continued aſcending, the ſeene increaſed in ſteri- 
lity and deſolation; but, at the end of our ſecond poſt, the 
landſcape began to alter for the better: little green valleys at 
the baſe of tremendous ſteeps, diſcovered themſelves ; ſcattered 
over with oaks, and frefhened with running waters, which the 
nakedneſs of the impending rocks ſet off to advantage. The 
ſides of the cliffs in general conſiſt of rude mis-ſhapen maſſes ; 
but their ſuramits are ſmooth and verdant, and continually 


browſed by herds of white goats, which were gamboling on the 
edge of the precipices, as we paſſed beneath. I joined one of 


_ theſe friſking aſſemblies, whoſe ſhadows were ſtretched by the 


ſetting ſun, along the level herbage. There I fat a few mi- 
nates, whilſt they ſhook their beards at me; and tried to ſcare: 


me with all their horns ; but I was not to be frightened, and 


would offer up my adorations to departing day, in ſpite of their 


s of 


caperings. 


theſe defolated fields are cloathed ; and now and then, we met 
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caperings. Being tired with ſkipping and butting at me in 
vain, the whole herd trotted away; and I after them. They 
led me a rare dance from crag to crag, and from thicket to 
thicket. It was growing duſky apace, and wreaths of ſmoke 
began to aſcend from the myſterious depths of the valleys. 1 
was ignorant what monſter inhabited ſuch retirements, ſo gave 
over my purſuit, leſt ſome Polypheme or other might make 
me repent it. I looked around, the carriage was out of fight ; 
but hearing the neighing of horſes at a diſtance, I ſoon came 
up with them, and mounted another rapid aſcent; from whence 
an extenſive tract of cliff and foreſt-land was diſcernible. The | 
rocks here formed a ſpacious terrace; along which I continued 
ſurveying the diſtant groves, and marking the ſolemn approach | 
5 of night. The ſky was hung with ſtorms, and a pale moon | 
ſeemed to advance with difficulty amongſt broken and tempeſ- | 
tuous clouds. It was an hour to reap plants with brazen _ 
ſickles, and to meditate upon revenge, A chill wind blew 
from the higheſt peak -of the Appenines, inſpiring evil ; and 
making a diſmal ruſtle amongſt the woods of cheſnuts that hung 
on the mountains' ſide, through which we were forced to pals. 
I never heard ſuch fatal murmurs; nor felt myſelf ſo. gloomily | 
diſpoſed. I walked out of the ſound of the carriage, where the 
glimmering moon-light prevailed, and began interpreting the 
language of the leaves, not greatly to my own advantage, or 
that of any being in the univerſe. I was no prophet of good, 
but full of melancholy bodings, and ſomething that bordered 
upon deſpair. Had I but commanded an oracle, as antient 
vifionarine were wont, I ſhould have thrown whole nations into 


got alt my cares and inquietudes. 
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diſmay. - How long I continued in this ſtrange temper, I can- 
not pretend to ſay, but believe it was midnight before we 
emerged from the oracular foreſt, and ſaw faintly before us the 
huts of Lognone, where we were to ſleep. This bleſſed ham- 
let is ſuſpended on the brow of a bleak mountain, and every 
guſt that ſtirs, ſhakes the whole village to its foundations. At 


our approach, two hags ſtalked forth with lanterns, and invited 
us with a grin, which I ſhall always remember, to a diſh of 


muſtard and crows gizzards ; a diſh I was more than half afraid 
of taſting, leſt it ſhould change me to ſome bird of darkneſs, 


condemned to mope eternally on the. black rafters of the cot- 


tage. After repeated ſupplications, we procured a few eggs, 
and ſome faggots to make a fire. Its blaze gave me courage 
to hear the hollow blaſts, that whiſtled in the crevices „ and, 
pitching my bed in a warm corner, I ſoon fell Ae ; and for- 


Sept. 14th. The ſun had not been long above the horizon, before 


we ſet forwards upon a craggy pavement, hewn out of the rough 
boſom of cliffs and precipices. Scarce a tree was viſible; and the 
few that preſented themſelves, began already to ſhed their leaves. 


The raw nipping air of the deſerts, with difficulty ſpares a blade 


of vegetation ; and in the whole range of theſe extenſive emi- 


nences, I could not diſcover a ſingle corn-field, or paſture, In- 


habitants, you may gueſs, there werenone: I would defy even a 
Scotch highlander to find means of ſubſiſtence in ſo rude a ſoil. 
Towards mid-day, we had ſurmounted the drearieſt part of our 


journey, and began to perceive a milder landſcape. The climate 
improved, as well as the proſpect; and, after a continual deſcent 


of 


a 3 


of ſeveral hours, we ſaw groves and villages in the dips of the 


hills ; and met a ſtring of mules and horſes laden with fruit, I 
purchaſed ſome figs and peaches from this little caravan, and, 
ſpreading my repaſt upon a bank, baſked in the ſunſhine, and 
gathered large ſpikes of lavender in full bloom. Continuing 
our route, we bid adieu to the realms of poverty and barren- 
neſs, and entered a cultivated vale, ſhaded by woody acclivities. 


Amongſt theſe we wound along - the peaſants ſinging upon the 


hills, and driving their cattle to ſprings by the road's ſide; near 
one of which we dined, in a patriarchal manner; and, after- 
wards, purſued our courſe, through a grove of taper cypreſſes, 


waving with the cool gales of the evening. The heights were | 
ſuffuſed with a ruddy glow, proceeding; from the light pink 


clouds which floated on the horizon. No others were to be 
ſeen. All nature ſeemed in a happy, tranquil ſtate; the herds 


penned in their folds, and every ruſtic going to repoſe. © | | 
ſhared the gener al calm, for the firſt time. this many a. tedious 


hour ; and traverſed the dales ! in peace, abandoned to. flatterin g 
hopes and gay illuſions. The full. moon ſhone, a 
upon me, as I aſcended a hill, and diſcovered Florence at a diſ- 
tance, ſurrounded with gardens.and terraces, riſing one above 
another. The ſerene moon-light on the pale grey tints of the 
olive, gave an elyſian, viſionary appearance to the landſcape. 
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I never beheld ſo mild a ſky, nor ſuch. ſoft. gleams :. the moun- 


f 


e 


tains were veiled in azure miſts, which concealed their rugged 


ſummits; and the, plains 3 in. vapours, that ſmoothed their irre- 8 
gularities, and diffuſed a faint aerial hue, to-which no deſerip - 
tion can a render juſtice, I could. have contemplated ſuch ſcenery: | | 


for 
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(for hours, and was ſorry when I found myſelf ſhut up from it, 
by the gates of Florence. We paſſed ſeveral lofty palaces of 
| the true Tuſcan order, with ruſtic arcades and ſtout columns, 
| whoſe ſolidity and magnificence were not diminiſhed by the 
| ſhades of midnight. Whilſt theſe grand maſſes lay dark and 
|  Gilenasl the ſmooth flag-ſtone, with which every ſtreet is paved, 
received a chequered gleam, and the Arno, the brighteſt radi- 
| ance. Though tired with my jumble over the Appennines, I 
could not reſiſt the pleaſure of walking upon the banks of ſo 
celebrated a river, and croſſing its bridges; which ſtill echoed 
with muſic and converſation. Having gratified the firſt im- 
pulſe of curioſity, I returned to Vaninis, and ſlept as well as my 
impatience would allow, till it was time next morning (Sep- 
tember 1 5th) to viſit the gallery, and worſhip the Venus de 
Medicis. I felt, upon entering this world of taſte and elegance, 
as though I could have taken up my abode in it for ever ; but, 
_ confuſed with the multitude of objects, I knew not where to 
turn myſelf, and ran childifhly by the ample ranks of ſculp- 
tures; like a butterfly in a parterre, that ſkims, before it fixes, 
over ten thouſand flowers. Having taken my courſe down one 
| fide of the gallery, I turned the angle, and diſcovered another 
long perſpective, equally ſtored with prodigies of bronze and 
marble; paintings on the walls, on the cielings, in ſhort, every 
where. A minute brought me, vaſt as it was, to the extremity 
of this range; then, flying down a third, adorned in the ſame de- 
lightful manner, I pauſed under the buſt of Jupiter Olympius ; 
and began to reflect a little more maturely, upon the company 
in which T found myſelf. Oppoſite, appeared the majeſtic 
A 7” features 


F gn J 


features of Minerva, breathing divinity and Cybele, the mo- 


ther of the gods. I bowed low to the awful powers; but ſee- 


ing a black figure juſt by, whoſe colour and attitude ſeemed to 


announce the deity of ſleep, I made immediately up to it. You 


know my fondneſs for this drowſy perſonage; and that it is not 
the firſt time I have quitted the moſt ſplendid ſociety for him. 


I found him at preſent, of touchſtone, with the countenance | 


of a towardly brat, ſleeping ill, through indigeſtion.. The 
artiſt had not conceived ſuch high ideas of the god as live in 
my boſom ; or elſe he never would have repreſented. him with 
ſo little grace, or dignity.. Diſpleaſed at finding my. favourite 
ſubject prophaned, the lively tranſports of enthuſiafm began in 
ſome degree to be diſlipated, and I felt myſelf calm. enough to 


follow the herd of guides and ſpectators, from. chamber to 


chamber, and cabinet to cabinet, without falling into errors of 
rapture and inſpiration. We were led flowly. and moderately 


through the large rooms, containing the portraits of painters, 


good, bad, and indifferent, from Raffaelle to Liotard; then 
into a muſeum of bronzes, which would. afford both amuſe- 


> 
ment and inſtruction for years. To one who can never be- 


hold an antient lamp or tripod, without the affociations of thoſe 


who ſacrificed on the one, and meditated by the other; imagine 


When I had alarmed, not ſatisfied; my curioſity, by rapidly 
running over this multitude of candelabrums, urns, and ſacred. 
utenſils ;- we entered a ſmall, luminous apartment, ſurrounded: 


with caſes, richly decorated, and filled with the moſt exquiſite: 


models of workmanſhip, in bronze and various. metals, claſſed 
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what pleaſure ſuch a repoſitory muſt have communicated. 5 
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(for hours, and was ſorry when I found myſelf ſhut up from it, 
by the gates of Florence. We paſſed ſeveral lofty palaces of 
the true Tuſcan order, with ruſtic arcades and ſtout columns, 
| Whoſe ſolidity and magnificence were not diminiſhed by the 
| Thades of midnight. Whilſt theſe grand maſſes lay dark and 


ſolemn, the ſmooth flag-ſtone, with which every ſtreet is paved, 


received a chequered gleam, and the Arno, the brighteſt radi- 
ance. Though tired with my jumble over the Appennines, I 
could not reſiſt the pleaſure of walking upon the banks of ſo 
celebrated a river, and croſſing its bridges; which till echoed 


with muſic and converſation. Having gratified the firſt im- 


pulſe of curioſity, I returned to Vaninis, and ſlept as well as my 
impatience would allow, till it was time next morning (Sep- 
tember 15th) to viſit the gallery, and worſhip the Venus de 
Medicis. I felt, upon entering this world of taſte and elegance, 
as though I could have taken up my abode in it for ever ; but, 
confuſed with the multitude of objects, I knew not where to 
turn myſelf, and ran childifhly by the ample ranks of ſculp- 
tures; like a butterfly in a parterre, that ſkims, before it fixes, 
over ten thouſand flowers. Having taken my courſe down one 
fide of the gallery, I turned the angle, and diſcovered another 


long perf] pective, <qually ſtored with prodigies of bronze and 
marble; paintings on the walls, on the cielings, in ſhort, every 


where. A minute brought me, vaſt as it was, to the extremity 
of this range; then, flying down a third, adorned in the ſame de- 
lightful manner, I pauſed under the buſt of Jupiter Olympius ; 


and began to reflect a little more maturely, upon the company 


in which T found "myſelf. Oppoſite, appeared the majeſtic 


by features 
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features of Minerva, breathing divinity ; and Cybele, the mo- 
ther of the gods. I bowed low to the awful powers; but ſee- 


ing a black figure juſt by, whoſe colour and attitude ſeemed to 


announce the deity of ſleep, I made immediately up to it. You 
know my fondneſs for this drowſy perſonage ; and that it is not 


the firſt time I have quitted the-moſt ſplendid ſociety for him. 
I found him at preſent, of touchſtone, with: the countenance 
of a towardly brat, ſleeping ill, through indigeſtion.. The 
artiſt had not conceived ſuch high. ideas of the god as live in 


my boſom ; or elſe he never would have repreſented. him with. 


ſo little grace, or dignity. Diſpleaſed at finding my. favourite 


ſubje& prophaned, the lively tranſports of enthufiafm began in 
ſome degree to be diſſipated, and I felt myſelf calm. enough to 
follow the herd of guides and ſpectators, from. chamber to 


chamber, and cabinet to cabinet, without falling into errors of 


rapture and inſpiration. We were ted flowly. and moderately 
through the large rooms, containing the portraits, of painters, 
good, bad, and. indifferent, from Raffaelle to Liotard ; then 
into a muſeum of bronzes, which would. afford. both amuſe- 
ment and inſtruction for years. To one who can never be- 
hold an antient lamp or tripod, without the aſſociations of thoſe 
who ſacrificed on the one, and meditated by the other; imagine 


> 


what pleaſure ſuch a repoſitory muſt have communicated. * 


When I had alarmed, not ſatisfied; my curioſity, by rapidly 


running over this multitude of candelabrums, urns, and ſacred. 


utenſils ; we entered a ſmall, luminous apartment, ſurrounded 


with caſes, richly decorated, and filled with the moſt exquiſite: 


models of workmanſhip, in bronze and various metals, clafſed 
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on "+"; i : 
in exact order. Here are crowds of diminutive deities and tute- 
lary lars, to whom the ſuperſtition of former days attributed 
thoſe, midnight murmurs, which were believed to preſage the 
misfortunes of a family. Amongſt theſe now neglected images, 
are preſerved a vaſt number of taliſmans, cabaliſtic amulets, 
and other groteſque relics of antient credulity. In the center 


of the room, I'remarked a table, beautifully formed of po- 


liſhed gems; and, hard by it, the ſtatue of a genius with his 
familiar ſerpent, and all his attributes; the guardian of the 
treaſured antiquities. From this chamber we were conducted 
into another, which opens to that part of the gallery, where 
the buſts of Adrian and Antinous are placed. Two pilaſters, 


delicately carved in trophies and cluſters of antient armour, 
ſtand on each ſide the entrance; within, are ſeveral perfumed 


cabinets of miniatures, and a Ge column of e alabaſ- 
ter . ten feet in heighth, 


1 


meide, e terlo, e bianco, piu che latte. | 


1, pat my Suide's patience to the proof, by remaining much 
longer than any one elſe ever did, in admiring the pillar, and 
rummaging the drawers of the cabinets. At laſt the muſk, 


with which they are impregnated, obliged me to deſiſt ; and 7 


moved on to a ſuite of ſaloons, with low arched roofs, glittering 
with arabeſque, in azure and gold. Several medallions appear 
amongſt the wreaths of foliage, tolerably well painted, with re- 


preſentations of ſplendid feaſts andtournaments ; for which Flo- 


rence was once ſo famous. A vaſt collection of ſmall pictures, 
mot, of them Flemiſh, .corers the. walls. of, thels apartments, 
| OE A But 
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make them, compoſe a grand, though far from a rural, proſ- 


pet. Not being greatly delighted with ſuch ſcenery, we ſtaid 


no longer than our dinner required, and reached the Dolo, an 
hour before ſun- ſet. Paſſing the great ſluices, whoſe gates 


opened with a thundering noiſe, we continued our courſe along 
the peaceful Brenta, winding its broad, full ſtream through 
impenetrable copſes, ſurmounted by tall waving poplars. Day 

was about to cloſe when we reached Fieſſo; and, it being a 
miſty evening, I could ſcarcely diſtinguiſh the pompous fagade 


of the Piſani palace. That, where we ſupped, looks upon a 


broad maſs of foliage, which I contemplated with pleaſure, as 
it ſunk in the duſk. We walked a long while, under a pavi- 
lion ſtretched before the entrance, breathing the freſhneſs of 

the wood after the ſhower, and hearing the drops trickle down 
the awning above our heads. The Galuzzi ſung ſome of her 
father Ferandini's compoſitions, with a fire, an energy, an ex- 
preſſion, that, one moment, raiſed me to a pitch of heroiſm, 
and the next, diſſolved me in tears. Her cheek was fluſhed 
with inſpiration ; her eyes gliſtened ; the whole tone of her 


countenance was like that of a perſon rapt and inſpired. I for- 


got both time and place, whilſt ſhe was breathing forth ſuch 


_ celeſtial harmony. The night ſtole imperceptibly away, and , 


morning dawned, before I awoke from my trance. I don't re- 


collect ever to have paſſed an evening, which every circum- 


ſtance conſpired ſo much to improve. In general, my muſical 
pleaſures ſuffer terrible abatements from the phlegm and ſtupi- 
dity of my neighbour hood; but here, every one ſeemed to 
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and, what 


h the ſong of the Galuzzi, and thoſe intellectual meteors, I 


wit 
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* caſt many a longing, ling'ring look behind.” 
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I loathed the light of the morning ſtar, which 


— 


tial dream. 


- 
. 


ſummoned me to depart and, if I may expreſs-myſelf fo poeti- 


ed, for ſeveral moments, whether I was not fallen into a celeſ- 
cally, 


ſcarcely knew to what element I was tranſported ; and doubt- 


threw quick around her the glancing fires of genius 
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Sept. '« + "8 

The glow and ſplendor of the rifing ſun, for 

once in my life, drew little of my attention. I was too deeply 
plunged in my reveries, to notice the landſcape which lay be- 
fore me; and the walls of Padua preſented themſelves, ſome 
time, ere I was aware. At any other moment, how ſen- 
fibly ſhould I have been affected with their appearance]! How 

. many ideas of Antenor and his Trojans, would have thronged 
into my memory | but now, I regarded the ſcene with indif- 
ference ; and paſſed many a palace, and many a woody garden, 


with my eyes rivetted to the ground. The firſt object that 


appeared upon lifting them up, was a confuſed pile of ſpires 
and cupolas, dedicated to bleſſed Saint Anthony, who betook 
himſelf to the converſion of fiſh, after the heretics would lend 
no ear to his diſcourſes, You are too well apprized of the 
veneration I have always entertained for this ingenious preacher, 
to doubt that I immediately repaired to his ſhrine, and offered 


up my little orizons before it. Mine was a diſturbed ſpirit ; and 


required all the balm of Saint Anthony's kindneſs, to appeaſe 
it. Perhaps, you will ſay, I had better gone to bed, and ap- 
plied myſelf to my ſleepy friend, the pagan divinity. Tis 
probable that you are in the right; but I could not retire to 
reſt, without venting ſome portion of efferveſcence, in ſighs 
and ſapplications. The nave was filled with decrepit women 
R 2 


and 


4 
, ee ant 
N 


{ny } 

and feeble children, kneeling by baſkets of vegetables and other 
proviſions; which, by good Anthony' s interpoſition, they 
hoped to ſell advantageouſly, i in the courſe of the day. Be- 
yond theſe, nearer the choir, and in a gloomier part of the 
edifice, knelt a row of rueful penitents, ſmiting their breaſts, 

and lifting their eyes to heaven. Further on, in front of the 
dark receſs, where the ſacred relics are depoſited, a few deſpe- 
rate, melancholy ſinners lay proſtrate. To theſe I joined myſelf, 
and fell down on the ſteps before the ſhrine. The ſun-beams 
had not yet [penetrated into this religious quarter; and the 
only light it received, proceeded from the golden lamps, which 
hung in cluſters round the ſanctuary. A lofty altar, decked 
with ſuperſtitious prodigality, conceals the holy pile from pro- 
phane glances. Thoſe, who are profoundly touehed with its 
ſanctity, may approach, and, Walking round, look through the 
erevices of the tomb, and rub their roſaries againſt the identi- 
cal bones of St. Anthony; which, it is obſerved, exſude a bal 

ſamic odour. But, ſuppoſing a traveller ever ſo heretical, 1 
would adviſe him by no means to neglect this pilgrimage ; ſince 
every part of the receſs he viſits, is decorated with the moſt 
exquiſite ſculptures; Sanſovino and the beſt artiſts, have vied 
with each other in carving the alto-relievos of the arcade; 
which, for deſign and execution, would do honour to the 
ſculptors of antiquity, Having obſerved theſe treaſures, with 
much leſs exactneſs than they merited, and acted, perhaps, too 
capital a part amongſt the devotees, I haſtened to the inn, luc- : 
_ hard by, and one of the beſt I am acquainted with. Here 

l ſoon 
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1 ſoon fell aſleep, in defiance of ſunſhine. Tis true, my ſlum- 
bers were not a little agitated. Saint Anthony had been deaf 
to my prayer, and ] ſtill found myſelf a frail, infatuated mor- 


tal. At five, I got up; we dined, and afterwards, ſcarcely 


knowing, nor much caring, what became of us, we ſtrolled 
to the great hall of the town; an enormous edifice ; as large 
as that of Weſtminſter, but free from ſtalls, or ſhops, or neſts 
of litigation. The roof, one ſpacious vault of brown timber, 
caſts a ſolemn gloom, which was {till encreaſed by the latenefs 
of the hour, and not diminiſhed by the wan light, admitted 
through the windows of pale blue glaſs. The ſtze and ſhape 
of this coloſſal chamber, the coving of the roof, with beams, 
like perches for the feathered race, ſtretching acroſs it; and, above 
all, the watry gleams that glanced through the caſements, Poſ- 
ſeſfed my fancy with ideas of Noah's ark, and almoſt perſuaded 


me I beheld that extraordinary veſſel. The repreſentation one 


ſees of it in Scheutzer's-Phyſica Sacra, ſeems to be formed upon 
this very model; and, for ſeveral moments, I indulged the chi- 
mera, of imagining myſelf confined within its precincts. How 
willingly, could I but chuſe my companion s, would I encoun- 
ter a deluge, and float whole years, inſtead of months, upon 
the waves! We remained walking to and fro 1 in the ark, till 
the twilight faded into total darkneſs. It was then füll time 


to retire, as the guardian of the g was FO no means s formed. 
to divine our diluvian med ered es iooft 237 to {Þ 
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September 6th. 


We? vids, I was. too near the laſt, and one of the 
1 celebrated abodes of Petrarch, to make the omiſſion of a 
viſit excuſeable; had I not been in a diſpoſition to render ſuch a 
pilgrimage peculiarly pleafing. I ſet forwards from Padua 
after dinner, fo as to arrive ſome time before ſun-ſet. Nothing 


could be finer than the day ; ; and I had every reaſon to promiſe 


myſelf a ſerene and delicious hour, before the ſun might go 
down. I put the poems of Petrarch into my pocket; and, as my 
road lay chiefly through lanes, planted on either fide with mul- 


| berries and poplars, from which vines hung dangling in care- 


leſs feſtoons, I found many a bowering ſhade, where J ſat, at 
intervals, to indulge my. penſive humour, over ſome ejacu- 


latory ſonnet; as the pilgrim, on his journey to Loretto, 


repoſes here and there, to offer his prayers and meditations to 


the Virgin. In little more than an hour and half, I found my- 


ſelf in the midſt of the Euganean hills, and, after winding almoſt 
another hour amongſt them, I got, before I was well aware, 


into the village of Arqua. Nothing can be more ſequeſtered 


or obſcure, than its ſituation. It had rather a deſerted appear- 
ance ; ſeveral of its houſes being deſtitute of inhabitants, and 


bited antient towers, richly mantled with ivy, and ſurrounded 
with cypreſs, that retained. the air of having once belonged 


! 


to 
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to perſons of conſideration. Their preſent - abandoned ftate, 
nouriſhed the melancholy idea with which I entered the village. 


Could one approach the laſt retreat of genius, and not look for 
ſome 1 of its departed ſplendor? 


« Dear to the penſive eye of fond regret, 
Is light {till beaming from a ſun that's ſet.” 


The reſidence of Petrarch at Arqua, is ſaid to have drawn thi- 
ther from Padua, the ſociety of its more enlightened citizens. 
This city, whilſt Petrarch lived in its neighbourhood, was en- 
gaged in rebellion againſt the Venetians ; and Francis de Car- 
rara, the head of it, went often to Arqua, to conſult Petrarch ; 
when he found himſelf obliged to ſue to Venice, for peace. 
The Poet was indeed deputed, upon this occaſion, his ambaſſa- 
dor to the ſtate; as being a perſon, whoſe character and credit 
were moſt likely to appeaſe its wrath. His ſucceſs in this em- 
baſſy, might, perhaps, have been ſome recompence for an em- 
ployment he accepted with much regret, as it forced him from 
his beloved retirement, Ina letter to one of his friends, written 
about this period of his life, he ſays: «I paſs the greateſt part. 
of the year in the country, which I have always preferred to 
cities: I read; I write; I think : thus, my life, and my 
pleafures : are like thoſe of youth. I take pains to hide myſelf; 
but 1 cannot eſcape viſits: it is an honour which diſpleaſes and: 
wearies me. In my little houſe on the Euganean hills, I hope 
to paſs my few remaining days in tranquillity, and. to have. 
Ur before my eyes a # dead, or Iv abſent, friends CT 
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was muſing on theſe circumſtances as I walked along the village, 
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till a venerable old woman, ſeated at her door with her diſtaff 
in her hand, obſerving me, ſoon gueſſed the cauſe of my excur- 
ſion; and offered to guide me to Petrarch's houſe. The re- 


mainder of my way was ſhort, and well amuſed by my guide's 


enthuſiaſtic expreſſions of veneration for the poet's memory; | 
which, ſhe aſſured me, ſhe felt but in common with the other 


inhabitants of the village.. When we came to-the door of the 


houſe, we met the peaſant, its preſent poſſeſſor. The old woman, 


{ recommending, the ſtranger and his curioſity, to her neighbour 8 
good offices, departed. 1 entered immediately, and ran over 
every room, which t the peaſant aſſured me, in confirmation of 


* 8 


| what 5 before learnt from better author) ity; were. preſerved, 
| as nearly a8 they could be, i in the ſtate Petrarch had left them. 


The houſe and premiſes, haying fortunately, been tranſmitted 
from one enthuſiaſt « of his name to, another, no. tenants have. 
been admitted, but under the ſtricteſt prohibition | of maki ng 


any change 3 in the form of the apartments, or in the memorial 


relics belonging. to. the place: and, to ſay the truth, every thing 
I ſaw in it, fave, + few. articles of the peaſant's s furniture in the 


kitchen, has an authentic appearance. | Three of the rooms be- 


low ſtairs are particularly ſhewn, and they have nothing in chem 
but What once belonged to the Poet. In one, which 1 think they 
call his parlour, 1 is 4 very antique cupboard; where, it is ſuppoſ- 
ed, he depoſited ſome precious part of his literary treaſure. The 
cieling 1 1 painted in a groteſque manner. A nich! in the wall 


g 
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| cpntains the ſkeleton of his favourite cats. with A Latin e epi- 
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Pp beneath, of Petrarch' 8 compoſition. 161 is good enough to 
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deſerve being eopied; but the lateneſs of the hour did not allow 
me time. A little room, beyond this, is ſaid to have been his 
ſtudy: the walls of it, from top to bottom, are ſcribbled over 
with ſonnets, and poetical eulogies on Petrarch, antient and 


— 


modern: many of which are ſubſcribed by perſons of diſtin- 


guiſhed rank, and talents, Italians, as well as Strangers. Here, 
too, is the bard's old chair, and on it is diſplayed a great deal of 


heavy, ornamental carpentry; which required no ſtretch of 
faith to be believed the manufacture of the fourteenth century. 


You may be ſure, I placed myſelf in it, with much veneration, 


| andthe moſt reſigned aſſent to Mrs. Dobſon's relation : that Pe- 


trarch, ſitting in this ſame chair, was found dead in his library, 


with one arm leaning on a book. Who could ſit in Petrarch's 
chair, void of ſome effect? I roſe not from it without a train of 


penſive ſentiments and ſoft impreſſions; which I ever love to 


indulge. I was now led into a larger room, behind that I firſt 
ſaw ; where, it is likely enough, the poet, according to the pea- 
fant's information, received the viſits of his friends. Its walls 
were adorned with Jandſcapes and paſtoral ſcenes, in ſuch paint- 


ing as Petrarch himſelf might, and is ſuppoſed to have executed. 


Void of taſte and elegance, either in the deſign or colouring, 
they bear ſome characteriſtic marks of the age to which they are, 
with no improbability, aſſigned ; and, ſeparate from the merit 
of exhibiting repeatedly the portraits of Petrarch and Laura, 
are a valuable ſketch of the rude infancy of the art, where it 


roſe with ſuch haſty vigour to perfection. Having ſeen all that 


was left unchanged, in this conſecrated manſion, I paſſed through 


a room, ſaid to have been the Bard's bed-room, and ſtepped into 
| 8 7,54 000" / 


we | 
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| 2 garden, ſituated on a green ſlope, deſcending directly from the 

\ houſe. It is now rather an orchard, than a garden; a ſpot of 

{mall extent, and without much elſe to recommend it, but that 

it once was the property of Petrarch. It is not pretended to 

have retained the form in which he left it. An agrecably wild 

and melancholy kind of view, which it commands over the Eu- 
ganean hills, and which I beheld, under the calm glow of ap- 
proaching ſun-ſet, muſt often, at the ſame moment, have 5 
ſoothed the Poet's anxious feelings, and huſhed his active ima- 
gination, as it did: my own, into a delicious. repoſe. Having 
lingered here till the ſun was ſunk beneath the horizon, I was Gy 
led a little way farther in the village, to ſee Petrarch's fountain. 
Hippocrene itſelf could not have been more eſteemed by the Poet, 

than this, his gift, by all the inhabitants of Arqua. The ſpring 

is copious, clear, and of excellent water; I need not ſay with 

| what reliſh I drank of it. The laſt religious act in my little 
pilgrimage, was a viſit to the church- yard; where I ſtrewed a 

few flowers, the faireſt of the feaſon, on the Poet's tomb ; and 
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| September, oth, 


 Innicdiately FOO breakfaſt, we went to Saint 
juſtina 8, à noble temple, deſigned by Palladio, and worthy of 


his reputation. The dimenſions are vaſt, and the equal diſtri- 
bution of light and ornament, truly admirable. Upon my firſt 


entrance, the long perſpective of domes above, and chequered 
marble below, ſtruck me with ſurprize and pleaſure. I roved 


about the ſpacious ailes for ſeveral minutes; then fat down 
under the grand cupola; and admired the beautiful ſymmetry of 
the:building, Boch extreinities bf the croſß alles are terrhinated 


by altars, and tombs of very remote antiquity, adorned with 
uncouth ſculptures of the Evangeliſts, ſupported by wreathed 
columns of alabaſter; round which, to my no ſmall aſtoniſn- 
ment, four or five gawky, coarſe fellows were waddling on their 
knees; perſuaded, it ſeems, that this ſtrange devotion would cure 


the rheumatiſm , or any other achs with which they were afflict- 


ed. Vou can have no conception of the ridiculous attitudes 


into which they threw themſelves; nor the difficulty with which 


they ſqueezed along, between the middle column if the tomb, 
and thoſe which ſurrounded it. No criminal in the pillory 


ever exhibited a more rueful appearance; no ſwine ever ſcrub. 


bed itſelf more fervently than theſe infatuated lubbers. I left 
them hard at work; taking more exerciſe than had been their 


lot for many a , day ; and, mounting into the organ- gallery, 
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liſtened to Turini's * muſic with infinite fatisfaQtion. The loud 
harmonious tones of the inſtrument, filled the whole edifice ; 
and, being repeated by the echoes of its lofty domes and arches, 
produced a wonderful effect. Turini, aware of this circum- 
ſtance, adapts his compoſitions, with great intelligence, to the 
place; and makes his ſlave, the organ, ſend forth the moſt af- 
fecting long- protracted ſounds, which languith in the air, and 
are ſome time a dying. Nothing can be more original than 
his ſtyle.! deprived of fight by an unhappy accident,' in the 
flower of his days, he gave up his entire ſoul to muſic, and 
ſcarcely exiſts but through its medium. When we came out 
of Saint Juſtina's, the azure of the ſky and the ſoftneſs of the 

ir inclined us to think of ſome excurſion. Where could I wiſh 
to go, but to the place in which I had been ſo delighted? Be- 
ſides, it was proper to make the C. another viſit; and proper to 
ſee the Piſani palace, which happily I had before neglected. All 
theſe proprieties conſidered, M. de R. accompanied me to Fieſſo. 
The ſun was juſt ſunk when we arrived. The whole æther 
in a glow, and the fragrance of the citron alleys delightful. Be- 
neath them I walked in the cool, till the Galuzzi began once 
more, her enchanting melody. She ſung till the moon tempted 
the faſcinating Ga, and myſelf to ſtray on the banks' of the 
Brenta. A profound calm reigned upon the woods and the 
waters, and moon- light added ſerenity, to a ſcene naturally 

peaceful. We liſtened to the faint murmurs of the leaves and 
the diſtant rural noiſes, obſerved the gleams that quivered on 
the river, and diſcovered a mutual delight in nee 5 the 
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ſame objects. We ſapped late: before the Galuzzi had repeated 

the airs which had moſt affected me, morning began to dawn. 
September 8th. It was evening, and J was ſtill aſleep ; not 

in a tranquil ſlumber, but at the mercy of fantaſtic viſions. 


The want of ſound repoſe, had thrown me into a feveriſh, im- 
patient mood, that was alone to be ſubdued by harmony. 
Scarcely had I ſnatehed ſome flight refreſhment, before I flew 


to the great organ at St. Juſtina's, but tried, this time, to com- 


poſe myſelf in vain. M. de R, finding my endeavours un 
ſucceſsful, propoſed, by way of diverting my attention, that we 
| ſhould ſet out immediately for one of the Euganean hills 
about ſix or ſeven miles from Padua, at the foot of which ſome 


antique baths had been very lately diſcovered. I conſented with- 
out heſitation, little concerned whither I went; or what hap- 


; pened to me, provided the ſcene was often ſhifted. -'T he lanes 


and incloſures we paſſed in our road to the hills, appeared in 


all the gaiety that verdure, flowers, and ſunſhine could give 
them. But my pleaſures were overcaſt, and I beheld every ob- 


jet, however chearful, through a duſky medium. Deeply en- 


gaged in converſation, diſtance made no impreſſion; and We 
beheld the meadow, over which the ruins are ſcattered, lie before | 


us, when we ſtill imagined ourſelves ſeveral miles away.” Had 
but enjoyed my former ſerenity, how agreeably would ſuch a 


landſcape have affected my imagination! How lightly ſhould: by. 


not have run over the herbage, and viewed the irregular ſnrub- 
by hills, diverſified with clumps of cypreſs, verdanti ſpots, and 


paſtoral * ; fuch as Zucearelli loved to paint! No ſcene 
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could be more Gullit: than this which here preſented-itſelf, ov 
anſwer, in a fuller degree, the ideas 1 had formed of Italy. Era 
ing our carriage at the entrance of the mead, we traverſed its 
flowery ſurface, and ſhortly pereeived among the graſs, an ob- 
long baſon, eneruſted with pure white marble. Moſt of the 
ſlabs are large and perfect; apparently brought from Greece, 
and ſtill retaining their poliſhed, fmoathneſs, The pipes to 
convey the waters, are fl. diſcernible; in ſhort, the whole 
ground plan may be eaſily traced. Nothing more remains: 
the pillars and arcades are fallen; and one or two pedeſtals 
alone, vouch. for their former exiſtence. Near the principal. 
bath, we. remarked. the platforms of ſeveral circular apart- 
ments, paved with moſaic, in a neat, ſimple taſte, far from in- 
elegant. Weeds have not yet ſprung up amongſt the crevices; and 
the univerſal freſnneſs of the ruin ſhews, that it has not been 
long expoſed. Theodoric is the prince to whom theſe ſtruc- 
tures are attributed; and Caſſiodorus, the prime chronicler of 
the country, is quoted to maintain the ſuppoſition, My. ſpirit 
was too much engaged to make any learned parade, or to diſpute: 
upon a ſubject, which 1 abandon, with, all its glories, to calmer, 
and leſs. impatient minds. Having taken a. curſory, view of the. 
ruins in the mead, we aſcended; the hill which borders upon it, 
and ſurveyed a proſpect of the ſame nature, though in a more 
lovely and expanded ſtyle, than that which I beheld from Mo- 
ſolente, Padua crowns the landſcape, with its towers and cu- 
polas riſing froma continual grove ; and, from the drawing I have 
ſeen, I ſhould conjecture that: Damaſcus: preſents fomewhat! of 
a ſimilar appearance. Taking our eyes off this extenſive horizon, 


We 
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we turned them to the fragments beneath our feet. Theſe ſeem 
to announce ſolidity and magnificence. The walls appear plain- 
ly compoſed of the opus reticulatum, ſo univerſal in the envi- 
rons of Naples. A fort of terrace, with the baſes of columns 
circling the mount, leads me to imagine, here were formerly ar- 
cades and porticos, for enjoying the view; for, on the ſummit, 
I could trace no veſtiges of any conſiderable ſtructure; and am 
therefore inclined to conclude, that nothing more than a colo- 
nade ſurrounded the hill, leading perhaps to ſome flight fane, 
or pavilion, for the recreation of the bathets below. A profu- 
ſion of aromatic flowers covered the ſlopes; and exhaled addi- 
tional perfames, as the ſun declined; and the ſtill hour ap- 


proached, which was: wont to ſpread over my mind a ALY 


compoſure, and to reſtore the tranquillity; I might have loſt in 
the day. But now, it diffuſed in vain its reviving coolnefs ; 


and I remained, if poſſible, more fad and reſtleſs than before. 


To produce ſuch a revolution, divine, how I muſt have been 


faſcinated! and be not ſurprized at we bg eons all the way, | 5 
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September 9th. vou may imagine how I felt, hi the hour 
of leaving Padua drew near. It happened to be a high feſtival, 
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and maſs celebrated at the grand church of Saint Anthany with 

more than ordinary ſplendor. The muſic drawing us thither, 

we found every chapel twinkling with lights, and the choir 
; filled with a vapour of incenſe. Through its medium ſeveral 
| cloth of gold figures diſcovered themſelves, 'miniſtring before the 

altar, and acting their parts with a ſacred pompoſity, wonder- 

| | f ully ? impoſing. 1 I attended very | little to their f anct ions; but 
e te plaintive tones of the voices and inſtruments, ſo conſonant 
with my own feelings, melted me into tears, and gave me, no 
doubt, the exterior of exalted piety. Guadazni ſung amongſt 
i the other muſicians, but ſeemed to be ſinking apace into devo- 

| tion and obſcurity. | The ceremony ended, I took leave of M. de 

R. with ſincere regret, and was driven away to Vicenza. Of 

my journey 1 ſcarce know any more, than that the evenin 8 Was 
cold and i that I Lſhivered and. was ener poi | "Mt 5 5117 

4 

ee 1 The e ae 1 went, ful of 

| the ſpirit of Æſchylus, to the Olyrapie' theatre; and 'vented my 

evil temper in reciting ſome of the, moſt tremendous verſes of his 
furies. The auguſt front of the ſcene and its three grand ſtreets 

of fanes and palaces, inſpired me with the lofty ſentiments, of the 

Greciandrama; butthedubiouslight, admittedthrough windows, 

ſcarce viſible between the rows. of ſtatues which crown the en- | 

' tablature, ſunk me into fits of gloom and ſadneſs, , .I muſed a 
long While i in the darkeſt and moſt retired receſs of the edifice ; 

fancying I had penetrated, into a real and perfect monument of 
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But nothing ſtruck me more than a Meduſa's head by that ſur- 
prizing genius Leonardo da Vinci. It appears juſt ſevered 
from the body, and caſt on the damp pavement of a cavern : 
a deadly paleneſs covers the countenance, and the mouth ex- 
hales a peſtilential vapour; the ſnakes, which fill almoſt the 
whole picture, beginning to untwiſt their folds; one or two 


ſeemed already crept away, and crawling up the rock in com- 
pany with toads and other venomous reptiles. The colouring 


of theſe diſguſtful objects is faithful to a great degree; the effect 
of light, prodigious; the whole ſo maſterly, that I could not help 


entering into this deſcription, though I fear to little purpoſe; as 
words, at beſt, convey but a weak idea of objects addreſſed to the 
ſight alone. Here are a great many Polemburgs one, in particu- 
lar, the ſtrangeſt I ever beheld. Inſtead of thoſe ſoft ſcenes of 
woods and waterfalls, he is in general ſo fond of repreſenting, he 
has choſen for his ſubject, Virgil uſhering Dante into the regions 
of eternal puniſhment, amidſt the ruins of flaming edifices, that 


glare acroſs the infernal waves. Theſe mournful towers har- 


bour innumerable ſhapes, all buſy in preying upon the damned. 


One capital devil, in the form of an enormous lobſter, ſeems 


very ſtrenuouſly employed in mumbling a miſerable mortal ; 
who ſprawls, though in vain, to eſcape from his claws. This 
performance, whimſical as it is, retains all that ſoftneſs of tint, 
and delicacy of pencil, for which Polemburg is renowned. Had 


not the ſubject fo palpably eontradicted the execution, as to be- 


come remarkable, I ſhould have paſſed it over, like a thouſand 
more, and brought you immediately to the Tribune. I dare 


engage our ſenſations were ſimilar upon entering this apart - 
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ment, and beholding fuch a circle of celeftials. Need I ſay I 
was enchapted, the moment I ſet my feet within it, and ſaw 
full before me the Venus de Medicis ? The warm ivory hue of 
the original marble, is a beauty no copy has ever imitated ; and 
the ſoftneſs of the limbs exceeded the livelieſt idea I had formed 
to myſelf of their perfection. Their ſymmetry every artiſt is 
acquainted with; but do you recolle& a faint ruddy caſt in the 
hair ; which admirably relieves the whiteneſs of the forehead ? 
This circumſtance, though perhaps accidental, ſtruck me as pe- 
culiarly charming: it increaſed the illuſion, and helped me to 
imagine I beheld a breathing divinity. When I had taken my 
eyes reluctantly from this beautiful object, I caſt them upon a 
Morpheus of white marble, who lies ſlumbering at the feet of 
the goddeſs, in the form of a graceful child. A dormant lion 
ſerves him for a pillow : two ample wings, carved with the ut- 
| moſt delicacy, are gathered under him; two others, budding 
from his temples, half concealed by a flow of lovely ringlets. 
His languid hands ſcarce hold a bunch of poppies ; near him 
ereeps a lizard, the companion of his cave. Nothing can be 
more juſt than the expreſſion of ſleep, in the countenance of the 
lttle divinity. His lion too, ſeems perfectly lulled, and reſts 
his muzzle upon his fore paws, as quiet as a domeſtic. maſtiff. 
I contemplated; the God with infinite ſatisfaction, till I felt an 
agreeable ſleepineſs ſteal; over my ſenſes, and ſhould have liked 
very well to doze away a fe hours by his fide. My ill-humour, 
at ſeeing this deity ſo groſsly ſculptured, in the gallery, was diſſi- 
pated by the gracefulneſs of his appearance in the Tribune. 1 
was. now. contented; for the artiſt (to whom the Lord give a 
tee 9 | Do fair 
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fair feat in paradiſe I) had realized my ideas; and, if I may ven- 
ture my opinion, ſculpture never arrived to higher perfection ; 
or, at the ſame time, kept more juſtly within its province. 
Sleeping figures, with me, always produce the fineſt illuſion. I 
eaſily perſuade myſelf, that I behold the very perſonage caſt 
into the lethargic ſtate, which is meant to be repreſented; and 
1 can gaze whole hours upon them, with complacency. But 
when I ſee an archer, in the very act of diſcharging his arrow; 
a dancer, with one foot in the air; or a gladiator, extending his 
fiſt to all eternity ; I grow tired, and aſk, when will they per- 
form what they are about? When will the bow twang ? the 
foot come to the ground? or the fiſt meet its adverſary ? Such 
weariſome attitudes I can view with admiration; but never, 
with pleaſure. The wreſtlers, for example, in the ſame apart- | 
ment, filled me with diſguſt: I cried” out, For heaven's ſake! 
give the throw, and have done. In taking my turn round the 
enchanted circle, I diſcovered ſtill another Morpheus; ſtretch- 
ed careleſsly on a mantle, with poppies in his hands; but 
no wings grow from his temples, nor lion' ſupports his 
head. A moth juſt iſſuing from his chryſolite, is the only 
being which ſeems to have felt his ſoporific influence; where- 
as the other god I have mentioned, may vaunt the glory 
of ſubduing the moſt formidable of animals. The morning 
was gone, before I could ſnatch myſelf from the Tribune. 
In my way home, I looked into the cathedral; an enor- 
mous fabric, inlaid © with the richeſt marbles, and covered 
with ſtars and chequered work, like an old-faſhioned cabi- 
net, The architect ſeems to have turned his building inſi de 
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out; nothing in art being more ornamented than the exterior, 
and few churches ſo ſimple within. The nave is vaſt and ſo- 
lemn, the dome amazingly ſpacious, with the high altar in its 
Center, incloſed by a circular arcade near two hundred feet in 
diameter. There is ſomething impoſing in this decoration, as 
it ſuggeſts the idea of a ſanctuary, into which none but the holy 
ought to penetrate. However prophane I might feel myſelf, 
I took the liberty of entering, and fat myſelf down in a nich. 
Not a ray of light reaches this ſacred incloſure, but through the. 
medium of narrow windows, high in the dome, and richly 
painted. A fort of yellow tint predominates, which gives addi- 
tional ſolemnity to the altar, and paleneſs to the votary before 
it. I was ſenſible of the effect, and obtained at leaſt the colour 
of ſanctity. Having remained ſome time in this pious hue, I 
returned home, and feaſted upon grapes and ortolans with great 
edification; then walked to one of the bridges acroſs the Arno, 
and ſurveyed the hills at a diſtance, purpled by the declining 
ſun. Its mild gleams tempted me to the garden of Boboli, 
which lies behind the Palazzo Pitti, ſtretched out on the ſide of 
a mountain. I aſcended terrace after terrace, robed by a thick 
underwood of bay and myrtle, above which riſe ſeveral nodding 
towers, and a long ſweep of venerable wall, almoſt entirely con- 
cealed by ivy. You would have been enraptured with the 
broad maſſes of ſhade and duſky alleys, that opened as I advan- 
ced, with white ſtatues of fawns and ſylvans glimmeringamongſt 
them ; ſome of which pour water into ſarcophagi of the pureſt 
marble, covered, with antique relievos. The capitals of co- 
lumns and antient friczes, are ſcattered about, as ſeats. On 
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theſe I repoſed myſelf, and looked up to the eypreſs- groves 
ſpiring above the thickets ; then, plunging into their retire- 
ments, I followed a winding path, which led me by a ſeries of 
ſteep aſcents, to a green platform, overlooking the whole extent 
of wood, with Florence deep beneath, and the tops of the hills 
which encircle it, jagged with pines ; here and there, a con- 
vent, or villa, whitening in the ſun. This ſcene extends as far 
as the eye can reach, Still aſcending, I attained the brow of 
the mountain, and had nothing but the fortreſs of Belvedere, 
and two or three open porticos above me. On this elevated 
ſituation, I found ſeveral walks of trellis-work, cloathed with 
. luxuriant vines, that produce, to my certain knowledge, the 
moſt delicious cluſters. A coloſſal ſtatue of Ceres, her hands 
extended in the act of ſcattering fertility over the proſpect, 
crowns the ſummit ; where I lingered, to mark the landſcape 
fade, and the bright ſkirts of the weſtern clouds die gradually 
away. Then deſcending, alley after alley, and bank after bank, 
I came to the orangery in front of the palace, diſpoſed in a grand 
amphitheatre, with [marble niches relieved by dark foliage, out 
of which ſpring tall aerial eypreſs. This ſpot brought the ſcenery 
of an antique, Roman garden full into my mind. I expected 
every inſtant to be called to the table of Lucullus hard, by, 
in one of the porticos, and to ſtretch myſelf on his purple tri 
 clinias; but waiting in vain for a ſummons, till the appr oach: 


of night, I returned delighted with a TO that had led me fo 
far inte n 
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" Friday, . 16th, My; 1 to o hear Pacchierotti, 
called me up with the ſun. I bleſſed a day which was to give þ 
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me the greateſt of muſical pleaſures, and travelled gayly towards 
Lucca, along a fertile plain, bounded: by rocky hills, and ſcat- 
tered over with towns and villages. We paſſed Piſtoia in haſte, 
and, about three in the afternoon, entered the Luccheſe territory, 
by a clean paved road, which runs through ſome of the pleaſanteſt 
copſes imaginable, bordered with variety of heaths and broom, 
in bloſſom. Sometimes it conducted us down. ſlopes, over- 
grown with ſhrubby cheſnuts and arbor vitæ; ſometimes, be- 

tween groves of cypreſs and pines laden with cones : a red foil 


peeping forth from the vegetation, adds to the richneſs of the 
landſcape, which ſwells, all the way, into gentle acclivities ; and, 


round the town, ſpreads into mountains, green to their very 
ſummits, and diverſified with gardens and palaces. A more 


pleaſing ſcenery. can with difficulty, be imagined. I was quite 


charmed with beholding it, as I knew very well the opera would 
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keep me A long while, chained down in its neighbourhood. 
Happy for. me, that the environs of Lucca were fo beautiful; 
ſince I defy almoſt any city to contain more uglineſs within its 
walls. Narrow ſtreets and diſmal alleys; wide gutters and 
cracked pavements ; every body in black, like mourners for the 
gloom of their habitations, which however are large and lofty 
enough of conſcience; but, having all grated windows, they 
convey none but dark, and dungeon: like ideas. My ſpirits fell 
many degrees upon entering this ſable capital; and when I found 
Friday was meagre day, in every. ſenſe. of the word, with its 
inhabitants, and no opera to be performed, I grew terribly out of 
humour, and ſhut myſelf up in a chamber of the inn ; which, 

to comment wy misfortune, was s crowded with human lumber. 
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Inſtead of a delightful ſymphony, I heard nothing for ſome time 
but the clatter of plates and the ſwearing of waiters. Amongſt 
the number of my tormentors was a whole Genoeſe family of 


diſtinction; very fat and ſleek, and terribly addicted to the 


violin. Hearing of my fondneſs for muſic, they ſpeedily got 
together a few ſcrapers, and began ſuch an academia, as drove 
me to one end of the room, whilſt they poſſeſſed the other. The 
hopes and heir of the family, a coarſe chubby dolt of about 
eighteen, played out of all time, and, during the intervals of re- 
poſe he gave his elbow, burſt out into a torrent of common- place, 
which compleated, you may imagine, my felicity. Pacchierotti, 
whom they all worſhipped in their heavy way, fat filent the 


while in a corner; the ſecond Soprano warbled, not abſolutely 
ill, at the harpſichord ; whilſt the old lady, young lady, and | 
attendant females, kept ogling him with great perſeverance. | 
"Thoſe who could not get in, ſquinted through the crevices of 
the door. Abbes and greyhounds were fidgetting continually 
about. In ſhort, I was ſo worried, that, pleading head-achs | 
and laſſitudes, I eſcaped about ten o'clock, and ſhook myſelf, | 
when I got ſafe into my apartment, like a Fn Juſt & 1 | | 


from a dripping ap.” 


LETTER 


XIV. 


Lucca, September 2 5th, 


"You. aſk how I paſs my time. Generally 


upon the hills, in wild ſpots where the arbutus flouriſhes; 


from whence I may catch a glimpſe of the diſtant ſea; my 
horſe tied to a cypreſs, and myſelf caſt upon the graſs, like 
Palmarin of Oliva, with a tablet and pencil in my hand, a 
baſket of grapes by my ſide, and a crooked ſtick to ſhake down 
the cheſnuts. I have bidden adieu, ſeveral days ago, to the din- 


ners and glories of the town, to viſits and converſationes, and 
only come thither in an evening, juſt time enough for the 


grand march which precedes Pacchierotti ! in Quinto Fabio. 


Sometimes he accompanies me in my excurſions, to the utter 
diſcontent of the Luccheſe, who ſwear I ſhall ruin their opera, 


by leading him ſuch confounded rambles amongſt the moun- 
* and expoſing him to the inclemency of winds and ſhow- 


One day, they made a vehement remonſtrance, but in 
vain; for the next, away we trotted over hill and dale, and 


ſtayed ſo late in the evening, that cold and hoarſeneſs were the 
conſequence. The whole republic was thrown into a com- 


motion, and ſome of its prime miniſters deputed to harangue 


Pacchierotti, upon the rides he had committed. Billin gſgate 
never produced ſuch furious orators. Had the ſafety of their 
mighty ſtate depended upon this imprudent excurſion, they 
GONG. x not AN vociferated with greater violence, You know 
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I am rather energetic, and, to ſay truth, I had very near got 
into a ſcrape of importance, and drawn down the execrations 
of the Gonfalonier and all his council upon my head, in defend- 
ing him, and in openly declaring our intention of taking, next 
morning, another ride over the rocks, and abſolutely loſing our- 
ſelves in the clouds, which veil their acchvities. Theſe threats 
were put into execution, and, yeſterday, we made a tour of 
about thirty miles upon the high lands, and viſited a variety of 
caſtles and palaces. The Conte Nobili conducted us, a noble 
' Luccheſe, but born in Flanders, and educated at Paris. He poſ- 

ſeſſes the greateſt elegance of imagination, and a degree of ſen- 
ſibility, rarely met with upon our groſs planet. The way did 
not appear tedious in ſuch company. The ſun was tempered 
by light clouds, and a ſoft autumnal haze reſted upon the hills, 
covered with ſhrubs and olives. The diſtant plains and foreſts 
appeared tinted with deep blue; and I am now convinced the 
azure ſo prevalent in Velvet Breughel's landſcapes, is not exag- 
gerated. After riding for ſix or ſeven miles along the culti- 
vated levels, we began to aſcend a rough ſlope, overgrown with 
cheſnuts ; here and there, ſome vines ſtreaming in garlands 
diſplayed their cluſters. A great many looſe fragments and 
ſtumps of antient pomegranates perplexed our route ; which con- 
tinued, turning and winding through this ſort of wilderneſs, 
till it opened on a ſudden to the ſide of a lofty mountain co- 
vered with tufted groves; amongſt which hangs the princely 
caſtle of the Garzonis, on the very ſide of a precipice. Alcina 
could not have choſen a more romantic ſituation. The gar- 
den lies extended beneath, gay with flowers, and glittering with 
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compartments of ſpar ; which, though in no great purity of 

_ taſte, has an enchanted effect, for the firſt time. Two large 
marble baſons, with jet d'caux ſeventy feet in height, divide 
the parterres ; from the extremity of which riſes a rude cliff, 
ſhaded with firs and ilex, and cut into terraces. Leaving our 
horſes at the great gate of this magic incloſure, we paſſed 
through the ſpray of the fountains, and, mounting an almoſt 
_ endleſs flight of ſteps, entered an alley of oranges, and gathered 
ripe fruit from the trees. Whilſt we were thus employed, the 
fun broke from the clouds, and lighted up the vivid greens of 
the vegetation ; at the ſame time ſpangling the waters, which 
pour copiouſly down a ſucceſſion of rocky terraces, and ſprinkle 
the impending citron-trees with perpetual dew. Theſe ſtreams 
iſſue from a chaſm in the cliff, ſurrounded by cypreſſes, which 
conceal, by their thick branches, ſome pavilions with baths, 
Above ariſes a coloſſal ſtatue of Fame, boldly carved, and in 
the very act of ſtarting from the precipices. A narrow path 
leads up to the feet of the goddeſs, on which I reclined; whilſt 
a vaſt column of water arched over my head, and fell, without 
even wetting me with its ſpray, into the depths below. I could 
with difficulty prevail upon myſelf to abandon this cool receſs, 
which the fragrance of bay and orange, extracted by conſtant 
ſhowers, rendered uncommonly luxurious. At laſt, I conſented 
to move on, through a dark walk of ilex, which, to the credit 
of Signior Garzoni be it ſpoken, is ſuffered to grow as wild, 
and as foreſt-like, as it pleaſes. This grove is ſuſpended on the 
mountain fide, whoſe ſummit is cloathed with a boundleſs 
wood of olives, and forms, by its azure colour, a ſtriking con- 
| 2 | traſt 
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traſt with the deep verdure of its baſe. After reſting a few 
moments in the ſhade, we proceeded to a long avenue (bor- 


dered by aloes in bloom, forming majeſtic pyramids of flowers 
thirty feet high) which led us to the palace. This was ſoon 
run over. Then, mounting our horſes, we wound amongſt 
ſunny vales, and incloſures with myrtle hedges, till we came to 
a rapid ſteep. We felt the heat moſt powerfully in aſcending 
It, and were glad to take refuge under a bower of vines, which 
continues. for miles along its ſummit, almoſt without inter- 
ruption. Theſe arbours afforded us both ſhade and refreſh- 
ment : I fell upon the cluſters, which formed our cieling, like 
a native of the north, unuſed to ſuch luxuriance ; like one of 
thoſe Goths, which | ray ſo poetically deſcribes, who 


Scent the new fr agrance of the breathing roſe, | 
And quaff the pendant vintage as it grows. 


I wiſh you had journeyed with us under this fruitful ca- 
nopy, and obſerved the partial ſunſhine through its tranſ- 
parent leaves, and the glimpſes of blue ſky, it every now 
and then admitted. I ſay only, every now and then; for, in 
moſt places, a ſort of verdant gloom prevailed, exquiſitely agree- 
able in ſo hot a day. But ſuch luxury did not laſt, you may 
ſuppoſe, for ever. We were ſoon forced from our covert, and 
obliged to traverſe a mountain, expoſed to the ſun, which had 
diſperſed every cloud, and ſhone with intolerable brightneſs. 
On the other ſide of this extenſive eminence, lies an agreeable 
hilloc, ſurrounded by others, woody and irregular. Wide 
vineyards and aden of Indian corn lay between, acroſs. which 
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the Conte Nobili conducted us to his houſe, where we found a 
very comfortable dinner prepared. We drank the growth of : 
the ſpot, and defied Conſtantia and the Cape to exceed it. 
2B Afterwards, retiring into a wood of the Marcheſe Manſi, with 
| ts So neat pebble walks and trickling rivulets, we ſipped coffee, and 
1 Lb loitered till ſun-ſet. It was then time to return: the dews 
Ex began to fall, and the miſts to riſe from the valleys. The 
profound calm and filence of evening, threw us all three into, 
= | our reveries. We went pacing along heedleſsly, juſt as our 
= 3 horſes pleaſed, without hearing any found but their ſteps. 
| Between nine and ten we entered the gates of Lucca. Pacchie- : 
rotti coughed, and half its inhabitants wiſhed us at the devil. 
ſ 1 think now I have detained you. long enough with my excur- 
i | fions: you. muſt require a little repoſe; for my own part, I am 
| heartily tired. I intended to ſay ſome. things about certain: 
f owls, amongſt other grievances, I am peſtered with in this re- 
public; but ſhall cut them all ſhort, and wiſh you good night; 
for the opera. is already. begun, and I would not miſs the firſt, 
glorious recitative for the empire of Trebizond. 
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Livourno, October 2d. | 


No ſooner” were we beyond the gates, than we 


found ourſelves in narrow roads, ſhut in by vines and graſſy 
banks of canes and oziers, riſing high above. our carriage, and 


waving their leaves in the air. Through the openings, which. 
ſometimes intervene, we diſcovered a variety of hillocs, .cloath- 
ed with ſhrubberies and verdure; ruined towers looking out of 


the buſhes : not one without a romantic tale attending it, This: 


ſort of ſcenery laſted till, paſſing the baths, we beheld Piſa, riſ- 


ing from an extenſive plain, the moſt open we. had as yet ſeen 


in Italy, croſſed by an aqueduct. We were ſet down immedi- 


ately before the Duomo, which ſtands inſulated in a verdant 


opening, and is by far the moſt curious and highly -finiſhed edi— 
fice my eyes ever viewed. Don't aſk of what ſhape, or archi- 


tecture; it is almoſt impoſſible to tell, ſo great is the confuſion. 


of ornaments. The capitals of the columns and carving of the 
architraves, as. well as the form of the arches, are evidently of 
Grecian deſign, but Gothic proportions. The dome gives the 
maſs an oriental appearance, which helped to bewilder me; in 


ſhort, I have dreamt of. ſuch. buildings, but little thought they | 


exiſted. On one ſide you ſurvey the. famous. tower, as per- 
fectly awry as I expected; on the other, the baptiſtery, a cir- 


: cular edifice, diſtinct from the church, and right oppoſite its 


nge entrance; crouded with ic uiptures and topped by the 
ſtran geſt. 
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ſtrangeſt of cupolas. Having indulged my curioſity with this 
ſingular proſpect for ſome moments, we entered the cathedral, 
and admired the ſtately columns of porphyry, and the rareſt 
marbles, ſupporting a roof, which, like the reſt of the building, 
ſhines with gold. A pavement of the brighteſt moſaic compleats 
its magnificence : all around are ſculptures by M. Ang. Buo- 
naroti, and paintings by the moſt diſtinguiſhed artiſts, We 
examined them all, and then walked down the nave, and re- 
marked the ſtriking effect of the baptiſtery, ſeen in perſpective, 
through the bronze portals, which you know, I ſuppoſe, are 
covered with relievos of the fineſt workmanſhip. Theſe noble 
valves were thrown wide open, and we paſſed between to exa- 
mine the alabaſter fount in the baptiſtery, conſtructed after the 
primitive ritual, and exquiſitely wrought. Many palm- trees 
appear amongſt the carved work, which ſeem to indicate the 
former connexions of the Piſaneſe with Paleſtine. Our next 
object was the Campo danto, which forms one ſide of the open- 
ing in which the cathedral is ſituated. The walls, and gothic 
tabernacle above the entrance, riſing from a level turf, appear 
as freſh, as if built within the century, and, preſerving a neat 
ſtraw- colour, have the cleanlieſt effect imaginable, Our guide 
unlocking the gates, we entered a ſpacious cloiſter, forming 
an oblong quadrangle, incloſing the ſacred earth of Jeruſalem, 
conveyed thither about the period of the cruſades, in the days 
of Piſaneſe proſperity. The holy mould produces a rampant crop 
of weeds; but none are permitted to ſpring from the pave- 
ment, which is entirely compoſed of tombs with ſlabs and mo- 
numental inſcriptions, ſmoothly laid. Ranges of flender pil. 
e ä | | lars, 


[ 167 ] 
lars, formed of the whiteſt marble and gliſtening m the ſun, 
ſupport the arcades, which are carved with innumerable ſtars 
and roſes, partly gothic, and partly faracenial. Strange paint- 
ings of hell and the devil, moſtly taken from Dante's rhap- 
ſodies, cover the walls of theſe fantaſtic galleries, attributed to 
the venerable Giotto, and Bufalmacco, whom Boccace mentions 
in his Decamerone. Beneath, along the baſe of the columns, 
rows of Pagan ſarcophagi are placed, to my no ſmall ſurpriſe ; 
as I could not have ſuppoſed the Piſaneſe ſufficiently tolerant to 
admit prophane ſculptures within ſuch conſecrated precincts. 
However, there they are, as well as fifty other contradictory 
ornaments. I was quite ſeized by the ſtrangeneſs of the place, 
and paced fifty times round and round the cloiſters, diſcovering 
at every time, ſome odd novelty. When tired, I ſeated myſelf 
on a fair ſlab of giallo antico, that looked a little cleaner than 
its neighbours, (which I only mention to identify the preciſe 
point of view) and looking through the fillagreed cover- 
ing of the arches, obſerved the domes of the cathedral, cupola 
of the baptiſtery, and roof of the leaning tower, riſing above the 
leads, and forming the ſtrangeſt aſſemblage of pinnacles, per- 
haps, in Europe. The place is neither ſad, nor ſolemn; the 
arches are airy; the pillars light; and there is ſo much caprice, 
ſuch an exotic look in the whole ſcene, that, without any vio- 
lent effort of imagination, one might imagine one's ſelf in fairy 
land. Every object is new ; every ornament original: the mix- 
ture of antique ſarcophagi, with gothic ſepulchres, compleats 
the vagaries of the proſpect, to which, one day or other, I think 
of returning, to act a viſionary part, hear viſionary muſic, and 
| | commune 


1s 
commune with ſprites; for I ſhall never find in the whole uni- 
verſe beſides, ſo whimſical a theatre. It was between ten and 
eleven when we entered the Campo Santo, and one o'clock 
ſtruck, before 1 could be perſuaded to leave it; and 'twas the 
ſun which then drove me away ; whoſe heat was ſo powerful, 
that all the inhabitants of Piſa ſhewed their wiſdom, by keep- 
ing within doors. Not an animal appeared in the ſtreets, ex- 
cept five camels laden with water, talkin g along a range of 
garden walls, and pompous manſions, with an awning before 
every door. We were obliged to follow their ſteps, at leaſt, a 
quarter of a mile, before we reached our inn. Ice was the firſt 
thing J ſought after, and when I had ſwallowed an unreaſon- 
able portion, I began not to think quite ſo much of the deſerts 

of Africa, as the heat and the camels had induced me, a mo- 

ment ago. Early in the afternoon, we proceeded to Livourno, 

through a wild tract of foreſt, ſomewhat in the ſtyle of our 
Engliſh parks. The trees, in ſome places, formed ſuch ſhady 

arbours, that we could not reſiſt the deſire of walking beneath 
them, and were well rewarded; for after ſtruggling through a 
rough thicket, we entered a lawn, hemmed in by oaks and 
cheſnuts, which extends ſeveral leagues along the coaſt, and 
conceals the proſpe& of the ocean; but we heard its murmur. 
Nothing could be ſmoother or more verdant, than the herbage, 
which was ſprinkled with daiſies and purple crocuſes, as in the 
month of May. I felt all the genial ſenſations of ſpring ſteal 
into my boſom, and was greatly delighted upon diſcovering vaſt 
buſhes of myrtle, in bloom. The ſoftneſs of the air, the ſound 

of the diſtant ſurges, the evening _— „and repoſe of the 
landſcape, : 
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landſcape, quieted the tumult of my ſpirits ; and I experienced 


the calm of my infant hours. I lay down in the open turf- 
walks between the ſhrubberies ; liſtleſsly ſurveyed the cattle 
browſing at a diſtance, and the blue hills, that roſe above the 


foliage and bounded the view. During a few moments I had 


forgotten every care; but when. I began to enquire into my 
happineſs, I found it vaniſh, 1 felt myſelf, without thoſe I love 
moſt, in- ſituations they. would have warmly admired ; and, 


without them, theſe pleaſant meads and woodlands were of 


little avail. On the contrary, they reminded me ſo ſtrongly of 
their abſnee; that my joy was changed into tears. I looked 
. earneſtly at the diſtant hills, and fighed : I ſcattered the bloſ- 
ſoms I had gathered, and cried out inceſſantly, Let us drive 
away. We had not left-this woody region far behind, when 
the Fanale began to lift itſelf above the horizon; the Fanalè you 
have fo often mention ed: the ſky and ocean glowing with 


amber light, and the ſhips out at ſea, appearing in a golden | 


haze, of which we have no conception in our northern climates, 
Such a proſpect, together with the freſh gales from the Medi- 
terranean, charmed me: I hurried. immediately to the port, 
and fat on a reef of rocks, liſtening to the waves, that broke 
amongſt them, | | 
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October 3d. 


1 went, as you would have done, to walk on the 
mole as ſoon as the fun began to ſhine upon it. Its conftruc- 
tion you are no ſtranger to; therefore T think 1 may ſpare'my- - 


ſelf the trouble of ſaying more about it, except that the port 


which it embraces is no longer crouded. Inſtead of ten ranks 


of veſſels, there are oy three ; and thoſe confift chiefly of Cor- 


ſican galleys, that look as poor and tattered as their maſters. 
Not much attention did I beſtow N ſuch objects; but, taking 
my ſeat at the extremity of the quay, ; ſurveyed the ſmooth plains 
of ocean, the coaſt ſcattered over with watch-towers, and the 
rocky iſle of Gorgona, emergin g from the morning miſts, which 
{till lingered upon the horizon. Whilſt I was muſing upon 
the ſcene, and calling up all that train of ideas before my ima- 


gination, which poſſeſſed your own upon beholding it, an an- 
tent figure, with a beard that would have ſuited a ſea-god, 


ſtepped out of a boat, and, tottering up the ſteps of the quay, 
preſented himſelf before me, with a baſket in his hand, "He 
ſtaid dripping a few moments before he pronounced a ſyllable, 
and when he began his diſcourſe, I was in doubt, whether I 
ſhould not have moved off in a hurry ; there was ſomething ſo. 


wan and fingular in his countenance. Except this being, no 
other was viſible, for a quarter of a mile at leaſt, I knew not 


2 | what 


L mm ! 


What ſtrange adventure I might, be Upon, the point of com- 
: mencing ; ; or what meſſage I was to expect from the ſubmarine 
. divinities. However, after all my conſectüres, the figure 
turned out to be no other than an old fiſherman, who, Faving 
picked up a few large b branches of red coral, offered them to ſale, 
I eagerly made the purchaſe, and thought myſelf a favourite of 
Neptune; ſince he allowed me to acquire, for next to nothing, 
ſome of his moſt beautiful ornaments. My bargain thus ex- 
peditiouſly finiſhed, I ran along the quay with my baſket of 
coral, and, jumping into a boat, was rowed back to the gate 
of the port. The carriage waited there: I filled it with jaſ- 
mine, ſhut myſelf up in the ſhade of the green blinds, and 
was driven away at a rate that favoured my impatience. We 
| bowled ſmoothly over the lawns, I attempted deſcribing in my 
laſt letter, amongſt myrtles in flower, that would have done 
honour to Juan Fernandes. Arrived at Piſa, I ſcarcely al- 
, lowed myſelf a moment to reviſit the Campo Santo; but, 
atter taking my uſual portion of ice and pomegranate- ſeeds, 
hurried on to Lucca as faſt as the horſes could carry me, 
threw the whole idle town into a ſtare by my peedy return, 
and gave myſelf up to Q. Fabio. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Next day (Ober 4th) was paſſed in running over | 
old haunts upon the hills, and bidding farewel to ſevere 5 
venerable cheſnuts, for which I had contracted a ſort oi — | 
friendſhip, by often experiencing their protection. I coul | | 
not help feeling ſome melancholy ſenſations, when I turned | Ts 
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round, the laſt time, to bid them adieu. Who knows but 
ſome dryad, incloſed within them, 1 was conſcious of my grati- 
: tude, and noted it down on the bark of her tree ? It was 
late before I finiſhed my excurſion, and ſoon after I had 
7 \ walked as uſual upon the ramparts, the opera began. 
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Florence, October 5th. 


It was not without regret, that I forced myſelf 
from Lucca, We had all the ſame road to go over again that 


brought us to this important republic, but we broke down by 
way of variety. The wind was. chill, the atmoſphere damp, | 
and clogged with unwholſome vapours, through which we were 
forced to walk for a league, whilſt our chaiſe lagged after us. 
Taking ſhelter in a miſerable cottage, we remained ſhivering 
and ſhaking, till the carriage was in ſome ſort of order, and 
then proceeded ſo ſlowly, that we did not arrive at Florence 
till late in the evening. We found. an apartment over the: 
Arno prepared for our reception. The river, ſwoln with rains, 
roared like a mountain torrent. Throwing open my windows, I 
viewed its agitated courſe by the light of the moon, half con- 
cealed in ſtormy clouds, which hung above the fortreſs of Bel- 
vedere, and ' caſt a lowering gleam over the hills, which riſe 
above the town, and. wave with cypreſs. I ſat contemplating. 
the effect of the ſhadows on the bridge, on the heights of Bo- 
| boli, and the mountain covered with pale olive-groves, amongſt 
which a convent is ſituated, till the moon ſunk into the black-. 
eſt quarter of the ſky, and a bell began to toll. Its ſullen- 
found filled me with ſadneſs: I cloſed the caſements, called for 
kghts, run to a harpſichord Vannini had prepared for me, and. 
played ene in the ſtrain of Jomelli's Miſerere. 


October 
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October 6th. Every cloud was diſperſed when J aroſe ; the 
f ſun- beams glittered on the ſtream, and the purity and tranſpa- 
| rence of the zther, added new charms to the woody eminences 
around, Such was the clearneſs of the air, that even objects 
on the diſtant mountains were diſtinguiſhable. I felt quite revi- 
ved by this exhilarating proſpect, and walked in the ſplendor 
of ſunſhine to the porticos beneath the famous gallery, then 
to an antient caſtle, raiſed in the days of the republic, which 
fronts the grand piazza. Coloſſal ſtatues and- venerable terms 
are placed before it. On one fide a fountain elung round: with 
antic figures of bronze, by John of Bologna, ſo admirably 
wrought as to hold me ſeveral minutes in aſtoniſhment. On 
the other, three lofty gothic arches, and, under one of them, the 
Perſeus of Benvenuto Cellini raiſed on a pedeſtal, incompa- 
rably deſigned and executed; which I could not behold unin- 
tereſted, ſince its author has ever occupied a diſtinguiſhed place 
in my kalendar of genius. Having examined ſome groups of 
ſculptures, by Baccio Bandinelli and other mighty artiſts, Jen- 


tered the court of the caſtle, dark and deep, as if hewn out of 
a rock; ſurrounded by a vaulted arcade, covered with arabeſque 
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ornaments, and ſupported by pillars, as uncouthly carved as 
thoſe of Perſepolis. In the midſt appears a marble fount with 
an image of bronze, that looks quite ſtrange and cabaliſtic. I 
leaned againſt it, to look up to the ſummits of the walls, which 
riſe to a vaſt height; from whence ſprings a ſlender tower. 
Above, in the apartments of the caſtle, were preſerved num- 
bers of curious cabinets; tables of inlaid gems, and a thouſand 
rarities, collected by the houſe of ä but expoſed by the 
preſent 


UL ws | 
preſent ſovereign of Tuſcany to public ſale. It was not 
without indignation, that I learnt this new mark of contempt, 
which the Auſtrians beſtow on the memory of thoſe illuſtrious 


patrons of the arts; whom, being unwilling to imitate, they 


affect to deſpiſe, as a race of merchants, whoſe example it 
would be abaſing their dignity to follow. I could have ſtaid 
much longer to enjoy the novelty and ſtrangeneſs of the place ; 
but it was right to pay ſome compliments of form. That duty 
over, I dined in peace and ſolitude, read over your letters, and 
repaired, as evening drew on, to the thickets of Boboli. What 
a ſerene ſky! What mellowneſs in the tints of the moun- 
tains ! A purple haze concealed the baſes, whilſt their ſummits 
were inveſted with ſaffron light, diſcovering every white cot, 


and every copſe, that cloathed their declivities. The proſ- 


pect widened as I aſcended the terraces of the garden. After 
traverſing many long alleys, brown with impending foliage, 
J emerged into a green opening on the brow of the hill, 
and ſeated myſelf under the ſtatue of Ceres. From this high 
point I ſurveyed the moſaic cupolas of the Duomo, its quaint 
turret, and one ſtill more groteſque in its neighbourhood, built 


not improbably in the ſtyle of antient Etruria. Beyond this | 


 fingular group of buildings, a plain ſtretches itſelf far and 
wide, ſcattered over with villas, gardens, and groves of pine and 
olive, quite to the feet of the mountains. After I had marked 


the ſun's going down, I went, through a plat of vines hanging 


on the ſteeps, to a little eminence, round which the wood grows 
wilder and more luxuriant, and the cypreſſes ſhoot up to a ſur- 
priſing elevation. The pruners have ſpared this ſylvan corner, 


and 
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and faſfered the bays to put forth their Nane aind the ilex 
to dangle over the walks, many of whoſe entrances are nearly 
over-grown. I enjoyed the gloom of theſe ſhady arbours, in the 


midſt of which riſes a lofty pavilion with galleries running round 


it, not unlike the idea one forms of Turkiſh chioſks. Beneath, 
lies a garden of vines and roſe- trees, which T viſited, and found a 
ſpring under a ruſtic arch of grotto-work fringed round with 


ivy. Millions of fiſh inhabit here, of that beautiful, glittering 


ſpecies which comes from China. IT his golden nation were 


leaping after inſects, as I ſtoed gazing upon the deep clear 


water, and liſtening to the drops that trickle - from the cove. 
Oppoſite to which, at the end of an alley of vines, you diſcover 
an oval baſon, and, in the midſt of it, a ſtatue of Ganymede, 
ſitting reclined upon the eagle, full of that graceful languor ſo 
peculiarly Grecian. Whilſt Iwas muſing on the margin of the 
{pring (for I returned to it after caſting a look upon the ſculp- 
ture) the moon roſe above the tufted foliage of the terraces. 


Her filver brightneſs was ſtrongly contraſted by the deep green 


of the holm-oak and bay, amongſt which I deſcended by ſeveral 
flights of ſtairs, with neat marble balluſtrades crowned by vaſes 
of aloes. It was about ſeven o clock, and every body was jumb- 
ling to my Lord T—'s, who lives in a fine houſe, all over blue 


and ſilver, with ſtuffed birds, alabaſter Cupids, and a thouſand 


prettineſſes more; but, after all, neither he nor his abode are 
worth mentioning. I found a deal of ſlopping and ſipping of 
tea going forwards, and many dawdlers aſſembled. As I can 
fay little good of the party, I had better ſhut the door, and con- 
duct you to the opera, which is really a ſtriking ſpectacle, 

H over, 


@._ 7 


However, it being addreſſed to the fight alone, I was ſoon tired, | 


and gave myſelf up to converſation. Bedini, firſt Soprano, 
put my patience to ſevere proof, during the few minutes I at- 


tended. You never beheld ſach a porpoiſe. If theſe animals 


were to ſing, I ſhould conjecture it would be in his ſtyle. You 
may ſuppoſe how often I invoked Pacchierotti, and regretted 
the lofty melody of Quinto Fabio. Every body ſeemed as well 
contented as if there were no ſuch thing as good muſic in 
the world, except a Neapolitan Ducheſs, who delighted me by 


her vivacity. We tock our fill of malediftions, and went home 


equally pleaſed with each other, for having mutually apogee 
both fingers and audience. This, you will ſay, is not infer | 
to our advantage. That I allow ; but, tell you truth I muſt, 
whether 1 will or not. Some dæmon, envious of your king | 
too favourable an opinion of me, forces me every now and then 
to confeſſions, which ought to go great lengths to deſtroy It; | 


Leaſt, therefore, I ſhould tranſgreſs all bounds during this com- 
municative moment, and diſcloſe adventures, ſacred as the myſ. | 
teries of Eleuſis, I had better fold up my letter, and aſſure you | 


EATS of Ty remaining ever, Pour affectionate, Ke. &c. 
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They: n the 4 1 18 3 this year at Rome than 
ever, and thati it would be madneſs to go thither during its ma- 
lign influence. This Was very bad news indeed, to one heartily 
tired of Florence; at leaſt of its ſociety. Merciful Powers! what 
a ſet harbour within its walls! **##.... You may imagine, I do 
not take vaſt, or vehement delight in this company, though ver y 
- ingenious, praiſe-worthy, c. The woods of the Caſcini ſhelter 
* 5 me every morning; and there grows an old crooked ilex at their 
== „ entrance, twiſting round a pine, upon whoſe branches I fit for 
hours ; hear, without feeling, the ſhowers trickling above my, 

1 head, and ſee the cattle browſing peacefully i in their paſtures, | 
which hazle copſes, Italian pines, by and groves of cypreſs incloſe. 
* the afternoon, I neyer fail hiding myſelf in the thickets of 

Boboli, and marking the golden glimmer of ſun-ſet between | 
their leaves. The other evening I varied my walks 8 and aſcended 
5 one of thoſe pleaſant * hills which riſe in the vicinity of the 

5 city, and commands a variegated ſcene of ſpires, towns, villas, 

cots, and gardens. On the right, as you ſtand upon the brow, 
appears Feſule, with its turrets and white houſes, covering a 
rocky mount; to the left, the vaſt Val d Arno, loſt in immen- 
fity. A Franciſcan convent ſtands on the ſummit of the emi- 


* Mentioned by Dante in his Purgatoris. 
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nence, wrapped, up in antient eypreſſes, which hinder its holy 


inhabitants from ſeeing too much of ſo gay a view. The paved 
aſcent, leading up to their abode, receives alſo a ſhade from the 
cypreſſes which border! it. Beneath which venerable avenue, croſ- 
ſes with inſcriptions, are placed at ſtated diſtances, to mark the 
various moments of Chriſt 8 paſſion; : as $ when, fainting under his 
burthen, he halted to repoſe himſelf, or when he met his afflicted 
mother. (Gieſu incontra la ſua afflitta Madre.) Above, at the end 
of the perſpeCtive, riſes a chapel, deſigned with infinite taſte, and 
Ample elegance, by M. A. Buonarotti. + Further on, an antient 


church, in the corrupt Greek ſtyle of the primitive Chriſtians, 
5 encruſted with white marble, porphyry, and verd antique.” The 


interior preſents a crouded aſſemblage of ornaments, elaborate 


moſaic pavements, and inlaid work without end. The high altar, 
placed 1 in a ſemicircular receſs, which reminded me of the church 
at Tor cello, glitters with barbaric paintings on a gold ground, 


and receives the ſtrongeſt glow of light imaginable, from five 
windows, filled up with tranſparent : marble clouded like tortoiſe- 


ſhell. A ſmooth poliſhed ſtair-caſe leads to this ſacred place ; 
another, brought me to a ſubterraneous chapel, ſupported by 
confuſed gr oups « of variegated pillars, juſt viſible by the glimmer 
of lamps. I thought of the Zancaroon at Cordova, and began 
reciting the firſt verſes of the Koran. Paſſing on, not unawed, 
I followed ſore flights of ſteps, which terminate in the neat 
cloiſters of the convent, in perfect preſervation ; but totally de- 


ſerted. Ranges of citron and aloes fill up the quadrangle, whoſe 


walls are hung with ſuperſtitious pictares, moſt ſingularly 


fancied, The Jeſuits were the laſt tenants of this retiremettt, 


. 
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and ſeem to full Bad er eat reaſon for their choice; Its peace 
and ſtillneſs delighted me. I ſtaid till ſun-ſet, and then, ſtretch- 
ing myſelf out at length upon the level £ green which forms the 


ſummit of the hill, looked down upon the plains below, between 
the eypreſſes, and marked the awful waying of their boughs. 
Next day, a very oppolite ſcene engaged me, though much 
againſt my will. Her R. H. the G. Ducheſs having produced a 
princels 1 in the night, every body put on grand gala in the morn- 
ing; and Iwas carried, along with the glittering tide of courtiers, 
miniſters, and ladies, to ſee the chriſtening. After hearing 
the Grand Duke talk politics for ſome time, the doors of a 
temporary chapel were thrown open. Trumpets flouriſhed, 
proceſſions marched, and the archbiſhop began his buſineſs, 

at an altar of maſſive gold, placed under a yellow filk pa- 
vilion, with pyramids of lights before it. Wax tapers, though 
it was noon-day, ſhone in every corner of the apartments. Two 
rows of pages, gorgeouſly accoutered, and holding enormous 
torches, ſtood on each ſide his Royal Highneſs, and made him 
the prettieſt courteſies imaginable, to the ſound of an execrable 
band of muſic, though led by Nardini. The poor old arch- 
biſhop, who looked very pitzons and faint-like, ſtruck up. the 
Te Deum with a quavering voice, and the reſt followed him 
full gallop. That ceremony being diſpatched (for his R. H. 
was in a mighty fidget to ſhrink back into his beloved obſcu- 
rity) the crowd diſperſed, and I went, with a few others, to dine 
at my Lord Tilney's. Evening drawing on, I ran to throw 


| myſelf into the woods of Boboli, and remained till it was night, 


in their Hp receſſes. 18 this garden is enough to be- 
3 - | wilder 
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1 
wilder an enthuſiaſtic ſpirit; there is ſomething ſo ſolemn in its 


ſhades, its avenues, and ſpires of cypreſſes. When I had muſed 
for many a melancholy hour amongſt them, I emerged into the 


orangery before the palace, which overlooks the largeſt diſ- 
trict of the town, and beheld, as I ſlowly deſcended the road 
which leads up to it, certain bright lights glancing acroſs the 


eupola of the Duomo and the points of the higheſt towers. 
At firſt, I thought them meteors, or thoſe illuſive fires which 
often dance before the eye of my imagination; but ſoon I was 


convinced of their reality ; for in a few minutes the battlements 
of the old caſtle, which I remember mentioning in a former 


letter, ſhone with lamps; the lantern of the cathedral was 


lighted up on a. ſudden. whilſt a ſtream of torches ran along its 


_ fantaſtic turrets. I enjoyed this proſpect at a diſtance: when 


near, its pleaſures were greatly diminiſhed, for half the fiſh in 
the town were frying to rejoice the hearts of H. R. Highnels's 
loyal ſubjects, and bonfires blazing in every ſtreet and alley. 
Hubbubs and ſtinks of every denomination, drove me quickly to 
the theatre; but that was all glitter and glare. No taſte, no 


arrangement; paltry looking-glaſſes, and. rat's- tail candles. 1 


had half a mind to return to Boboli. 
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'Do you recolle& our evening. 8 laſt = 


upon the hill of panes ; and the dark valley, where we uſed to 
muſe in the twilight? I remember, we often fancied the ſcene 
like Valombroſa; and vowed, if ever an occaſion offered, to viſit 


that deep retirement, I had put off the execution of this pil- 


grimage from day to day, till the warm weather was gone; 
and the F lorentines declared, I ſhould be frozen if I attempted 
"i Every body ſtared, laſt night at the opera, when I told 


them, 1 was going to bury myſelf in fallen leaves, and hear no 
muſic but their ruſtlings. Mr. 


ſelf to eſcape the chit- chat and nothingneſs of Florence: ſo we 
finally determined upon our expedition ; and mounting our 


horſes, ſet out this morning ; happily ' without any company, 


but the ſpirit which led us along. We had need of inſpiration, 
ſince nothing elſe, I think, would have tempted us over ſuch 


dreary, unintereſting hillocks, as riſe from the banks of the 


Arno. The hoary olive is their only vegetation; ſo that na- 
ture, in this country, ſeems in a withering decrepit ſtate; and 
may not unaptly be compared to © an old woman cloathed in 


grey.” However, we did not ſuffer the proſpect to damp our en- 
thuſiaſm, which was the better preſerved for Valombroſa. 
About half way, our palfreys thought proper to look out for - 
ſome oats ; and I, to creep into a ſort of granary in the midſt of 


a barren 


was juſt as eager as my- 


1 3 4 
x barren waſte, ſcattered over with white rocks, that reflected 
more heat than I cared for; although I had been told, ſnow and 


ice were to be my portion. Seating myſelf on the floor be- 


tween heaps of corn, I reached down a few purple cluſters of 
muſcadine grapes, which hung to dry in the ceiling ; and amuſed 
myſelf very pleaſantly with them, till the horſes had finiſhed 
their meal, and 1t was lawful to ſet forwards: We met with 


nothing but rocky ſteeps,. ſnattered into fragments, and ſuch 
roads as half inclined us to repent our undertaking ; ; but cold 
was not yet amongſt the number of our evils. At laſt, after 


aſcending a-tedious while, we began to feel the wind blow ſharp 


from the peaks of the mountains; and to hear the murmur of 


the foreſts of pine, which ſhade their acchvities. A paved path 


leads acroſs them; quite darkened by boughs, which, meeting 


over our heads, caſt a gloom and a chill below, that would 
have ſtopped the proceedings of reaſonable mortals, and ſent 
them back to baſk in the plain; but, being not ſo eaſily diſ- 
comfited, we threw ourſelves boldly into the grove, It preſent- 
ed one, of thoſe confuſions of tall ſtraight ſtems I am ſo fond 
of; and exhaled a freſh aromatic odour, that revived my ſpirits. 


The cold to be ſure was piercing; but, ſetting that at defiance, 


we galloped on, and iſſued ſhortly into a vaſt amphitheatre of 


lawns and meadows, ſurrounded. by thick woods. beautifully 


green. Flocks of ſheep were diſperſed on the llopes, . whoſe 
ſmoothneſs and. verdure equal our Engliſh paſtures. Steep 


cliffs, and mountains, cloathed with beech to their very ſum- 
mits, guard this retired valley. The herbage, moiſtened by 
ſtreams Which fall ag the eminences, has n never been known 


2 
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to fade; and, whilſt the chief part of Tuſcany is parched b ß 
the heats of ſummer, theſe upland meadows retain the freſh- 
neſs of ſpring. I regretted not having viſited them ſooner, as 
autumn had, already, made great havock amongſt the foliage. 
Showers of leaves blew full in our faces, as we rode towards 
the convent, placed at an extremity of the vale, and ſheltered 
by remote firs and cheſnuts, towering one above another. 
Alighting before the entrance, two fathers came out, and re- 
ceived us into the peace of their retirement. We found a 
blazing fire, and tables ſpread very comfortably before it, round 
which five or fix over- grown friars were lounging, who ſeemed, 
by the ſleekneſs and roſy hue of their countenances, not to- 
tally to have deſpiſed this mortal exiſtence. My letters of re- 
' commendation ſoon brought the heads of the order about me, 
fair round figures, ſuch as a Chineſe would have placed in his 
pagoda. I could willingly have diſpenſed with their attention; 
yet, to avoid this, was ſcarcely within the circle of poſſibility. 
All dinner we endured the ſillieſt queſtions imaginable ; but, 
that diſpatched, away flew your humble ſervant to the fields 
and foreſts. ' The fathers made a ſhift to waddle after, as faſt 
and as complaiſantly as they were able ; but were ſoon diſtanced, 
Now, 1 found myſelf at liberty; and ran up a narrow path 
overhung by rock, with buſhy cheſnuts ſtarting from the 
crevices. This led me into wild glens of beech-trees, moſtly de- 
cayed, and covered with moſs; ſeveral were fallen. It was 
amongſt theſe, the holy hermit Gualbertus had his cell. I reſted 
a moment upon one of their huge branches, liſtening to the 
roar of a water-fall which the wood concealed : then, ſpring- 
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ing up. L;clambared; over:erage: and apm guided by the 
. ound; and 5, preſently, diſcovered a full ſtream, precipitating it 


ſelf damm a cliff of pines, amongſt which I remained ſeveral 


minutes, watching the falling floods; till, tirec with their 


endleſs. ſucceſſion, J plunged into the thickeſt of the grove. A 


eech received me, like a ſecond Gualbertus, in its hollow trunk. 
The: dry leaves chaſed each other down the ſteeps on the edge 
of the torrents, with hollow. ruſtlings ; whilſt the ſolemn wave 
of the foreſts above, exactly anſrbecd the idea 1 bad formed of 
»Valombraſas Hilo och ni tate of boring SH tür 
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"The gerne wa was | beginning te to take e eff, and the. G Genius of Mil- 
1 to move acroſs h his faypurit te va lley, when the fathers arrived, 
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Fuffing? and | blowing, by an eaſier aſcent, than! 1 knew of. Par- 
don me, if {6 curſed their-intruſion, and. wiſhed them as gill as 
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Gualbertus. 5 You have miſſed the way, 0 cried the youngeſt; the 
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Hermitage, with the fine picture by £ Andrea del Sarto, which 


TREE! 2 4 8 


all the Engliſh, admire, is on the oppoſite fide of the woo: 
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there! don' t Jou ſee it, on the point of the cliff ö Ves yes, 


Z aid 1. A little peevilhly ; 1 1 wonder the devil 55 not | puſhed 1 it 


| down long agd; 5 it ſeems t to invite his kick, i Satan, anſwered 
' iS A Sonate 19v9 (13739 . | 
the old Pagod, very dryly,. is full of malice 1. but whoever 
474 +30 382 0 * 2391 j OF 44313 } 


drinks e of, A : ſpring which the Lord, 1 to flow, near the 


. — 
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| 1, with a | fandtified accent, then oP wy conduct me which 
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with ſtrange fancies and imaginations, ſuch as the evil-one 


hunſtifiqught to be aſhamed of inſpiring. -' The youngeſt fa- 
ther ſhook his head, as much as to fay, this is nothing more 


than à heretic's Wwhim: the ſenior, muddled, I conjecture, ſet 


forwards with greater piety, and hegan ſome legendary tales, 
of the kind which my ſoul loveth; fare ſtories of caves and 
dens of the earth, inhabited by antient men familiar with 
ſpirits, and not the leaſt diſcompoſed by a party of angels com- 


ing to dinner, or playing a game at miracles to paſs away the 


evening. He pointed to a chaſm in the cliff, round which we 
were winding by a ſpiral path, here Gualbertus uſed to ſleep, 
and, turning himſelf towards the weſt, ſee a long ſucceſſion of 
faints. and martyrs ſweeping athwart the ſæy, and tinging the 
clouds with: brighter ſptendors than the ſetting fun, * Here, he 
flumbered till his ſt bour; che en the bells of the con :onvent be- 
neath (which tin that mome t would Have m. made dogs howl, 

had there been any within its Preeincts) truck out ſuch harmo- 


nious jingling, that all the country round was raviſhed, and be- 


7 117 


. gan lifting. up their e eyes with hogular devotion; ' when, behold, 
cherubim appeared, | light dawned, and binde chirped, although : 


it was midnight. Alas * alas * what would ! not ive to wit 
neſs ſuch a ſpectacle, and read x my prayer book by the effulgence ? 


7 


of opening heaven Ly However, willing to ſee ſomething, a at leaſt; 
1; crept into the conſecrated. cleft,” and extended myſelf on its 


ru u gged ſurface—A very penitential couch! but : commanding, 


bent proſpects of the world below, which lay, this.evening,. 
deep blue hade; the fun n looking red and angry through 
nitty vapours, which prevented: « our diſcovering + the: T uſcan 
ea, 


- 
* 
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ſea. * damp as might be posted, I'ſoon:; 
ſhifted/my quarters, and followed the youngeſt father up to the 
Romitorio, a ſnug little hermitage, with a neat chapel, and altar- 
piece by Andreu del Sarto, which I ſhould have more minutely 
examined in any other place, but where the wild ſcenery of hang- 
ing woods and meadows, ſteep hills and nodding precipices, poſ- 
ſeſſed my whole attention. Ijuſt ſtaid to taſte the holy fountain; 
and then, eſcaping from my conductors, ran eagerly down the 
path, leaping over the ſprings that croſſed it, and entered a lawn 
of the ſmootheſt turf; grazed by ſheep, and ſwelling into gentle 
aceliritied ſkirted by groves of fir vvhoſe ſolemn verdure formed 
a contraſt with its tender græen . Beyond this pleaſant opening 
riſes a ſecond, hemmed in with copſes; and, ſtill higher, a tlürd; 
from whenee a foreſt of young pines: ſpires up into an loft 
theatre, terminatado by peaks; univerſally concealed under a- 
thick mantle of beech, tinged with ruddy brown. Pauſing int 
the midſt uf the lawns; and dooking upward to the ſweepscof 
wood whichi ſurrounded me, I. addreſſed my oriſons to: the! 
Genius of:the: place, and prayed that might once more return 
into its boſom; and be permitted to Bring yi dann 
me for, ſurely, ach meads; ſuch:groves;; were formed for our 
enjoyment:1oThis:little rite; performed, 1: walked on: quite to 
tha extremity of the paſturesʒ traverſed a ticket, and found my 
ſelf ion the edge of ptecipites beneath vhoſe baſe the whole Vab 
d' Arno lies expanded. I liſtened to diſtant murmurings in the 
plain, ſaw ſmokes riſe from the cottages, and viewed a vaſt tract 
of barren country, which evening rendered ſtilk more deſolate, 
N * mountain of- Radicofani. Then, turning 
Fd a” round, 
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[ 188 J 
round; I beheld the whole extent of rock and foreſt, the groves 
of beech, and wilds above the convent, glowing with firey 
red; for the ſun, making a laſt effort to pierce the vapours, 
produced this effect; which was the more ſtriking, as the 1ky 
was dark, and the reſt of the proſpect of a melancholy blue. 
Returning ſlowly homeward; I marked the warm glow deſerting 
the eminences, and Heard thie bell toll ſullenly to veſpers. The 
young boys of the ſeminary were moving in a body to their 
dark incloſure, all dreſſed in black. Many of them looked 
pale and wan. I wiſhed to-aſk them; whether the ſolitude! of 
Valombroſa ſuited their age and vivacity.; but a tall ſpectre 
of a prieſt drove them along, like a herd, and preſently, the gates 
opening I ſaw them no more. A ſadneſs, I could ſcarcely: 
account for; came over me: I ſhivered at the bare idea of being 


cooped up in ſuch a place, and ſeding nd other living objects 


than ſcarecroui prieſts and friars; to hear every day the 
ſame dull ſervice, andidroning organ; view / the ſame cloĩ- 
ſters; be led the ſame walks; watched, cribbed, con- 


| fined; and filled with ſuperſtitious terrors. The night was 
growing chill, the winds boiſterous; and, in the intervals of the 


guſts, I had the addition of a lamentable dereech-owl to raiſe: 
my -ſpirits. Upon the whole, I was not at all concerned tov 
meet the fathers, who came out to ſhow me to my room, and 


entertain me with various sen both ſacred And profane, 
al apo ap 
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fiſting moſt unmercifully upon our viewing every cell, and every 
dormitory. However, I, was determined to make a full ſtop at 
the organ, which is perhaps the moſt harmonious I ever play- 
ed upon; but placed in a dark, dingy receſs, feebly lighted by 
lamps, not calculated to inſpire triumphant voluntaries. The 
muſic partook of the ſadneſs of the ſcene.” The monks, who 
had all crowded round me; when I firſt began, in expectation 
of briſk Jigs and lively overtures, ſoon took themſelves away, 
upon hearing a ſtrain ten times more ſorrowful, than that, to 
which they were accuſtomed. I did not lament their depar- 
ture; but played diſmally on, till our horſes came round to the 
gate. We mounted; ſpurred back, through the grove of pines | 
which protect Valombroſa from intruſion; deſcended the ſteeps, 
and, gaining the plains, galloped in three hours to Florence. 
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At laſt, 3 were overcome, che epidemical fever, 
at Rome. allowed, to be no longer. dangerous, and myſelf per- 
mitted to quit Florence. The weather was neither gay nor. 
diſmal; the country neither fine nor ugly; and your friend full. 
as indifferent as the ſcenes he looked at. Towards afternoon, 
a thunder- ſtorm. gave character to the landſcape, and we. en? 
tered a narrow vale inicloſed by rocks, with ſtreams running at 
their baſe, Poplars with faded yellow leaves, ſprung: from the 
margin of the rivulets, which ſeemed to loſe themſelyes in the 
ruins of a caſtle, built in the gothic times. Our road led 
through its court, and paſſed the antient keep, ſtill darkened 
by its turrets: a few mud cottages are ſcattered about the open- 
ing, where formerly the chieftain exerciſed his vaſſals, and 
trained them to war. The dungeon, once filled with miſerable 
victims, ſerves only at preſent to confine a few goats, which 
were milking before its entrance. As we were driven along 
under a tottering gateway, and then through a plain, and up 
2 hill, the breeze whiſpering amongſt the fern which covers it, 
I felt the ſober autumnal caſt of the evening bring back the 
happy hours I paſſed laſt year, at this very time, calm and ſe- 
queſtered. Full of theſe recollections, my eyes cloſed of cheir 


own accord, and were not opened for many hours; in ſhort, 
all we entered Sienna, 
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October 27th. Here my duty of courſe was to ſee the ca- 
ithedral, and I got up much earlier than I wiſhed, in order to 
perform it. I wonder our holy anceſtors did not chuſe a 
mountain at once, ſerape it into ſhrines, and chiſſel it into 
ſcripture ſtories. It would have coſt them almoſt as little 
trouble das the building in queſtion, vrhich may certainly be 


eſteemed a maſter-piece of ridiculous taſte, and elaborate abſur- 
:dity. The front, encruſted with alabaſter, i. is worked into a 
million of frettetl arches and puzzling ornaments. There 
tre ſtatues without number, and. relievos without end. fi The 1 
church within, is all of black and white marble alternately ;. 
the roof blue and gold, With a profuſion! of ſilken banners 
hanging from it; and a cornice running above the princi- 
pal arcade, compoſed: entirely of buſtos, repreſenting the whole 
ſeries of ſovereign: pontiffs, [from-the firſt biſſiop of Rome to 
Adrian the Eourth. Pope Joan figuretl amongſt them, be- 
tween Leo the Fourth and: Benediẽt the: Third, till the year 
15, when ſhe was turned out, at the inſtance of Olementithe 
Eighth, to make room for Zacharias the Firſt. I hardly knew 
-which- was the nave, or which the. eroſa alle, of this ſingular 
eodifice; ſo / perfect is the confuſion of its parts. The pavement : 
demands attention, being inlaid ſo curiouſly as to reprefent: 
variety of hiſtories taken from holy writ, and deſigned. in the 
true ſtyle of that hobgoblin tapeſtry, which: uſcd to beſtare the 
Halls of · our anceſtors. Near the High altar ſlands the frrangelt- 
of pulpits, ſupported by poliſhed pillars«of granite, riſing from 
ions: backs, which ſerve as pedeſtals.. In- every corner of: the 
en ene, other:offends and aſtoniſhes you. That, 
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4 ** of the Chigi family, it muſt be allowed, has irrfinite 
merit with reſpect to deſign and execution; but it is fo * in 
5 _ dforder, as to want the bed IRS of its effect. 
Auen che ch one enters a Wanted cba e 5 
4 as Picolominis, filled with valuable miſſals moſt exquiſitely 
illuminated. The paintings in freſco on the walls, are rather 
barbarous, though executed after the deſigns of the mighty 
Raffaelle; but then we muſt remember, he had but juſt eſcaped 
from Pietro Perugino. Not ſtaying long in the Duomo, we left 
Sienna in good time; and, after being ſhaken and tumbled in 
the worſt roads that ever pretended to be made uſe of, found 
_ ourſelves beneath the rough mountains round Radicofani, about 
. ſeven o'clock,” on a cold and diſmal evening. Up we toiled a. 
ſteep, craggy aſcent, and reached, at length, the inn upon its 
ſummit. My heart ſunk; when I entered a vaſt range of apart- 
ments with high black roofs, once intended for a hunting pa- 
- lace of the Grand Dukes, but now deſoltae and forlorn. The 
wind having riſen, every door began to ſhake, and every board 
3 ſubſtituted, for a window, to clatter; as if the ſevere Power 
who dwells on the topmoſt peak of Radicofani, accor ding to 
its village mythologiſts, was about to viſit his abode. My only 
ſpell, to keep him at a diſtance, was kindling an enormous fire ; 
whoſe charitable gleams cheared my ſpirits, and gave: them a 
quicker flow. Vet, for ſome minutes, I never:ceaſed looking, 
now to the right, now to the left, up at the dark beams, and 
down the long paſlages; where the pavement broken up in ſeveral 
as mr carth newly. frown. about; ſeemed, to indicate that 
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ſomething horrid was concealed below. A grim fraternity of 
cats kept whiſking backwards and forwards in theſe dreary 


avenues, which Lam apt to imagine is the very identical ſcene 
of the ſabbath of witches, at certain periods, Not venturing 
to explore them, I faſtened my door, pitched my bed oppoſite 
the hearth, which glowed with embers, and crept under the 


coverlids, hardly venturing to go to ſleep, leſt I ſhould be 


rouſed from it by the ſudden glare of torches, and be more 


initiated than I wiſhed, into the myſteries of the place. Scarce 


was I ſettled, before two or three of the brotherhood juſt men- 
tioned, ſtalked in at a little opening under the door. I 


inſiſted upon their moving off faſter than they had entered, ſuſ- 


pecting they would ſoon turn wizards; and was ſurprized, when 
midnight came, to hear nothing more than their mewings, 
doleful enough, and echoed by the hollow walls and arches. 
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N . RNadicofani, OR. 28th, 

I begin to deſpair of magical adventures, 

fince none happened at Radicofani ; which nature ſeems 
wholly to have abandoned. Not a tree, not an acre of 
foil, has ſhe beſtowed upon its inhabitants, who would have 
more excuſe for practiſing the gloomy art, than the reſt of man- 
kind. I was very glad to leave their black hills and ſtony wil- 
derneſs behind, and, entering the Papal territory, to ſee ſome 


' fhrubs and corn-fields at a diſtance, near Aquapadente, which is 


fituated on a ledge of cliffs, mantled with cheſnut-copſes and 
tufted ilex. The country grew varied and pictureſque. St. 
Lorenzo, the next poſt, built upon a hill, overlooks the lake 


of Bolſena, whoſe woody ſhores conceal many ruined build- 
ings. We paſſed ſome of them in a retired vale, with arches 


from rock to rock, and grottos beneath, half loſt in thickets ; 
from which riſe craggy pinnacles, crowned by mouldering tow- 
ers; juſt ſuch ſcenery as Polemburg and Peter de Laer intro- 
duce in their paintings. Beyond theſe truly Italian proſpects, 
which a mellow evening tint rendered ſtill more intereſting, a 
foreſt of oaks preſents itſelf, upon the brows of hills, which ex- 
tends almoſt the whole way to Monte Fiaſcone. It was late 
when we aſcended it. The whole country ſeems full of inha- 
bited caverns, that began, as night drew on, to ſhine with fires. 
We Jay many 15 ſhapes glancing before them ; and perhaps 

| a ſub · 
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a ſubterraneous people, like the Cimmerians, lurk in their re- 
ceſſes. The crackling of flames, and confuſed hum of voices, 
ſtruck our ears, as we paſſed along. I wiſhed to have mixed in 
theſe nocturnal aſſemblies ; but prudently repreſſed my curioſity, 
leſt I might have intruded upon ſome myſterious rites, and 
have ſuffered the puniſhment due to ſacrilege. As we drew 
near Viterbo, the lights in the fields grew leſs and leſs frequent ; 
and, when we entered the town, all was total darkneſs. To- 
morrow J hope to pay my vows before the high altar of St. 
Peter, and tread the Vatican. My heart beats quick with the 
idea.of approaching Rome. Why are you not here to uſher 
me into that imperial city; to watch my firſt glance of the Co- 
liſeo ; and lead me up the ſtairs of the Capitol? I ſhall riſe before 
the ſun, that I may ſee him ſet from Monte Cavallo, 
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Rome, OR. 29th. 


We ſet out in the Al. | Morning dawned 
over the Lago di Vico: 8 waters, of a deep ultramarine 


blue, and its ſurrounding foreſts catching the rays of the 
riſing fun. It was in vain I looked for the cupola of St. Peter- S, 


upon deſcending t the mountains beyond Viterbo. Nothing but 
a ſea of vapours was viſible. At length, they rolled away; and 


| the ſpacious plains began to ſhew themſelves, i in which the moſt 


warlike of nations reared their ſeat of empire. On the left, 
afar off, riſes the rugged chain of Appenines, and on the other 
ſide, a ſhining expanſe of ocean terminates the view. It was 
upon this vaſt ſurface ſo many illuſtrious actions were per- 


formed, and I know not where a mighty people could have 


choſen a grander theatre. - Here was ſpace for the march of 
armies, and verge enough for encampments. Levels for mar- 
tial games, and room for that variety of roads and cauſeways, 
that led from the Capital to Oſtia. How many triumphant 


| legions have trodden theſe pavements! how many captive 
kings! What throngs of cars and chariots once glittered on 


their ſurface! ſavage animals dragged from the interior of 
Africa ; and the ambaſſadors of Indian princes followed by their 
exotic train, haſtening to implore the favour of the ſenate. 
During many ages, this eminence commanded, almoſt every day, 
ſuch illuſtrious ſcenes; but all are vaniſhed ; the ſplendid tu- 
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mult is paſſed away; ſilence and deſolation remain. Dreary 


flats thinly ſcattered over with ilex, arid barren hillocs 


crowned by ſolitary towers, were the only objects we perceived 


for ſeveral miles. Now and then, we paſſed a flock of black, 


ill-favoured ſheep feeding by the way's ſide,” near a ruined ſe- 
pulchre; juſt ſuch animals as an antient would have ſacrificed 
to the Manes. Sometimes we croſſed a brook, whoſe riplings 
were the only ſounds which broke the general ſtillneſs, and ob- 
ſerved the ſhepherds huts on its banks, propped up with broken 
pedeſtals and marble friezes. I entered one of them, whoſe 
owner was abroad, tending-his-herds, and began writing upon 
the ſand, and murmuring a melancholy ſong. 7 Perhaps, the 


dead liſtened to mę from their narrow cells. Ihe living I can 
anſwer for; they were far enough removed. Vou will not ba 


ſurprized at the dark tone of my, niuſings in ſo ſadꝭ a ſcene; eſ- 
_ pecaally, as the weather lowered ; and you are well a cq duamted 


how greatly I depend upon ſkies and ſunſhine. To-day I had 


no blue firmament to revive my ſpirits; no genial gales, no 


N 


aromatic plants to irritate my nerves, and give at leaſt a mo- 


mentary animation. Heath and furze were the) {te vegetation 


which covers this endleſs wilderneſs. Every flope is ſtrewed 
with the relics of a happier period; trunks of trees, ſhattered 
columns, cedar beams, helmets of bipnze, ſculls, and coins, are 
frequently dug up together. I cannot boaſt of having made 
any diſeoveries, non of ſending you any novel intelligence. 
You knew before how perfectly the environs; of Rome were 


deſolate, and how: compleatly the, papal government contrives 
to make its ſubjeGs miſerabhle, But, Who knows that they 
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were not juſt as wretched, in thoſe. boaſted. times we are ſo fond 
of celebrating? All is doubt and conjecture in this frail exiſt- 
ence; and I might as well attempt proving to whom belonged 
the mouldering bones which lay diſperſed around me, as ven- 
ture to affirm, that one age was more fortunate than another. 
Very likely, the poor cottager, -under: whoſe roof I repoſed, is 
happier than the luxurious Roman, upon the remains of whoſe 
palace, perhaps, his ſhed is raiſed; and yet, that Roman flou- 
riſhed in the purple days of the empire, when all was wealth 
and ſplendor, triumph and exultation. I could have ſpent the 
whole day by the rivulet, loſt in dreams and meditations ; ; but 
recollecting my vow, I ran back to the carriage, and drove on. 
The road, not having been mended, I believe, ſince the days of 
the Cæſars, would not allow our motions to be very precipitate. 
When you gain the ſummit of yonder bill, you will diſcover 
Rome, faid one of the poſtillions: up we dragged ; no city ap- 
peared. From the next, cried out a ſecond ; and ſo on, from 
height to height, did they amuſe my expectations. 1 thought 
Rome fled before us, ſuch was my impatience; till, at laſt, we 
perceived a cluſter of hills, with green paſtures on their ſum- 
mits, incloſed by thickets, and ſhaded by flouriſhing ilex. Here 
and there, a white houſe; built in the antient ſtyle, with open 
porticos, that received a faint gleam of the evening fun, juſt 
_ emerged from the clouds and tinting: the meads below. Now, 
domes and towers began to/diſcover themſelves in the valley, 
and St. Peter's to riſe above the magnificent roofs of the Vati- 
can. Every ſtep we advanced, the ſcene extended ; til, winding 
HOY: round the hill, all Rome' opened to our view, | A ſpring 


: _ flowed 
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flowed opportunely into a marble ciſtern cloſe by the way: two: | 


cypreſles and a pine waved over it. I leaped out, poured water 
upon my hands, and then, lifting them up to the ſylvan Genii ä 
of the place, implored their protection. I wiſhed to have run 
wild in the freſh fields and copſes above the Vatican, there to have | 
remained, till fauns might peep out of their concealments, and 


ſatyrs begin to touch their flutes in the twilight; for the place | 
looks ſtill ſo wonderous claſſical, that I can never perſuade my- ; 


| ſelf, either Conſtantine, Attila, or the Popes themſelves, have 
| chaſed them all away. I think I ſhould have found ſome. out, 
who would have fed me with milk and cheſnuts, have ſung me 
a Latian ditty, and mourned- the-woeful changes which: have 
taken place, ſince their ſacred groves were felled, and Faunus | 


ceaſed to be oracular. Who can tell but they would have 
given me ſome myſtic ſkin to ſleep on, that I. might have looked | 
into futurity ? Shall I ever forget the ſenſations I. experienced; 

upon ſlowly deſcending the hills, and croſſing the bridge over 


the Tyber? when I entered an avenue between terraces and or- 


namented gates of villas, which leads to the Porto del Popolo? 
and beheld the ſquare; the domes, the obeliſk ; the long per- 


ſpective of ſtreets and palaces opening beyond, all glowing 
with the vivid red of ſun- ſet? You can imagine how I en- 


joyed my beloved tint, my favourite hour, ſurrounded by ſuch 
objects. Vou can fancy me aſdending Monte Cavallo, leaning 
againſt the pedeſtal which ſupports Bucephalus; then, ſpite of 


time and diſtance, hurrying to St. Peter's in performance of 


my vow. I met the Holy Father in all his pomp, returning 
from veſpers. Trumpets flouriſhing, and a legion of guards 


drawn | 
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drawn out upon Ponte St. Angelo. Caſting : a reſpeAful glance 


upon the Moles. Adrian, I moved on, till the full ſweep of St. 


Peter's. colonade opened upon me, and fixed me; as if ſpell- 
bound, under the obeliſk ; loſt in wonder. The edifice appears 
to haye been raiſed; within tlie year; ſuch is its freſhneſs and 
preſervation. I could hardly take my eyes from off the beau- 


tiful ſymmetry of its front, contraſtad with the magnificent, 


though irregular courts of the Vatican, towering over the colo- 
nade ; tall, the ſun ſinking behind the dome, I ran up the ſteps, 
and entered the grand portal, which was on the very point of 
being cloſed. I knew not where I was, or to what ſcene tranſ- 
ported. A facred twilight concealing the extremities of the 
ſtructures, I could not diſtinguiſh any particular ornament, but 
enjoyed the effect of the whole. No damp air, or fetid exha- 


lation offended me. The. perfume of incenſe was not yet en- 
tirely diſſipated. No human being ſtirred. b Heard a door cloſe 


with the ſound of thunder, and thought I diſtinguiſhed ſome 


faint whiſperings, but am ignorant from whence they came. 


Several hundred lamps twinkled round the high altar, quite loſt 
in the immenſity of the pile. No other light diſturbed my re- 
veries, but the dying glow; ſtill viſible through the weſtern win- 


dows. Imagine how I felt upon finding myſelf alone in this 


vaſt temple, at ſo late an hour; and think, whether I had not 


revelations. It wasaalmpft 'eight-o'clock before I iſſued forth, 
and, pauſing a few minutes under the porticos, [liſtened to the 
ruſn of the fountains: ! | Then, traverſing half the town; I 


ere in. * yay to the Villa Medici under which I am 
VVV ziompt Tt > odpet; 


„ 
lodged, fell into a profound mats; which my zeal and exerciſe 
may be allowed, I think, to have merited, 


October zoth. It was a clear morning; I mounted up to 
the roof of the houſe, and fat under a ſet of open pavilions, 
ſurveying the vaſt group of ſtately buildings below; then re- 
paired, immediately after breakfaſt, to St. Peter's, which even 
exceeded the heighth of my expectations. I could hardly quit it. 
I wiſhed his Holineſs would allow me to ered a little tabernacle 
under the dome, I ſhould deſire no other proſpect during the 
_ winter ; no other ſky, than the vaſt arches glowing with golden 
- ornaments, ſo lofty as to loſe all glitter, or gaudineſs. But I 
cannot ſay, I ſhould be perfectly contented, unleſs I could ob- 
tain another pavilion for you. Thus eſtabliſhed, we would 
take our evening walks on the field of marble; for is not the 
pavement vaſt enough to excuſe the extravagance of the appel- 
lation ? Sometimes, inſtead of climbing a mountain, we ſhould 
aſcend the cupola, and look down on our little encampment 
below. At night I ſhould wiſh for a conſtellation of lamps 
diſperſed about in cluſters, and ſo contrived as to diffuſe a mild 
equal light for us to read, or draw by. Muſic ſhould not be 
wanting ; one day, to breathe in the ſubterraneous chapels, ano- 
ther, to mount high in the dome. The doors ſhould be cloſed, 
and not a mortal admitted. No prieſts, no cardinals; God for- 
bid! We ſhould have all the ſpace to ourſelves, and to ſuch 
creatures too as reſemble us. - The windows I ſhould ſhade | 
with tranſparent curtains of yellow ſilk, to admit the glow of | 
Net ſummer. Lanterns, as many as you pleaſe, of all 
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| forms abt ſizes; they would remind us of China, and, Ape 
ing from the roofs of the palace, bring before us that of the 
Emperor Ki; which was twice as large as St. Peter's (if we 
may credit the grand annals) and lighted alone by tapers; for, 
his imperial majeſty, being tired of the ſun, would abſolutely 
have a new firmament of his own creation; and an-artificial day. 
Was it not a rare fantaſtic idea? For my part, I ſhould like of 
all things toimmure myſelf, after his example, with thoſe I love; 

forget the diviſions of time, have a moon at command, and a 
theatrical fun to rife and ſet, at pleaſure. I was ſo abſorbed in 
f my imaginary palace, and exhauſted with contriving plans for 
its embelliſhment, as to have no ſpirits left for the Pantheon; 
which I viſited late in the evening, and entered with a reverence 
approaching to ſuperſtition. The whiteneſs of the dome of- 
tending me, I ſlunk into one of the receſſes; eloſed my eyes; 
tranſported myſelf into antiquity; then, opened them again, 
tried to perſuade myſelf, the Pagan gods were in their niches, 
and the ſaints out of the queſtion; was vexed at coming to my 
ſenſes, and finding them all there, St. Andrew with his croſs and 
St. Agnes with her lamb, &c. &c. Then, I paced diſconſolately 
into the portico, which ſhews the name of Agrippa on its pedi- 
ment. I leaned a minute againſt a Corinthian column, and 
lamented, that no pontiff arrived with victims and aruſpices, 
of whom I might enquire, what, in the name of birds and gar- 
bage, put me fo terribly out of humour; for you muſt know L 
was very near being diſappointed, and began to think Piraneſi 
and Paolo Panini had been a great deal too coloſſal, in their 
view of this venerable ſtructure. But, — it is not ſo im- 
| menſe 
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menſe as I expected, yet a certain venerable air, an awful gloom, 
breathed inſpiration, though of the ſorrowful kind. I left the 
column, walked in the center of the temple, and, folding my 
arms, ſtood as fixed as a ſtatue. Some architects have cele- 
brated the effect of light from the opening above, and pre- 
tended it to be ſo equally diſtributed around, as to give thoſe 
who walk beneath, the appearance of myſtic ſubſtances beaming 
with radiance. Mighty fine, if that were the caſe | I appeared, 
to be ſure, a luminous figure; and never ſtood I more in need of 
ſomething to diſtinguiſh me, being forlorn and diſmal in the 
ſupreme degree. I had expected a heap of Venetian letters, 
but could not diſcover one: I had received no intelligence from 
England, this many a tedious day ; and, for aught I can tell to 
the contrary, you may have been dead theſe three weeks. 1 
think, I ſhall wander ſoon in the Catacombs, which I am half 
inclined to imagine communicate with the lower world ; and 
perhaps I may find ſome letter there from you, lying upon a 
broken ſarcophagus, dated from the realms of N ight, and giving 
an account of your deſcent into her boſom. Yet, I pray con- 
tinually, notwithſtanding my curioſity to learn what. paſſes in 
the dark regions beyond. the tomb, that you wall condeſcend 
to remain a few years longer on our planet ; for what would 
become of me, ſhould I loſe ſight of you? Stay, therefore, as 
long as you can, and let us have the delight of dozing a little 
more of this poor exiſtence away together, and ſteeping our- 
ſelves in pleaſant dreams. N 
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s | Oktober 21ſt, I abſolutely will have no antiquary to go 
prating from fragment to fragment, and tell me, that were I to 
ſtay five years at Rome, I ſhould not ſee half it contained. The 
thought alone, of ſo much to look at, is quite diſtracting, and 
makes me reſolve to view nothing at all in a ſcientific way; 
but ſtraggle and wander about, juſt as the ſpirit chuſes. This 
evening, it led me to the Coliſeo, and excited a vehement deſire 
in me to break down and pulverize the whole circle of ſaints 
neſts and chapels, which diſgrace the arena. Vou recollect, 
I dare fay, the vile effect of this holy trumpery, and would 
join with all your heart in kicking it into the Tyber. A few 
lazy abbots were at their devotion before them ; ſuch as would 
have made a lion's mouth water; fatter, I dare ſay, than any 
Hint in the whole martyrology, and ten times more tantalizing. 
I looked firſt, at the dens where wild beaſts uſed to be kept, to 
divert the magnanimous people of Rome with devaſtation and 
murder; then, at the tame cattle before the altars. Heavens 
thought I to myſelf, how times are changed! Could ever Veſ- 
paſian have imagined, his amphitheatre would have been thus 
inhabited? I paſſed on, making theſe reflections, to a dark ar- 
cade, overgrown with 1lex. In the openings which time and 
Violence have made, a diſtant grove of cypreſſes diſcover them- 
ſclves; ſpringing from heaps of mouldering ruins, relieved by a 
: | tranſparent ſky, ſtrewed with a few red clouds. This was 
the ſort of proſpect I defired, and I ſat down on a ſhattered frieze, 
| to enjoy it. Many ſtories of antient Rome thronged into my 
i mind as I muſed; triumphal ſcenes, but tempered by ſadneſs, 
and the awful thoughts of their being all _ r. It would 
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be in vain to recapitulate the ideas which chaſed one another | 


3 


along. Think where I fat, and you may eaſily conjecture the | 
ſeries. When the proceſſion was fleeted by, (for I not only 


thought, but ſeemed to ſee warriors moving amongſt the 


eypreſſes, and conſuls returning from Parthian expeditions, | 


loaded with ſtrange ſpoils, and received with the acclamations 
of millions upon entering the theatre) I aroſe, croſſed the 
arena, paced ſeveral times round and round, looked up to ar- 


cade rifing above arcade, and admired the ſtately height and 


maſſes of the ſtructure, conſidered it in various points of view, 
and felt, as if I never ſhould be fatisfied with gazing, hour 
after hour, and day after day. Next, directing my ſteps to the 


arch of Conſtantine, I ſurveyed the groups of ruins which ſur- 
rounded me. The cool breeze of the evening played in the 


beds of canes and oziers, which flouriſhed under the walls of | 
the Coliſeo : a cloud of birds were upon the wing to regain | 


their haunts in its crevices; and, except the ſound of their flight, 
all, was filent ; 


leaned a moment againſt one of the columns which ſupported - 
the temple of Jupiter Stator. Some women were fetching | 
water from the fountain hard by, whilſt another group had 
kindled a fire under the ſhrubs and twiſted fig-trees, which | 
cover the Palatine hill. - Innumerable vaults and arches peep | 


for happily no carriages were rattling along. I t 
obſerved the palace and obeliſk of Saint John of Lateran, at a 
diſtance ; but it was too late to take a nearer ſurvey ; fo, re- | 
turning leiſurely home, I traverſed the Campo Vaccino, and 


out of the vegetation. It was upon theſe, in all probability, : 


the ſplendid palace of the Cæſars was raiſed. Confuſed frag- | 


Me nts | 
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ments of marble, and walls of lofty terraces, are the ſole traces 
ol its antient magnificence. A wretched rabble were roaſting 
their cheſnuts, on the very ſpot, perhaps, where Domitian con- 
vened a ſenate, to harangue upon the delicacies of his en- 
tertainment. The light of the flame caſt upon the figures 
around it, and the mixture of tottering wall with foliage im- 
pending above their heads, formed a ſtriking picture, which I 
ſtaid contemplating from my pillar, till the fire went out, the 
aſſembly diſperſed, and none remained but a withered hag, 
raking the embers and muttering to herſelf. I thought alſo it 
was high time to retire, leſt the unwholeſome miſts, which were 
ſteaming from the opening before the Coliſeo, might make 
me repent my ſtay. Whether they had already taken effect, or 
no, I will not abſolutely determine; but, ſomething or other 
had grievouſly diſcouraged me. ' A few centuries ago, I ſhould 
have taxed the old hag with my head-ach, and have attributed 
the uncommon oppreſſion 1 experienced, to her baleful power. 
| Haſtening to my hotel, I mounted into the open portico upon 
its ſummit, nearly upon a level with the Villa Medici, and fat, 

ſeveral hours, with my arms folded in one another, liſtening to | 

| the diſtant rumours of the town. It had been a fine moment 

to have beſtrode one of the winds which piped around 905 
U | no doubt, ſome _—_ from Lucifer. 
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November my Though you find I am not yet ſnatched 
away from the earth, according to my laſt night's bodings, 1 
was far too reſtleſs and diſpirited to deliver my recommenda- 
Kory letters. St. Carlos, a mighty day of gala at Naples, was 

an 


* * 
bv Co ons 
$ * 3 * 7 N f 
1 - E - 
* +3 . ws” * - - 
W 


* 2 . 1007 — 2 # 5 W 


„ | 

an excellent excuſe for leaving Rome, and indulging my rov- 
ing diſpoſition. After ſpending my morning at St. Peter's, we 
ſet off about four o clock, and drove by the Coliſeo, and a Ca- 
puchin convent, whoſe monks were all buſied in preparing the 
ſkeletons of their order, to-figure by torch-light, in the evening. 
St. John's of Lateran aſtoniſhed me. I could not help walking 
ſeveral times round the obeliſk, and admiring the noble open 
fpace in which the palace is erected, and the extenſive ſcene of 
towers and aqueducts, diſcovered from the platform in front. 
We went out at the Porta Appia, and began to perceive the. 
- plains which ſurround the city, opening on every fide. Long 
reaches of walls and arches, but ſeldom interrupted, ſtretch 
acroſs them. Sometimes, indeed, a withered pine, lifting itſelf 
up to the mercy of every blaſt that ſweeps the-champain, breaks 
their uniformity. Between the aqueducts to the left, nothing 
but waſtes of fern, and tracts of ploughed land, dark and de- 
ſolate, are viſible ; the corn not being yet ſprung up. On the: 
right, ſeveral groups of ruined fanes and ſepulchres diverſify 
the levels.; with, here and there, a garden or woody incloſure.. 
Such objects are. ſcattered. over the landſcape, that, towards 
the horizon, bulges into gentle aſcents, and, riſing by degrees, 
ſwells, at length, into a chain of mountains, which received: the 
pale gleams of the ſun, ſetting in watery clouds. By this un- 
certain light, we diſcovered the white buildings of Albano, 
| ſprinkled about the ſteeps. We had not many moments to 
contemplate them; for it was night when we paſſed the Torre 


di mezza via, and began breathing a cloſe peſtilential vapour. 
Hals allocated, and recollecting a n of terrifying tales 


= : about: 
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about the malaria, we advanced, not without fear, to Veletri, 
and hardly ventured to fall aſleep, when arrived there. 
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November 2d. I aroſe at day- break, and, forgetting fevers 
and mortalities, ran into a level meadow without the town, 
whilſt the horſes were putting to the carriage. Why ſhould I 
calumniate the air? it ſeemed purer and more tranſparent 
than any I had before inhaled. The mountains were covered 
with thin miſts, and the morning ſtar ſparkled above their ſum- 
mits. Birds were twittering amongſt ſome ſheds and buſhes, 
which border the ſides of the road. A cheſnut hung over it, | 
againſt which I leaned till the chaiſe came up. Being perfectly 
alone, and not diſcovering any trace of the neighbouring city, 
I fancied myſelf exiſting in the antient days of Heſperia, and 

| hoped to meet Picus in his woods, before the evening. But, in- 
ſtead of thoſe ſhrill clamours which uſed to echo through the 
thickets, when Pan joined with mortals in the chace, I heard 
the crumbling of our carriage, and the curſes of its poſtillions. 
Mounting an horſe, I flew before them, and ſeemed to catch in- 
ſpiration from the breezes. Now, I turned my eyes to the 
ridge of precipices, in whoſe grots and caverns Saturn and his 
: people paſſed t their life ; then, to the diſtant ocean. Afar off, roſe = 
the cliff, ſo famous for Circe s incantations, and the whole line 
of coaſts, which was once covered with her foreſts, Whilſt I 
was advancing with full ſpeed, the ſun-beams began to ſhoot. 
athwart the mountains, the plains to light up by degrees, and 
their ſhrubberies of myrtle to gliſten with dew-drops. The ſea 
bri glen, and the Circean rock en . with purple. 1 
5 never 
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never felt my irt ſo exhilarated, and they could not have 
flowed with more vivacity, even had I taſted the cup, which 
Helen gave Telemachus. You will think me gone wild, when 
I tell you, I was, in a manner, drunk with the dews of the 
morning, and ſo enraptured with the proſpects which lay before 
me, as to addreſs them in verſe, and compoſe charms fo. diſpel 
the enchantments of Circe. All day were we approaching her 
rock: towards evening, Terracina appeared before us, in a bold 

romantic ſcite; houſe: above houſe, and turret looking over 

turret, on the ſteeps of a mountain, incloſed with mouldering 

walls, and crowned by the ruined terraces of a delightful pa- 
| lace :| one of thoſe, perhaps, which the luxurious Romans in- 
habited during the ſummer, when ſo free and lofty an expoſi- 
tion (the ſea below, with its gales : and murmurs) muſt have been 
exquiſitely agreeable. Groves of oranges and citrons hang on | 
the declivity, rough with the Indian fig, whoſe bright red flow- 
ers, illumined by the ſun, had a magic ſplendor. A palm-tree 
growing on the higheſt crag, adds not a little to its ſingular ap- 
pearance. Being the largeſt I had ever ſeen, and cluſtered with 
fruit, I climbed up the rocks to take a cloſe ſurvey of it; and 
found a ſpring trickling near its trunk, bordered by freſh her- 
bage. On this I ſtretched myſelf by the very edge of the pre- 
cipice, and, looking down upon the beach, and io Plains of 
enn, exclaimed with Mar tial: 


0 nemus o fontes! folidurmque madentis arenæ 
| Littus, et en W ce Anxur aquis! | 
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"longed to viſità ſuch was my predilection for the ſpot. Who 
knows, but Ci 
more ſecxet and retired vale, where ſhe dwells, remote from mo- 
dern mariners, and the preſent inhabitants of her environs; 
univerſally changed to ſwine for theſe many ages? Their me- 
tamorphoſis being ſo thoroughly eſtabliſhed as to leave no fu- 
| ture pretence for her operations; I can imagine her given up. 
| to ſolitude, and the conſciouſneſs of her potent influence. Not- 


II eto 1] | 
Glancing my eyes athwart the ſea, I fixed them on the-Circean 


promontory, which lies rightoppoſite to Terracma, joined to the 
continent by a very narrow ſtrip of land, and appearing like an 


iſland. The roar of the waves laſhing the baſe of the precipices, 
might ſtill be thought the howl of ſavage monſters; but where 
are thoſe woods-whichſhaded: the dome of the goddeſs? Scarce a 
tree appears. A few thickets, and. but à feu, are the ſole re- 
mains of this once impenetrable uegetation; yet, even theſe, I 


ce might have led me to ſome other palace, in a 


wilhſtanding the riſks of the adventure, I wifhed to have at- 


| -xempted it, and ſeen, whether ſhe. would have allowed me, as 
night came on, to warm myſelf by her cedar fre, and hear her 
captivating ſong. © Perhaps, had the goddeſg been proplitious, I 
might havr culled ſome herbs of wonderous efficacy. Vou re- 
Collect, I dare fay, how renowned the cliff was for them, and re- 


er that Circe's-attendants, deeply ſkilled like their miſ- 


[ treſs in pharmacy *, were continually gathering plants, in æhe 


woods and wilds which enriched her abede. It was thus, the. 
companions of Ulyſſes found them employed. when, entering. 


oe SBA redupafH e , Schol, in Apoll. Argon, Lib. iv. v. 378. 


; Theophraſt. de Plant. . viii. c. 15. 
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her palace, they unwarily drank the beverage ſhe offered.” Ovid 
has told this ſtory in a maſterly manner, and formed a lively | 
picture of the magic dome, with the occupations of its inhabi- 
tants. We ſee them judiciouſſy arranging their plants, whilſt 
Circe directs, and points out, with the niceſt diſcernment, the 
ſimple and compound virtues of every flower. Deſcending the” 
cliff, and purſuing our route to Mola, along the ſhore,: by a 
grand road, formed on the ruins of the Appian, we drove under 
an enormous perpendicular rock, ſtanding detached, like a 
watch- tower, and cut into arſenals and magazines. Day cloſed, | 
juſt as we got beyond it, and a new moon gleamed faintly on 
the waters. We ſaw fires far off i in the bay, ſome twinkling 
on the coaſt, others upon the waves, and heard the murmur of 
voices; for the night was ſtill and ſolemn, like that of Cajetass 
funeral. I looked anxioufly on a ſea Where the heroes of the 
Odyſſey and A neid had ſailed; in ſearch of fate and empire; 
then, cloſed my eyes, and dreamed of thoſe illuſtrious wanderers. 
Nine ſtruck when we arrived at Mola di Cajeta. The boats 
were juſt coming in (whoſe lights we had ſeen, out upon the _ 
main) and brought ſuch fiſh, alas ere I dare "_ would 
have gen qi and Seren | ? 


A 
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en 90 1 0 morning was foft, but ky. 4 vilkeds in 
a grove of oranges, white with bloffoms, and at the ſame time 
glowing with fruit; ſome of which I obtained leave to gather. 
The ſpot 5ped pleaſantly toward the ſea, and here, I amuſed 
myſelf with my agreeable occupation, till the horſes were ready; 

den; ſet off on'the Appian, between hedges of myrtle and aloes, 
„ Ee 2 catching 
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catching freſh gales from the ſeaas I flew along, and e | 
the perfume of an aromatic vegetation, which covers the fields 
on the ſhore. We obſerved variety of towns, with battlement- 
ed walls and antient turrets, crowning the pinnacles of rocky 
ſteeps, ſurrounded by wilds, and rude uncultivated mountains. 
The Liris, now Garigliano, winds its peaceful courſe through. 
wide extenſive meadows, ſcattered over with the remains of 
aqueducts, and waters the baſe of the rocks, I have juſt men- 
tioned. Such a proſpect could not fail of mum age 8 
n of Italy full in my mind; 


Tot con geſta manu præruptis oppida ſaxis, 


Fluminaque antiquos ſubterlabentia muros. 


As has as we arrived in ſight of Capua, the ſky Fon 

clouds covered the horizon, and preſently pqured down ſuch de- 
luges of rain, as floated the whole country. The gloom was. 
general ; Veſuvius diſappeared, juſt after we had the pleaſure of 
diſcovering it. Lightning began to; flaſh. with dreadful rapi- 
dity, and people to run frightened to their homes. At four 
o'clock, darkneſs univerſally prevailed ; except when a livid glare 
of lightning preſented inſtantaneous glimpſes of the bay and 
mountains. We lighted torches, and forded ſeveral torrents, 
almoſt at the hazard of our lives. The fields round Naples 
were filled with herds, lowing moſt piteouſly ; and yet, not half 
ſo much ſcared as their maſters, who ran about, curſing and 
ſwearing, like Indians during the eclipfe of the moon. I knew 
Veſuvius had often put their courage to proof, but little thought 
of an inundation occaſioning ſuch, commotions. For three 
hours 
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hours the ſtorm increaſed in violence; and, inſtead of entering 
Naples on a calm evening, and viewing its delightful ſhores by 
moon: light; inſtead of finding the ſquares and terraces throng- 
ed with people, and animated by muſic, we advanced with fear 
and terror, through dark ſtreets, totally deſerted, every crea- 


ture being ſhut up in their houſes; and we heard nothing but 
driving rain, ruſhing torrents, and the fall of fragments, beaten 
down by their violence. Our inn, like every other habitation, 
was in great diſorder, and we waited a long while before we 
could ſettle in our apartments, with any comfort. All night, 
the waves roared round the rocky foundations of a fortreſs be- 
neath my windows, and the lightning played clear in my eyes. 
I could not fleep, and was full as diſturbed as the elements. 


November 4th. Peace was reſtored to nature in the morn- 
ing, but every mouth was full of the dreadful accidents which 
had happened in the night. The ſky was cloudleſs when I 
awoke, and ſuch was the tranſparence of the atmoſphere, that 
I could clearly diſcern the rocks, and even ſome white buildings 
on the iſland of Caprea, though at the diſtance of ſeveral miles. 

A large window fronts my bed, and, its caſements being thrown. 

| open, gives me a vaſt proſpect of ocean, uninterrupted, except 
by the Peaks of Caprea, and the Cape of Sorento. I lay, half an 
hour, gazing, on the ſmooth level waters, and liſtening to the 
confuſed voices of the fiſhermen, paſſing and repaſſing in light Y 
ſkiffs, which came, and diſappeared, in an inſtant. Running to 
the balcony the moment my eyes were fairly open (for till then I 
faw objects, L know not how, as one does in dreams) I leaned over 


Its. 
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its rails, and viewed Veſuvius, riſing diſtinct into the blue ther, 
with all that world of gardens and caſinos, which are ſcattered 
about its baſe; then, looked down into the ſtreet, deep below, 
thronged with people in holiday garments, and carriages, and 
ſoldiers in full parade. The woody, variegated ſhore of Poſi- 
lipo next drew my attention. It was on thoſe very rocks, under 


thoſe tall pines, Sannazaro was wont to fit by moon-light, or at 1 


peep of dawn, holding converſe with the Nereids. Tis there he NF 
ſtill ſleeps; and I wiſhed to have gone immediately, and ſtrewed 16 
coral over his tomb but I was obliged to check my impatience, 
and hurry to the palace, in form and gala: A courtly. mob 

had got thither, upon the ſame errand, daubed over with lace, 

and moſt notably be- perriwigged. Nothing but bows and ſalu- 

tations were going forward on the ſtair-caſe, one of the largeſt 

Lever beheld, and which a multitude of prelates and friars were 

aſcending, in all the pomp of awkwardneſs. I joſtled along to 

the preſence-chamber, where his majeſty was dining, alone, in a 

circular incloſure of fine cloaths and ſmirking faces. The 

moment he had finiſhed, twenty long necks were poked forth, 

and it was a moſt glorious ſtruggle, amongſt ſome of the moſt 

decorated, who firſt ſhould kiſs his hand. Doing ſo was the 

great buſineſs of the day, and every body preſſed forwards to 

the beſt of their abilities. His majeſty ſeemed to eye nothing 

but the end of his noſe, which is doubtleſs a capital object. 
| Though people have imagined him a weak monarch, I beg 

leave to differ in opinion; fince he has the boldneſs to prolong 

his childhood, and be happy, in ſpite of years and conviction. 

Give him a boar to ſtab, and a pigeon to ſhoot at, a battledore, 


or 
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or an 60 and he is better contented than Solomon in 
all his glory; and will never diſcover, like that ſapient ſovereign, 
that all is vanity and vexation of ſpirit. His courtiers, in ge- 
neral, have rather a barbaric appearance, and differ little, in the 


character of their phyſiognomies, from the moſt ſavage Kations. | 


I ſhould have taken them for Calmueks or Samoieds, had it 
not been for their dreſſes, and European finery. You may ſup-- 
poſe. I was not ſorry, after my preſentation was over, to re- 
turn to Sir W. 's, and hear Lady H. play; whoſe muſic breathes 
the moſt paſtoral Sicilian ideas, and tranſports me to green 
meads on the ſea-coaft, where I wander with Theocritus. The” 
evening was paſſing ſwiftly away in this delightful excurſion of 
fancy, and I had almoſt forgotten there was a grand illumina- 


tion at the theatre of St. Carlo. After traverſing a number of 


dark ftreets, we ſuddenly entered this enormous edifice, whoſe 
fix rows of boxes blazed with tapers. I never beheld ſuch lofty: 


walls of light, nor ſo pompous a decoration, as covered the ſtage. 


Marcheſi was ſinging, 3 in the midſt of all theſe ſplendors, ſome 
of the pooreſt muſic imaginable, with. the cleareſt and moſt 


triumphant voice, perhaps, i in the univerſe. It was ſome time 
before I could look to any purpoſe around me, or diſcover what 5 


animals inhabited this glittering world; ſuch was its ze and 
glare. At laſt, I perceived vaſt numbers of ugly beings, in gold 
and ſilver raĩment, Peeping out of their boxes: Ihe court being 
preſent, a tolerable ſilence was maintained; but the moment 
his majeſty withdrew (which great event tock place at the be- 
ginning of the ſecond act) every tongue broke looſe, And 


"tvs but buz and bubbub filled vp the reſt of tlie enter 
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moſt ſtriking perſpective of the infernal region. Picq danced 
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inment. The laſt ballet, formed upon the old ſtory of Le 

Feſtin de Pierre, had wonderful effect, and terminated in the 


incomparably, and Signora Roſſi led the Fandango, with a 


* 
ccc 


: 


grace and activity that pleaſed me beyond idea. Muſic was 
never more rapturous than that which accompanies this dance. 
It quite, enchanted me, and I longed to have ſprung upon the 
tage. The cadence i is ſo ſtrongly marked by the caſtanets, that 
it is almoſt impoſſible to be out of time; and the rapidity of 


; | ſteps, and varied movements, ſcarcely allows a moment, to think 


t F 


i of being tired. I ſhould imagine the eternal dance ; with which 


} certain tribes of American ſavages fancy they are to be rewarded 


in a future exiſtence, might be formed ſomewhat on this model. 


Indeed, the Fandango arrived in Spain with the conquerors 


of the other hemiſphere ; and is far too amn. and extatic to be 
of European original. 


*. 


November 6th. Till to-day, we have had nothing but rains ; 


the ſea covered with miſts, and Caprea inviſible. Would you 


believe it? I have not yet been able to mount to St. Elmo, and 


the Capo di Monte, in order to take a general view of the 


town. This morning, a bright gleam of ſunſhine rouſed me 
1 my ſlumbers, and ſummoned me to the broad terrace of 
Chiaja, directly above the waves, and commanding the whole 


cccaſt of Poſilipo. Inſenſibly I drew towards it (and you know 


the pace I run when out upon diſcoveries) ſoon reached the 
entrance of the coaſt, which lay in dark ſhades, whilſt the 
crags that lower over it were brightly illumined. Shrubs and 
vines 


- > 8: 1 
vines grow luxuriantly in the crevices of the rock; and their 
freſh yellow colours, variegated with ivy, have a beautiful effect. 
To the right, a grove of pines ſprung from the higheſt pin- 


nacles; on the left, bay and cheſnut conceal the tomb of Virgil, 


placed on the ſummit of a cliff, which impends over the open 
ing of the grotto, and is fringed with a florid vegetation. Be- 
neath, are ſeveral wide apertures, hollowed in the ſolid ſtone, 
which lead to caverns ſixty or ſeventy feet in depth; where a 
number of peaſants, who were employed in quarrying, made 
ſuch a noiſe with their tools and their voices, as almoſt inclin- 


ed me to wiſh the: Cimmerians would ſtart from their ſubterra· | 


. neous habitation, and ſacrifice theſe prophane, to the Manes. 


Walking out of the ſunſhine, I ſet myſelf on a looſe ſtone, im- 
mediately beneath the firſt gloomy arch of the grotto, and, loox- 


ing down. the vaſt and ſolemn perſpective, terminated by a ſpeck 


of grey uncertain light, venerated a work, which ſome old 
chroniclers have imagined as antient as the Trojan war. TWẽ˖as 


here the myſterious race, I have juſt mentioned, performed their 
infernal rites ; and it was this excavation, perhaps, which led to 
their abode. The Neapolitans attribute a more modern, though 
full 'as problematical an origin to their famous! cavern, and 


moſt piouſly believe it to have been formed by the enchant- 


ments of Virgil; who, as Mr. Addiſon very juſtly obſerves, is 
better known at Naples in his magical character, than as the 
author of the ERneid. This ſtrange infatuation, moſt proba- 


bly aroſe from the vicinity of the tomb, in which his aſhes are 


ſuppoſed to have been depoſited; and which, according to popu- 
lar — was guarded by thoſe very ſpirits who aſſiſted in 
5 F f conſtructing 
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conſtructing the cave. But, whatever may have given riſe to 
theſe ideas, certain it is, they were not confined to the lower 
ranks alone. King Robert *, a wiſe, though far from poetical 
monarch, conducted his friend Petrarch with great ſolemnity to 
the pot; and; pointing to the entrance of the grotto, very 
gravely aſked him, whether he did not adopt the general belief, 
and conclude this ſtupendous paſfage derived its origin from 

Virgil's powerful incantations 2 The anſwer, I think, may eaſi- 
ly be conjectured. When I had fat for ſome time, contemplat- 

ing this duſky avenue, and trying to perſuade myſelf it was 
hewn by the Cimmerians, I retreated, without proceeding any 
farther, and followed a narrow path, which led me, after ſome 
windings and turnings, along the brink of the precipice, acroſs 
a vineyard, to that retired nook of the rocks, which ſhelters Vir- 


gits tomb, moſt venerably moſſed over, and more than half 


concealed by buſhes and vegetation. Drops of dew were diſ- 
tilling from the niches of the little chamber which once 
contained his urn, and heaps of withered leaves had gathered 
on the pavement. Amongſt theſe I crept, to eat ſame grapes 
and biſcuit ; having duly ſcattered a few crumbs, as a ſort of of- 
fering to the inviſible guardians of the place. I believe they 

were ſenſible of imy piety, and, as a reward, kept vagabonds 

and clowns away. The one who conducted me, remained aloof, 

at awful diſtance, whilſt I fat commercing with the manes 
of my beloved Poet, or ſtraggling about the ſhrubbery which 
hangs. directly above the mouth of the grat. I wonder I did 
not. viſt the eternal ſhades fooner than 1 expected; for no 


x : ” 0 Mem. j pour la vie de Petrargue, vol. i, P. 439. 


ſquirrel 
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ſquirrel ever ſkipped from bough to bough more ventrouſly. 
One inſtant, I climbed up the branches of a cheſnut, and ſat al- 
moſt on its extremity, my feet impending over the chaſm below ; 
another, I boldly advanced to the edge of the rock, and ſaw 
crouds of people and carriages, diminiſhed by diſtance, iſſuing 


from the boſom of the mountain, and diſappearing almoſt as 


| ſoon as diſcovered, in the windings of the road. Having clam- 
bered high above the cavern, I hazarded my neck on the top 
of one of the pines, and looked contemptuouſly down on the 
race of pigmies, that were ſo buſily moving to and fro. The fun 
was fiercer than I could have wiſhed ; but the ſea-breezes 
- fanned me, in my aerial fituation, which commanded the grand 
ſweep of the bay ; varied by convents, palaces, and gardens, 
mixed with huge maſſes of rock; and crowned by the ſtately 
buildings of the Carthuſians, and fortreſs of Saint Elmo. Add 
a glittering blue ſea to this perſpective, with Caprea riſing from 
its boſom, and Veſuvius breathing fort h a white column of 
ſmoke into the ether ; you will then have a ſcene, upon which 


I-gazed with delight, for more than an hour; almoſt forgetting <- 


that I was perched upon the head of a pine, with nothing but 
a frail branch to uphold me. However, I deſcended alive; as 
 Virgit's Genii, I am reſolved to believe, were my protectors. 
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a 8th. 


10mm 0.5 Thas morning I awoke in thi glow of ſunſhine ; 
the air blew freſh and fragrant : never did I feel more elaſtic 
and enlivened. A briſker flow of ſpirits, than I had for many 
a day experienced, animated me with a deſire of rambling about 


the ſhore of Bali, and creeping into caverns and ſubterraneous 


chambers. Off I {et along Chiaja, and up ſtrange paths which 
impend over the grotto of Poſilipo; amongſt the thickets, men- 
tioned a letter or two ago: for, in my preſent lively hu- 
mour, I diſdained ordinary roads, and would take paths and 
ways of my own. A ſociety of kids did not underſtand what 


I meant, by intruding upon their precipices; and, ſcrambling 


away, ſcattered ſand and fragments upon the good people, that 
were trudging along the pavement below. I went on from pine 


to pine, and thicket to thicket, upon the brink of rapid decli- 


vities. My conductor, a ſhrewd ſavage Sir William had re- 
commended me, cheered our route with ſtories that had paſſed 
in the neighbourhood, and traditions about the grot over which 
we were travelling. I wiſh you had been of the party, and fat 


down by us on little ſmooth ſpots of ſwerd, where I reclined ; 


ſcarcely knowing which way caprice was leading me. My 
mind was full of the tales of the place, and glowed with a vehe- 
ment defire of exploring the world beyond the grot. I longed 
to akend the promontory of Miſenus, and follow the ſame 


duſky 
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duſky route down which the Sybil conducted Eneas. With theſe 
diſpoſitions I proceeded ; and, ſoon, the cliffs and copſes open- 
ed to views of the Baian bay, with the little iſles of Niſcita and 
Lazaretto, lifting themſelves out of the waters. Procita and 
Iſchia appeared at a diſtance, inveſted with that purple bloom 
ſo inexpreſſibly beautiful, and peculiar to this fortunate cli- 
mate. I hailed the proſpect, and bleſſed the tranſparent air, 
that gave me life and vigour to run down the rocks, and hie, 
as faſt as my ſavage, acroſs the plain to Puzzoli. There we 
took bark, and rowed out into the blue ocean, by the remains 
of a ſturdy mole : many ſuch, I imagine, adorned the bay in 
Roman ages, crowned by vaſt lengths of ſlender pillars ; pavi- 
lions at their extremities, and taper cypreſſes ſpiring above their 
: balluſtrades : this character of villa, occurs very frequently in 
the paintings of Herculaneum. We had ſoon croſſed over the 
bay, and landing on a buſhy coaſt, near ſome fragments of a 
temple, which they ſay was raiſed to Hercules, advanced into 
the country by narrow tracks, covered with moſs, and ſtrewed 
with ſhiming pebbles ; to the right and left, broad: maſles of 
luxuriant foliage, cheſnut, bay, and ilex, that ſhelter the ruins 
of columbariums and ſepulchral chambers, where the dead ſleep. 
ſnug, amidſt rampant herbage. The region was ftill, ſave 
when a cock crew from the hamlets ; which, as well as the 
tombs, are almoſt concealed by thickets. No parties of ſmart 
Engliſhmen, and connoiſſeurs were about. 1 had all the land 
to myſelf, and mounted its ſteeps, and penetrated into its re- 
ceſles, with the importance of a diſcoverer. What a variety 
of narrow paths, between banks and ſhades, did I wildly fol. 
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low | my ſavage laughing loud at my odd geſtures, and uſeleſs 


activity. He wondered I did not ſcrape the ground for me- 


dals, and pocket little bits of plaiſter, like other plauſible young 
travellers, that had gone before me. After aſcending ſome 
time, I followed him into the piſcina mirabilis, the wondrous 
reſeryoir which Nero conſtructed to ſupply his fleet, when an- 
chored in the neighbouring bay, Tis a grand labyrinth of 


ſolid vaults and pillars, as you well know; but you cannot 


conceive the partial gleams of ſunſhine which played on the 


_ arches; nor the variety of roots and ivies trailing from the 
cove. A noiſe of trickling waters prevailed, that had almoſt 


lulled me to ſleep, as I reſted myſelf on the celandine which 
carpets the floor; but, curioſity urging me forwards, I gained 


the upper air; walked amongſt woods a few minutes; and 


then, into grots and diſmal excavations (priſons they call them) 
which began to weary me. After having gone up and down, 
in this manner, for ſome time, we at laſt reached an eminence, 


that looked over the Mare Morto, and Elyſian fields trembling 


with poplars. The Dead lake, a faithful emblem of eternal 
tranquillity, looked deep and ſolemn. A few peaſants were 
paſſing along its margin, their ſhadows moving on the water : 
all was ſerene and peaceful. The meridian ſun played on the 
diſtant ſea. I enjoyed the pearly atmoſphere, and baſked in 
the pure beams, like an inhabitant of Elyſium Turning from 


| the lake, I eſpied a rock, at about a league diſtant, whoſe ſum- 
mit was clad with verdure; and, finding this to be the promon- 


tory of Miſenus, I immediately ſet my face to that quarter. 


We paſled ſeveral dirty villages, inhabited by an ill- favoured 


9 15 generation, 
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generation, infamous for depredations and murders. Their” 
gardens, however, diſcover ſome marks of induſtry ; the fields. 
are ſeparated by neat hedges of cane, and corn ſeemed to flouriſh 
in the incloſures. I walked on, with flowneſs and delibera- 
tion ; muſing at every ſtep, and ſtopping, ever and anon, to 
reſt myſelf by ſprings and tufted bay-trees ; when inſenſibly we 
began to leave the cultivated lands behind us, and to loſe our- 
| ſelves in ſhady wilds, which, to all appearance, no mortal had 
ever trodden. Here, were no paths; no incloſures ; a prime- 
val rudeneſs characterized the whole ſcene. Tt» TEK 


— 


5 Juvat arva videre, 
Non raſtris, hominum non ulli obnoxia curæ. 


\ 


The idea of going almoſt out of the world, ſoothed the tone of 
mind, into which, a variety of affecting recollections had 


8 


ö 
| 
| 
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thrown me. I formed conj ectures about the promontory to 


which we were tending; and, when I caſt my eyes around the 
favage landſcape, tranſported myſelf four thouſand years into 
antiquity, and half perſuaded myſelf, I was one of Aneas's 
companions. After forcing -our way about a mule, through 


glades of ſhrubs and briars, we entered a verdant opening, at 


the baſe of the cliff which takes its name from Miſenus. The 


pooets of the Auguſtan age, would have celebrated ſuch a mea- 


dow with the warmeſt raptures : they would have diſcovered a 
nymph in every flower, and detected a dryad under every tres. 
Doubtleſs, imagination never formed a lovelier proſpect. Here 
were clear ſtreams and graſſy hillocs ; leafy Hrubs, and = 
preſſes Piring out of their An: : 


Et 
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Et circum irriguo ſurgebant lilia prato 
Candida purpureis miſta papaveribus. 


But, as it is not the lot of human animals to be contented, in- 
ſtead of repoſing in the vale, I ſcaled the rock, and was three 
parts diſſolved in attaining its ſummit; a flat ſpot, covered with 
herbage, where I lay contemplating the ocean, and fanned by 
its breezes. T he ſun darted upon my head : I wiſhed to avoid 
its immediate influence; no tree was near; deep below, lay 
the pleaſant valley ; 'twas a long way to deſcend. Looking 
round and round, I ſpied ſomething like a hut, under a crag, 
on the edge of a dark fiſſure, Might I avail myſelf of its co- 
vert? My conductor anſwered in the affirmative; and added, 
that it was inhabited by a good old woman, who never refuſed 
a cup of milk, or ſlice of bread, to refreſh a weary traveller. 
Thirſt and fatigue urged me ſpeedily down an intervening 
flope of ſtunted myrtle. Though oppreſſed with heat, I could 
not help deviating a few ſteps from the dire& way, to notice 
the uncouth rocks which roſe frowning on every quarter. 
- Above the hut, their appearance was truly formidable: dark 
ivy crept among the crevices, and dwarf aloes with ſharp ſpines, 
ſuch as Lucifer himſelf might be ſuppoſed to have ſown. In- 
deed, I knew not whether I was not approaching ſome gate 
that leads to his abode, as I drew near a gulph (the fiſſure 
| lately mentioned) and heard the hollow guſts which were im- 
= -- - ” : priſoned below. The ſavage, my guide, ſhuddered as he paſſed 
3 by, to apprize the old woman of my coming. I felt ſtrangely, 
and ſtared around me; and but half liked my ſituation. To 
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ſay truth, I wiſhed myſelf away, and heartily regretted the green 

vale. In the midſt of my doubts, forth tottered the old wo- 

man, You are welcome, ſaid ſhe, i in a feeble voice, but a bet- 
dialect, than I had heard in the neighbourhood. Her look 
was more humane, and ſhe ſcemed of a ſuperior race to the 1 in- 
 habitants of the ſurrounding valleys. My ſavage treated her 
with peculiar deference. She had juſt given him ſome bread, 
with' which he retired to a reſpectful diſtance, bowing to the 
earth. I caught the mode, and was very obſequious, think- 
ing myſelf on the point of experiencing a witch's influence, 
and gaining, perhaps, ſome inſight into the volume of futurity. 
She ſmiled at my agitation, and kept beckoning me into the 
cottage. Now, thought 1 to myſelf, I am upon the verge of 
an adventure. O Quixote! O Sylvio di Roſalva ! how would 
ye have ſtrutted in ſuch a ſituation! What fair Infantas wal 
ye not have expected to behold, condemned to ſpinning-wheels, | | 
and ſolitude? _ I, alas! ſaw nothing but clay walls, a ſtraw 
bed, ſome glazed earthen bowls, and a wooden crucifix. My 
ſhoes were loaded with ſand : this, my old hoſteſs perceived; 
and, immediately kindling a fire in an inner part of the hovel, 
brought out ſome warm water to refreſh my feet, and ſet ſome 
milk and cheſnuts before me. This patriarchal politeneſs was 
by no means indifferent, after my tireſome ramble. I fat down 
oppoſite to the door which fronted the unfathomable gulph ; 
beyond, appeared the ſea, of a deep cerulean, foaming with 
waves. The ſky alſo, was darkening apace with ſtorms. Sad- 
neſs came over me like a cloud, and I looked up to the old 
woman for conſolation, And you too are ſorrowful, young 
G g ſtranger, 


ſtranger, ſaid ſhe, that come from the gay world! how muſt I 
feel, who paſs year after year in theſe lonely mountains? I an- 
ſwered, that the weather affected me, and my ſpirits were ex- 
hauſted by the walk. All the while I ſpoke, ſhe looked at me 
with ſuch a melancholy earneſtneſs, that I aſked the cauſe ; 
and began again to imagine-myſelf in ſome fatal habitation, - 


TD” where more 18 meant than meets the ear. 


Said ſhe, Your ſeatures are wonderfully like thoſe of an unfor- 
nate young perſon, who, in this retirement .... the tears began 
to fall as ſhe pronounced theſe words: ſhe ſeemed older than 
before, and bent to the ground with ſorrow, My eurioſity was. 
fired. Tell me, continued I, what you mean? who was this 
youth, for whom you are ſo intereſted? and why did he ſeclude 
himſelf in this wild region? Your: kindneſs might no doubt 
alleviate, in ſome meaſure, the horrors of the place; but, may 
God defend me from paſſing the night near ſuch a gulph! L 
would not truſt myſelf in a deſpairing moment. . . It is, ſaid: 
ſhe, a place of horrors. I tremble to relate what has happened on 
this very ſpot; but your manner intereſts me; and, though I 
am little given to narrations, for once I will unlock my lips, con- 
cerning the ſecrets of yonder fatal chaſm, I was born in a diſ- 

tant part of Italy, and have known better days. In my youth, 
fortune ſmiled upon my family; but in a few years they wi- 
thered away ; no matter, by what accident: I am not. going, 
however, to talk much of myſelf. Have patience a few mo- 
ments! A ſeries of unfortunate events reduced me to indigence, 
and drove me to this deſert, where, from rearing goats, and 
2 „mahnt 
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making their milk into cheeſe, by a different method than is 
common in the Neapolitan ſtate, I have, for about thirty years, 
prolonged a ſorrowful exiſtence, My filent grief and conſtant 
retirement, had made me appear, to ſome, a ſaint; and, to 
others, a ſorcereſs. The flight knowledge I have of plants, has 
been exaggerated ; and, ſome years back, the hours I gave up 
to prayer, and the recollection of former friends, loſt to me for 
ever | were cruelly intruded upon, by the 1dle and the 1gnorant. 
But ſoon I ſunk into obſcurity : my httle recipes were diſre- 
garded; and you are the firſt ſtranger, who, for theſe twelve 
months paſt, has viſited my abode. Ah, would to God its ſoli- 
tude had ever remained inviolate ! It is now three and twenty 
years — and ſhe looked upon ſome characters cut on the planks 
of the cottage — ſince I was ſitting by moan- light, under 
that cliff you view to the right, my eyes fixed on the ocean; 
my mind loſt in the memory of my misfortunes ; when I heard 
a ſtep, and ſtarting up, a figure ſtood before me. It was a 
young man, in a rich habit, with ſtreaming hair, and looks, 
that beſpoke the utmoſt terror. I knew not what to think of 
this ſudden apparition. Mother, ſaid he, with faultering ac- 
cents, let me reſt under your roof ; and deliver me not up to 
thoſe, who thirſt after my blood. Take this gold ; take all, 
all! Surprize held me ſpeechleſs; the purſe fell to the ground; 
the youth ſtared wildly on every fide: I heard many voices be- 
yond the rocks; the wind bore them diſtinctly; but, preſently, 
they died away. I took courage, and aſſured the youth; my 
cot ſhould ſhelter him. O41 thank you; thank you! anſwered 
he, and preſſed my hand. He ſhared my ſcanty proviſion. 

„„ G g 2 5 Overcome 
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Overcome with toil (for I had worked hard in the day) ſleep 
cloſed my eyes for a ſhort interval. When I awoke, the moon 
was ſet, but I heard my unhappy gueſt ſobbing in darkneſs. I 
diſturbed him not. Morning dawned, and he was fallen into 
a ſlumber. The tears bubbled out of his cloſed eye-lids, and 
courſed one another down his wan cheeks. I had been too 
wretched myſelf, not to reſpect the ſorrows of another: ne- 
glecting therefore my accuſtomed occupations, I drove away 
the flies that buzzed around his temples. His. breaſt heaved 
high with ſighs, and he cried loudly in his ſleep, for mercy. 
The beams of the ſun diſpelhing his dream, he ſtarted up like 
one that had heard the voice of an avenging angel, and hid his 
face with his hands. I poured: ſome milk down his- parched 
throat. Oh, mother! did he exclaim, Jam a wreteh unworthy 
of compaſſion; the cauſe of innumerable ſufferings; a mur= 
derer ! a parricide! My blood curdled to hear a ſtripling utter 
ſuch dreadful words, and behold ſuch agonizing ſighs ſwell in 
ſo young a boſom: for I marked the ſting of conſcience, urg- 
ing him to diſcloſe; what I am going to relate. It ſeems he was 
of high extraction, nurſed in. the pomps and luxuries of Na- 
ples, the pride and darling of his parents, adorned with a thou- 
ſand lively talents, which the keeneſt ſenſibility conſpired to 
improve. Unable to fix any bounds to whatever became the 
object of his deſires, he paſſed his firſt years in roving from one 
extravagance to another; but, as yet, there was no crime in his 
eaprices. At length, it pleaſed Heaven to viſit his family, and 
make their idol the ſlave of an unworthy paſſion. He had a 
friend, who from his. birth had been devoted to his intereſt, 


and: 
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and placed all his confidence in him. This friend loved to 
diſtraction a young creature, the moſt graceful of her ſex (as 
I can witnefs) ; and ſhe returned his affection. In the exul- 


tation of his heart, he ſhewed her to the wretch, whoſe tale 


I am about to tell. He ſickened at her ſight.. She too, .caught 
fire at his glances. They languiſhed ; they conſumed. away ; 
they converſed, and his perſuaſive language finiſhed,. what his 
guilty glances had begun. Their flame was ſoon diſcovered; . 


for he diſdained to.conceal a thought, however diſnonourable. 


The parents warned the youth in the tendereſt manner; but 


advice and prudent counſels were to him ſo loathſome, that, 
unable to contain his rage, and infatuated with love, he me- 
naced the life of his friend, as the obſtacle of his enjoyment. 


Coolneſs. and moderation were. oppoſed to violence and frenzy, 


and he found himſelf treated with a contemptuous gentleneſs. 


Stricken to the heart, he wandered about for ſome time, like 
one intranced. Meanwhile the nuptials were preparing, and 
the lovely girl he had perverted, found ways to let him know, | 
ſhe was about to be torn from his embraces. He raved ; and. 
rouſing his dire ſpirit, applied to a malignant demon, Who ſold 


the moſt inveterate poiſons. Theſe he preſented, like a cup of 
pure iced water, to his · friend; and, to his. own. affectionate 
father. They drank the draught, and ſoon began to pine. 
Hle marked the progreſs of their: diſſolution with a horrid firm 
NN He let the moment paſs, beyond which all antidotes were 


His friend expired; and the young criminal, though he 


heheld the dews of death hang on his parent's forehead, yet 


ſtretched not forth his hand. In a. ſhort . ſpace, the muſerable: 
N as fatherr 
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father breathed his laſt, whilſt his ſon was ſitting aloof in the 
fame chamber. The ſight overcame him. He felt, for the 
firſt time, the pangs of remorſe. His agitations paſſed not 
unnoticed. He was watched: ſuſpicions beginning to unfold, 
he took alack, and, one evening, eſcaped ; but not without 
previouſly informing the partner of his crimes, which way he 
intended to flee. Several purſued ; but the inſcrutable will of 
Providence blinded their ſearch, and I was doomed to behold 
the effects of celeſtial vengeance. Such are the chief circum- 
Kances of the tale, I gathered from the youth. I ſwooned 
whilſt he related it; and could take no ſuſtenance. One whole 
day afterwards did I pray the Lord, that I might die, rather 
than be near an incarnate demon. With what indignation 
did I now ſurvey that ſlender form, and thoſe flowing treſſes, 
| which had intereſted me before, ſo much in his behalf! No 
ſooner did he perceive the change in my countenance, than 
ſallenly retiring to yonder rock, he fat careleſs of the ſun and 
ſcorching winds ; for it was now the ſummer ſolſtice. Equally 
was he heedleſs of the unwholſome dews. When midnight 
came, my horrors were augmented ; and I meditated, ſeveral 
times, to abandon my hovel, and fly to the next village ; but a 
power, more than human, chained me to the ſpot, and fortified 
my mind. I flept, and it was late next morning, when ſome 
one called at the wicket of the little fold, where my goats are 
penned. I aroſe, and ſaw a peaſant of my acquaintance, lead- 
ing a female, ſtrangely muffled up, and caſting her eyes on the 
ground. My heart miſgave me. I thought this was the very 
maid, who had been the cauſe of ſuch unheard-of wickedneſs. 
Nor 'B 
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Nor were my conjectures ill- founded. Regardleſs of the clown, 
who: ſtood by in ſtupid aſtoniſhment, ſhe fell to the earth, and 
bathed my hand with tears. Her large blue eyes gleamed be- 
tween long eye-laſhes, her boſom was more agitated. than the 
Waves, and whiter than their foam. Her trembling lips, with 


difficulty, enquired after the youth ; and, as ſhe ſpoke, a glo- 


of conſcious guilt lightened up her pale countenance. The full 
recollection of her lover's crimes ſhot through my memory. I 
was incenſed, and would have ſpurned her away; but ſhe clung 


to my garments, and ſeemed to implore my pity, with a look ſo- 
full of miſery, that, relenting, I led her in filence to the extre- 


mity of the cliff, where the youth was ſeated; his feet dangling 
above the ſea. His eye was rolling wildly around, but it ſoon 
fixed upon the object, for whoſe ſake he had doomed himſelf to 


perdition. I am not inclined to deſcribe their extaſies, nor the 


eagerneſs with which they ſought each other's embraces. I 
turned indignantiy my head; and, driving my goats to a receſs 
amongſt the rocks, ſat revolving in my mind theſe ſtrange 
events. I neglected procuring any proviſion for my unwel- 
eome gueſts; and, about midnight, returned homewards by 
the light of the moon, which ſhone ſerenely in the heavens. 


Almoſt the. firſt object her beams diſcovered; was: the guilty- b 
maid, ſuſtaining, the | head of her lover; who had fainted, 


through: weakneſs and want of nouriſhment. I fetched 
ſome dry bread; and, dipping it in milk, laid it before them. 
Having performed. this duty, I. ſet open the door of my hut; 


and, retiring to a neighbouring cavity, there ſtretched "myſelf 
on a heap of leaves, and offered. my. prayers to Heaven. A 


thouſand 


* 
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thouſand fears, till this moment unknown, thronged into my 
fancy. I miſtook the ſhadow of leaves that chequered the en- 
trance of the grot, for ugly reptiles, and repeatedly ſhook my 3 
garments. The flow of the diſtant ſurges, was deepened by my 
apprehenſions into diſtant groans : in a word, I could not reſt; 

but, iſſuing from the cavern, as haſtily as my trembling knees 
would allow, paced along the edge of the precipice. An un- 
accountable impulſe hurried my ſteps. Dark clouds were driv- 
ing athwart the ſky, and the ſetting moon was fluſhed with the 
deepeſt crimſon. A wan gleam coloured the ſea. Such was 
my terror and ſhivering, that, unable to advance to my hut, 

or retreat to the cavern, I was about to ſhield myſelf from the 
night in a ſandy crevice, when a loud ſhriek pierced my ear. 
My fears had confuſed me: I was in fact hard by my hovel, 

and ſcarcely three paces from the brink of the cavern. It was 

from thence the cries proceeded. Advancing, in a cold ſhud- 

der, to its edge, part of which was newly crumbled in, I diſ- 
covered the form of the young man, ſuſpended by one foot ts 
hs a branch .of juniper, that grew ten feet down. Thus dread- 
bh h fully did he hang over the gulph, from the branch bent with 
his weight. His features were diſtorted, his eye-balls 

glared with agony, and his ſcreams became ſo ſhrill and 
terrible, that I loſt all power of aſſiſtance. Fixed I ſtood, with 
my eyes rivetted upon the criminal; who inceſſantly cried out, 
O God! O Father! ſave me, if there be yet mercy! Save me; 
or I ſink into the abyſs! I am convinced he ſaw me not; for, 
1 | | Not once, did he implore my help. My heart was dead within 
= me. I called out upon the Lord. His voice grew faint and, 
f | | 28 gazed intent upon him, he fell into utter darkneſs, I ſunk 
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to the earth in a trance; during which, a ſound, like the ruſh 
of pennons, aſſaulted my ear: methought, the evil ſpirit was 
bearing off his ſoul. I lifted up my eyes, but nothing ſtirred: 
the ſtillneſs that prevailed was awful. The moon looked 
ſtained with ſtreaks of blood: her orb, hanging low over the 
Waves, afforded a ſickly light, by which I perceived ſome one, 
coming down that white cliff you ſee before you; and, ſoon, I 


heard the voice of the young woman, calling aloud on her 


h guilty lover. She ſtopped. She repeated, again and again, 
her exclamation ; but there was no reply. Alarmed and fran- 
tic, ſhe hurried along the path; and. now, I ſaw her on the 
promontory; and now, by yonder pine; devouring with her 


glances every crevice in the rock. At length, perceiving me, 


ſhe flew to where I ſtood, by the fatal precipice; and, having 
f noticed the fragments freſh crumbled in, pored importunately : 
on my countenance. I continued pointing. to the chaſm. She 

8 trembled not; her tears could not flow ; but ſhe divined my 
_ meaning. He is loſt! ſaid ſhe ; the earth has ſwallowed him ! 
but, as I have ſhared, with him the higheſt joy, ſo will I partake 
his torments. I will follow: dare not to hinder me] I ſhrunk. 
back. Like the phantoms I have ſeen in dreams, ſhe glanced 
beſide me; and, claſping her hands high above her head, lifted 
a ſtedfaſt look on the hemiſphere, and viewed the moon with 
an anxiouſneſs that told me, ſhe was bidding it farewel, for 
ever. Obſerving a filken handkerchief on the ground, with 
which ſhe had, but an hour ago, bound her lover's temples, 
the ſnatched it up, and, imprinting it with burning kiſſes, 
bt Wir. it into her boſom. Once more, expanding her e arms. in 
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the laſt act of deſpair and miſerable paſſion, ſhe threw herſelf, 


with a furious leap, into the gulph. To its margin I crawled 


on my knees, and, ſhuddering, looked down into the gloom. 


There I remained in the moſt dreadful darkneſs; for now, the 
moon was ſunk, the ſky obſcured with ſtorms, and a tem- 
peſtuous blaſt ranging the ocean. Showers poured thick 
upon me, and the lightning, in clear and frequent flaſhes, gave 


me terrifying glimpſes of yonder accurſed chaſm. Stranger, 
doſt thou believe in the great Being? in our Redeemer ? in the 


- tenets of our faith ? I anſwered with reverence, but ſaid I was 
no catholic. Then, continued the aged woman, I will not 


declare before an heretic, what were the ſacred viſions of that 
night of vengeance. She pauſed: I was filent. After a ſhort 
interval, with deep and frequent fighs, ſhe reſumed her narra- 


on. Day-light began to dawn, as if with difficulty ; and it 


was late, before its radiance had tinged the watery and tem- 
peſtuous clouds. I was ſtill kneeling by the gulph, in prayer, 
when the cliffs began to brighten, and the beams of the morn- 
ing ſun to ſtrike againſt me. Then did I rejoice. Then, no 
longer did I think myſelf of all human beings the moſt abject 


and miſerable. How different did I feel myſelf from thoſe, 
freſh plunged into the abodes of torment, and driven, for ever, 
from the morning! Three days elapſed in total ſolitude: on 
the fourth, ſome grave and antient perſons arrived from Na- 
ples, who queſtioned me, repeatedly, about the wretched lovers; 


and to whom I related their fate with every dreadful particular. 


Soon after I learned, that all diſcourſe concerning them, was ex- 
3 ſtopped; and, that no * were offered 2 for their 
ſouls. 
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to be rouſed from my viſions ; and had much rather have ſunk. 
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fouls, With theſe words, as well as I recolle&, the old wo- 
man ended her ſingular | narration. My blood thrilled as I 
walked by the gulph to call my guide, who ſtood: aloof under 
the cliffs. He ſeemed to think, from the paleneſs of my coun- 
tenance, that I had heard ſome gloomy prediction; and ſhook 
his head, when I turned round to bid my old hoſteſs, adieu 
It was a melancholy evening, and I could hardly refrain from 
tears, as, winding through the defiles of the rocks, the ſad ſcenes 
which had paſſed: amongſt them, recurred to my memory. 
Traverſing a wild thicket, we ſoon regained the ſhore ; where 
I rambled a few minutes, whilſt the peaſant went for the boat- 

men. The laſt ftreaks of light were quivering on the waters, 

when I ſtepped into the bark; and, wrapping myſelf up in an- 
awning, flept, till we reached Puzzoli; ſome of whoſe Lnhabj. 
tants came forth with torches, to light us home. I was vexed- | 


into ſome deep cave of the Cimmerians,. than returned. 1 =I 
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me 


We ad our excurſion to Pompeii, ' paſſing 
through Portici; and over the laſt lava of Mount Veſuvius. I 
experienced a ſtrange mixture of ſenſations, on ſurveying at once, 
the miſchiefs of the late eruption, in the ruin of villages, farms, 
and vineyards; and, all around them, the moſt luxuriant and 
delightful ſcenery of nature. It was impoſſible to reſiſt the im- 
preſſions of melancholy from viewing the former, or not to ad- 
mit that gaiety of ſpirits which was inſpired by the ſight of the 
latter. I ſay nothing of the Muſeum at Portici; which we ſaw 
in our way, on account of the ample deſcriptions of its contents 
already given to the public; and, becauſe, it ſhould be de- 
ſcribed no otherwiſe, than by an exact catalogue, or by an ex- 
' hibition of engravings. An hour and half brought us from this 
celebrated repoſitory. to Pompeii. Nothing can be conceived 
more delightful than the climate and ſituation of this city. It 
ſtands upon a gently-riſin g hill, which commands the bay of 
Naples, with the iſlands of Caprea and Iſchia, the rich coaſts of 
Sorento, the tower of Caſtel a Mare ; and, on the other ſide, 
Mount Veſuvius, with the lovely country intervening. It is 
judged to be about an Italian mile long, and three and an half 
in circuit. We entered the city at the little gate which lies to- 
| _ wards Stabiæ. The firſt object upon entering, is a colonade 
 $ound'a ſquare court, which ſeems to have formed a place of 


arms. 
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arms. Behind, the colonade, 1s a ſeries of little rooms, deſtined 
for. che ſoldiers] barracks. The columns are of ſtone, plaiſtered 
with ſtucco, and coloured. On ſeveral of them we found names, 
ſeratched in Greek and Latin; probably, thoſe of the ſoldiers 
who had been quartered there. Helmets, and armour for va- 
rious paxts of the body, were diſcovered, amongſt the ſkele- 
tons of ſome ſoldiers, whoſe hard. fate had compelled them to 
wait on duty, at the perilous moment of the city's approaching 
deſtruction. Dolphins and tr idents, ſculptured i in relief-on moſt 
of theſe relics of armour, ſeem to ſhew they had been fabricated 
for naval ſervice. Some of the ſculptures on the arms, pro- 
bably, belonging to, officers, exhibit a greater variety of or- 
naments. The taking of Troy, wrought on one of the helmets, 
18 beautifully executed ; ; and much may be faid in commenda- 
tion of the work of ſeveral others, 8 
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We were next 1d t to ; the remains of a temple and altar, 
near theſe barracks. From thence, to ſome rooms floored (as 
indeed were almoſt all that have been cleared from the rubbiſh) 1 
with teſſclated, moſaic pavements; ; of various patterns, and 
moſt of them of. very. clegant. execution. Many of theſe have 
been taken up, and now form the floors of the rooms in the 
Muſeum at Portici; whoſe beſt ornaments of every kind, are 
furniſhed , from the diſcoveries at Pompeii. F r om the rooms 
Juſt mentioned, we deſcended 1 into a ſabterr aneous chamber, 
communicating wich a bathing apartment. It appears to have 


ſerved as a kind of office to the latter. | It was, probably, here, 
mat the cloaths, 0 uſed in n bathing, were waſhed, A fire-place, a 
LES — capacious ] 
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ous to as room, is: a ſmall MO one with a fire. place; which 


che prieſt threw the aſhes of the ſacrifices. We ſaw, in the Mu- 


S mn } 


abe, ecken of brdiize e and earthen veſſels proper for that 


ure. Contigu- 


was the ſtove to the bath. 1 fhould not forget to tell] you, that 
the ſkeleton of the p6or laundreſs (for fo the antiquaries will have 
it) who was very diligently waſhing the bathing cl8aths, at the 


dime of the eruption, was found lying in an attitude of the 
molt reſigned death, not far oth the Ame caldron, in the 
me Jen mentioned. TO 


We were now | to the WY or rather chapel, of 


Iſis. The chief remains are, a covered cloiſter; the great altar, 
on which was, probably, exhibited the ſtatue of the goddeſs; a 


little edifice to protect the ſacred well; the pediment of the 


chapel, with a ſymbolical vaſe in relief; ornaments in ſtucco on 


the front of the main-building, conſifting of the lotus, the 
fiſtram, repreſentations of gods, Harpocrates, Anubis, and 


other objects of Egyptian worſhip. The figures on one ſide 


of this temple, are Perſeus with the Gorgon” s head; on the 5 
other, Mars and Venus, with Cupids bearing the arms of Mars. 
We nent obſerve three altars of different ſizes. On one of 
them, i: is ſaid to have been found, the bones of a victim un- 
conſumed ; the laſt ſacrifice having, probably, been ſtopt by the 
dreadful calamity which had occafioned it. From a niche in 
the temple, was taken a ſtatue of marble; a woman pref 
her lips with her fore-finger. Within the area is a well, where 


ſeum at Portici, Tore lovely arabeſque FRO , cut from the 
„ „ walls 
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walls of the, cloiſter. . The foliage, which ran round the whole 
ſweep of the cloiſter j itſelf, is in the fineſt taſte. A tablet of k ba- 


hieroghyphics, was tranſported from hence 
to Portici, together with the following inſcription, , 5 from 
the front gate of the chapel: 


ſalte, with Egyp JAN 


44 wa 


N. POPIDIUS N. r. CELSINUS. 
 AEDEM ISIDIS TERRAE MOTU COLLAPSAM 
A FUNDAMENTO r. SUA RESTITUIT. 
' HUNG DECURIONES OB LIBERALITATEM 
CUM ESSET ANNORUM SEX ORDINI 80. 
_ - GRATIS ADLEGERUNT. 


Behind, one I" the altars \ we faw a ſmall room, in which our guide 
informed us a human ſkeleton was diſcovered, with ſome fiſli- 


bones on a plate near It, and a number of other culinary uten- 
fals. We then paſſed on to another apartment, almoſt contigu- 5 


ous; where, nothing more remarkable had been found than an 
iron crow; an inſtrument with which, perhaps, the unfortunate 
wretch, whoſe ſkeleton I have mentioned above, had vainly en- 


deavoured to extricate herſelf; this room being, probably, bat- - 


ricaded by the matter of the eruption. This temple, rebuilt, as 
the inſcription imports, by N. Popidius, had been thrown down 
| by a. terrible earthquake, that likewiſe deſtroyed a great part of 
the city (ſixteen years before the famous eruption of Veſuvius, 
deſcribed by Pliny, which happened i in the firſt year of Titus, 


| A. D. 79). and buried, at once, both Herculaneum, and Pom- 


peil. As I lingered : alone in theſe environs facred to Iſis, ſome 


; Hime after my. companions had quittes them, 1 felt! into one of 
y eee © thoſe 


as 
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thoſe reveries, which my y imagination 15 ſo fond of indul ging ; 


and, tranſporting myſelf ſeventeen hundred years back, fan- 
cied I was failing with the elder Pliny, on the firſt day's eruption, 


+ 


fr om Miſenum, towards 1 and Herculantum; and, after- 


wards, toward the villa of his friend Pomponianus at Stabiæ. 


The courſe of our galley ſeldom carried us out of ſight of 
Pompeii; and, as often as I could divert my attention from the 


tremendous ſpectacle of the eruption, its enormous pillar of 


ſmoke ſtanding conically in the air, and te mpeſts of liquid fire, 
continually burſting out from the midſt of it, then raining 
down the ſides of the mountain, and flooding this beautiful 


coaſt with innumerable ſtreams of red-hot lava, methought I 


turned my eyes upon this fair city, whoſe houſes, villas, and 
gardens, - with their long ranges of columned | cqurts and por- 
ticos, were made viſible through, the univerſal cloud of aſhes, 


-by. lightning fre m the mountain; : and faw it its diſtrated inhabi- 5 


-tants, men, women, and children, r running to and fro in de- 
; — But in one pot, Ex mean the court and \precindts of the 


= 


; . 515 


| eee which Indiſcerned. a a: ae — of prieſts, moving 
in Gun proc LIC 


„ 10 ſupplicate by prayer and facrifice, gt. 


this deſtructive moment, the intervention of Iſis, who had taught 


the firſt fathers of mankind the, culture of the earth, and other 
arts, of ciwib life. Methought, 1 could diſtin guiſh ; in their hands, 
all thoſe paintings. and images ſacred to. this divinity, brought 
cout, on this aten occaſion, from the ſubterrancous apart- 


„ Fts 6 


# of creeping thing, and abominable beaſt every Egyptian poliu- | 


10 5 | tion, 


Fae] 


tion, which the true Prophet had ſeen in viſion, ' among the ſe- 


cret idolatries of the temple at Jeruſalem; : The prieſts arrived 


at the altars; I ſaw them gathered round, and purifying the 


three, at once, with the ſacred meal ; then, all moving ſlowly 
about them, each with his right hand towards the fire: it was 
the office of ſome, to ſeize the firebrands of the altars, with 
which they ſprinkled holy water on the numberleſs;by-ſtanders, 
Then, began the prayers, the hymns, and luſtrations of the ſa- 
crifice. The prieſts had laid the victims, with their throats 


downward, upon the altars; were ranſacking the baſkets of 


flour and falt, for the knives of ſlaughter, and proceeding in 


haſte to the accompliſhment of their pious ceremonies; when 


one of our company, who thought me loſt, returned with impa- 
tience, and, calling me off to ſome new object, put an end to my 


ſtrange reverie. We were now ſummoned to pay ſome attention 
to the ſcene and corridor of a theatre, not far from the temple. 
Little more of its remains being yet cleared away, we haſtened 


back to a ſmall houſe and garden, in the neighbourhood of Iſis. 
| Sir. W. Hamilton (än his account of Pompeii, communicated to 
the Society of Antiquaries) x when ſpeaking of this houſe, having 


— 


taken occaſion to ave; a general, idea Ot, the Mate fene of 


- + #® 


whole paſſage. 77 A b Hotties, 1 by 8 1 


round the houſe, as was cuſtomary in many of the houſes at 
Pompeii. The rooms in general are very ſmall; and, in one, 
where an iron bedſtead was found, the wall had been pared 


away to make room for this bedſtead; ſo that it was not ſix 


feet ſquare, and yet this room was moſt eee Painted, and 


T2 | | had 


* 


[ 242 ] 
had a teſſelated, or moſaic floor. The weight of the matter 
erupted from Mount Veſuvius, has univerſally damaged the 
upper parts of the houſes; the lower parts are moſtly found as 
freſh as at the moment they were buried. The plan of moſt of 
the houſes at Pompeii is a ſquare court, with a fountain in the 
middle, and ſmall rooms round, communicating with that 
court. By the conſtruction and diſtribution of the houſes, it 
ſeems, the inhabitants of Pompeii were fond of privacy. They 
had few windows towards the ſtreet, except where, from the 
nature of the plan, they could not avoid it; but, even in that 
caſe, the windows were placed too high for any one in the ſtreets 
to overlook them. Their houſes nearly reſemble each other, 
| both as to diſtribution of plan, and in the manner of finiſhing | 
the apartments. The rooms are in general ſmall, from ten to 
twelve feet, and from fourteen to eighteen” feet; few commu- 
nications between room and room; almoſt all without win- 
; dows, except the apartments ſituated to the garden, which are 
thought to have been allotted to the women. T heir cortiles, 
or courts, were often ſurrounded by porticos, even in very ſmall 
houſes. Not but there were covered galleries before the doors 
of their apartments, to afford ſhade and ſhelter. No timber 
was uſed in finiſhing their apartments, except in doors and 
windows. The floors were generally laid in moſaic work. One 

general taſte prevailed, of paintin g the ſides and eellings of the 
rooms. Small figures, and medallions of low relief, were ſome- 
times introduced. Their great variety conſiſted in the colours, 
and in the choice and delicacy of the ornaments, in which they 


as Os | diſplayed 
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diſplayed great harmony and taſte. Their en were ſome 
two, others three ſtories high.“ 
We now purſied our-way through, what is with ſome pro- 
bability thought to have been, the principal ſtreet. Its narrow- 
neſs, however, ſurpriſed me. It is ſcarcely eleven feet wide, clear 
of the foot ways raiſed on each ſide of it. The pavement 18 
formed of a large ſort of flattiſh- ſurfaced pebbles ; ; not laid 
down with the greateſt evenneſs, or regularity. The fide-ways 
may be about a yard wide, each paved, irregularly enough, 
with ſmall ſtones. There are guard- ſtones, at equal intervals, 


Py 


to defend the foot-paſſengers from carriages and horſes. I can- 
not ſay I found any thing either elegant or pleaſant 1 in the effect 
of this open ſtreet. But, as the houſes in general preſent little 
more than a dead wall toward it, I do not imagine any views, 
: beyond mere uſe and convenience, were conſulted in the plan. 

It led us, however, through the principal gate, or entrance, to 
a ſort of Villa Ruſtica, without the limits of the city; which 
amply recompenſed our curioſity. The arcade, ſurrounding a 
ſquare garden, or court- yard, offers itſelf firſt to the obſerver's 
notice. Into this, open a number of coved rooms, adorned 
with paintings of figures, and arabeſque. Theſe rooms, though 
ſmall, have a rich and elegant appearance, their ornaments be- 
ing very well executed, and retaining ſtill their original freſh- 
neſs. ' On the top of the arcade runs a walk, or open terrace, 
leading to the larger apartments of the higher ſtory. One of 
the rooms below, has a capacious bow-window, where ſeveral 
© panes of glaſs, ſomewhat ſhattered, were found ; but i in ſuſfi- 
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cient preſervation to ſhew, that the antients were not without 


knowledge of this ſpecies of manufacture. As Horace, and 


moſt of the old Latin Poets, dwell much on the praiſes of an- 
tient conviviality, and appear to have valued themſelves con- 
ſiderably on their connoiſſeurſhip | in wine, it was with, great 
pleaſure I deſcended into the ſpacious cellars, ſunk and vaulted 
beneath the arcade above-mentioned. Several earthen amphoræ 
were ſtanding in rows againſt the walls; but the Maſſic and 
Falernian, with which they were once ſtored, had probably long 
been totally abſorbed by the earth and aſhes, which were. now 


the ſole contents of theſe. venerable Jars.. The antients are 


thou ght to have uſed oil inſtead of corks; 3 and that che ſtoppers 
were of ſome matter that could make but little reſiſtance, ſeems 
confirmed by the entrance of that, which now ſupplied the place 
of wine. The ſkeletons of ſeveral of the family, who had poſſeſ eſſed 
this villa, were diſcovered | in the cellar; F together with braſs and 
filver coins, and many. ſuch ornaments of dreſs as were of more 
durable materials, On re-aſcending, we went. to, the hot and 
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cold baths; ; thence, to the back of the villa, ſeparated by a paſ- | 
ſage from the more elegant parts of the houſe: wie were ſhewn 


ſome rooms which had been occupied by the farmer, and from 


whence ſeveral implements of agriculture had. been carried, to 


enr ich the collection at Portici. On the whole, the plan and 
conſtruction of this villa are extremely curious, and its ſituation 
very happily choſen. 1 could not, however, help feeling ſome 
regret, in not having had the good fortune to be preſent at the 


Airſt diſcovery. It muſt have been highly intereſting to ſee all 


its antzent relies (the greateſt part of which are now removed) | 
15 4175 each | 


F 
Wome * 4 
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each in its proper place; or, at leaſt, in the place they had poſ- 
ſeſſed for ſo long a courſe of years. His Sicilian majeſty has 
ordered a correct drau ght; of this villa to be taken, 0 which, it is 
hoped, will one day be publiſhed, with a complete account of 
all the diſcoveries at Pompeii. e : 


Our next walk was to ſee the Columbarium, a very ſolemn- 
looking edifice, where probably the families of higher rank only 
at Pompeu, depoſited the urns. of their deceaſed kindred, Seve- 
ral of theſe urns, with their aſhes; and one, among the reſt, 
of glaſs, incloſed i in another of earth, were dug out of the ſe- 
pulchral vaults. A quantity of marble ſtatues, of but ordinary 
execution, and coloſſal maſks of terra cotta, conftituted the 
chief ornaments of the Columbarium. It is fituated without the 
gates, on the ſame ſide of the city with the villa, juſt deſcribed. ; 
There is ſomething characteriſtically ſad in its aſpect. It threw 
my mind into a melancholy, but not diſagreeable, tone. Under 
the mixed ſentiments it inſpired, I caſt one lingering look back 
on the whole affecting ſcene of ruins, over which I had, for ſe-+ 
veral hours, been rambling; and quitted it to return to * aples, f 
not without great reluctance. | 
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f | Roms, December gth, 
My laſt letter was Aſpatched in ſuch a hurry, that 


| Thad not time to conclude it. This will be nearly as imperfect ; 


but yet I cannot forbear writing, having the vanity to believe 
8. are pleaſed with hearing only, that I am well. 


Your friend H. walked with me this Aena in the Loggios 
of Raffaelle, and we went afterwards to the Capitol. Nothing 
delighted me more, in the whole treaſury of ſculptures, than a 
figure, in alto relievo, of Endymion, reclined on the mountain's 


brow : his head falls upon his breaſt with an eaſe and grace- 


fulneſs, of which the Greeks alone had ever a true conception. 


Moſt of the chambers, if you recollect, are filled with the ele- 


gant remains of Adrian's collection. The villa of that claſſic 


Emperor at Tivoli, muſt have been the moſt charming of ſtruc- 
_ tures. Having travelled into various, and remote parts of his 
empire, he aſſembled their moſt valuable ornaments on one ſpot. 


Some of his apartments were filled with the myſterious images 
and ſymbols of Egypt : others, with eaſtern tripods, and ſtrange 
Aſiatic vaſes. Though enraptured.with St. Peter's and the Va- 
tican; with the gardens and groves of pine, that ſurround this 


Intereſting city; {till I cannot help ſighing after my native hills 


and copſes : which look (I know not how it happens) more like 
the haunts of Pan, than apy I have ſeen 1 in Italy, I eagerly an- 


ticipate 


1 27 J 
ticipate the placid hours we ſhall paſs, perhaps, next ſummer, 
on the wild range which belongs to our ſylvan deities. In their 
deep faſtneſſes, I will hide myſelf from the world, and never 
allow its glare to bicker through my foliage. You will follow 
me, I truſt, into retirement, and equally forget the turmoils of 
mankind. What have we children of the good old Sylvanus to 
do, with the miſeries, or triumphs of the ſavages that prowl | 
about London? Let us forget there exiſts ſuch a city; and, when 
repoſing amongſt ivy and bloſſoms of broom, imagine ourſelves 
in the antient dominion of Saturn, and dream that we ſee him 
paſs along, with his ruſtic attendants. 


4 
4 
F 
4 
1 0 
—_ - 
y N 
4 
N 
—4 
t p 
. 
Wo - 
3H f 
of 4 
* 3 
EIT 8 
Be 
1 
55 ö 
3 
vx : 
. 
8 
E: 
3 
Ll 
55 
bo : 
oY” - 
12 x 
* I : 
eg 
ba, 
be 1 
i; > 
y £5 T 
4. 43 
- 
_—_— 
1 
- fl 
* 4 8 
m”_ & 8 
- 

. * 
2 : 
6 n 

. { 
2 
by” 7 
3 N 
$4 2 
I . 
1 | 
4X * 
„ * 
;  ® 
= 
4 
4 ; 
4 
* 
4 5 
4 7 

7 

_— : . 
1 
4.4 : 

b] l ; 

- : 
J 1. „ 
+ 
* 
l = U 
* 
L [3 
"I 4 
_ £ 
* 4 
' : 
- % ml 
„ 
$ ag 
"1 4 
4 2 * 
ao 
1 «. 
45 
4 5 ' 
4 | 
WES 
EF 
Nay i 
3-6 
*% 
SIA 
1 £ 
© 88 
_- 
* BY 
*4 | 
4 ; 
4 
4 : 
= his 

1 JF 

1 1 i 
1 
o 
i | 
7 1 = 
; 
U 
* i ; 
4 
' 

| : 

5 [ 
= 
} 
bi 
* 
3 

1 


* 
Zee hes 


a 4 2 cap T7 © 
F F \ ” 
EL Le.. | r 


* 


f 248 ] 


= — — 6 = : 
— 1 . . * 9199 * FX 
i 3.8 : : x S358 
* © © + pf + wel ” SF © ; ” — % q — : . 1 8 
* * 
— * . * * : 2 
p „ > * F ” * * 
r 7 | 4 2 ] a F f 
4 4 * J 4 — © * — * 4 w \ „ a” - « by hy 4 0 ; | 
" 7 I . * . | ” 2 
* — ” - 
* o - — 1 


| 2 e * 1781; 
| WE : 1 . Fo! or theſe ten FS paſt, have I been 0 

ing Lapland; winds whiſtling in my cars, and cones ſhower- 
ing down upon my head, from the wilds of pine, through 
which our route conducted us. Often were we obliged to 
travel by moon- light; and 1 leave you to imagine the awful 
aſpect of the Tirol mountains, buried in ſnow. I ſcarcely 


ventured to utter an exclamation of ſurprize, though prompt- 


ed by ſome of the moſt ſtriking ſcenes in nature; leſt I 
ſhould interrupt the ſacred filence that prevails, during winter, 
in theſe boundleſs ſolitudes. The ſtreams are frozen, and 
mankind petrified, for aught I know to the contrary ; fince 
whole days have we journeyed on, without perceiving the 


ſlighteſt hint of their exiſtence. I never before felt the plea- 


ſure of diſcovering a ſmoke riſing from a cottage, or of hear- 


ing a heifer lowing in its ſtall ; and could not have ſuppoſed 


there was ſo much ſatisfaction in perceiving two or three 


fur-caps, with faces under them, peeping out of their con- 


.cealments. I wiſh you had been with me, exploring this 
ſavage region. Wrapped up in our bear- ſkins, we ſhould 
have followed its ſecret avenues, and penetrated, perhaps, 


into ſome inchanted cave lined with ſables, where, like the 
heroes of northern romances, We ſhould have been waited 


upon 
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upon by dwarfs, and ſung drowſily to repoſe. I think it no 
bad ſcheme to ſleep away five or fix years to come; ſince, 
every hour, affairs are growing more 'and more” turbulent. 
Well, let them! provided we may but enjoy, in ſecurity, the- 
ſhades of our thickets, _ . 
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L. A T T R XXI. 


Here, my dear Sir, have I finiſned my rapid ex- 
curſion, and marked each part of it with the impreſſion, whe- 


ther of ſentiment or imagination, with which every object 
ſtruck me, as I paſſed along. That I have rendered back every 


impreſſion whilſt warm, and, if I may fo expreſs it, whilſt per- 
fectly alive, I flatter myſelf, I need not tell you. But I can- 
not help reflecting, that I may appear to have run over ſo con- 


ſiderable a tract of country, with as much political indifference, 


as if I had affected the character of a citizen of the world; to 
which, however, I pretend no farther, than the rights of hu- 
manity oblige me. No: I boaſt myſelf an Engliſhman, amidſt 
all the misfortunes and diſgraces of my country. Nor have I 


hurried up and down Europe, with ſo total an inattention to its 


political aſpects, as not to have obſerved ſome prevalent circum- 
ſtances, ſome ruling points of character, particularly in the na- 
tions combined againſt us, which, compared with our own cha- 


racteriſtics, forbid me to deſpair. I confeſs the lion of England 


had been lulled too long by that ſplendid fortune, which, from 
the late peace, to the preſent war, has ſo deeply wounded the 
jealouſy of Europe ; and, at length; provoked the revenge of 
a high and mighty republic, and two great monarchies. But, 
has this triple league, with all its efforts or ſucceſſes, brought 
us to the term of our proſperity? Shall England no more lift up | 


L 251 J 
her head among the nations? I do not, I ſay, deſpair, Since 
the opportunity I have had of comparing both our political 
and civil temper, with that of our enemies, hath convinced me 
of our being ſo far from diſadvantageouſly oppoſed to them in 
theſe reſpects, that I am perſuaded, were the meaſures, of our 
miniſters once to inſpire ſuch confidence and union, as to bring, 
our diſeriminative qualities and advantages to their natural 
operation, ſome ſtrange reverſe would yet diſſipate that awful 
cloud, which hangs over our country. May we found no hope on 
our natural impatience, and love of change? or on thoſe fits of 
enthuſiaſm, to which we are ſometimes wrought up by acci- 
dental cauſes? Theſe qualities and affections ſeem as inherent 
in wahren adi, Wehe and phlegrn in the ba 
_ do, to * Will not our ; nationa} 5 that u- 
beral ſpirit of contribution, which the miniſters of England 
have hitherto found inexhauſtible, produce better effects 
than may be expected from the mercantile parſimony of the 
Dutch? Does not our conſtitution, with all the impediments 
which a diſcontented party ean at any time hang on the wheels 
of government, admit a diſpatch and vigour, of which the com- 
plicated machine of Dutch polity is utterly incapable ? Again, 
are we never to derive any. advantage from our unyielding per- 
ſeverance, ſobriety, and ſtrength. of ſpirit, in either fortune; 
when thrown into the balance againſt that extreme levity, Or 
| dejection,. which ſucceſs on one hand, and misfortune on the 
other, never fails to produce in the French? Have I not ob- 
ſerved too, that univerſal ſpirit of philoſophy, which was open- 
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ing the « eyes of France to liberty and the rights of mankind, 


beginning viſibly to decline; a ſpirit, which, perhaps, boded 


worſe to England, than all the ambition, or reſources, of this 
potent neighbour ? Her ruling powers are evidently afraid that 


its influence ſhould go farther than they meant. It has eradi- 


cated ſuperſtition, and reſtrained intolerance. Its buſineſs is 
done. By a few ſteps more it had produced jealouſy and alarm; 
if it were not ſufficiently advanced, to have done it already. 


The wits of France, probably, paid a much ſincerer tribute, 


than her politicians, in their grief for the death of Voltaire. 
By the operation of ſome ſecret encouragement, we now ſee the 
Encyclopedie gently giving way to the Bibliotheque des Romans, 
and Treſſan's Extraits de Chevalerie; which are riſing every 
day into conſideration and im portance, under the foſtering 
wing of faſhion. Had France learnt a more general applica- 
tion of her philoſophy, the power of the people would have un- 
doubtedly increaſed, but probably at the monarch's ex pence ; 


much more, however, had it increaſed at the expence of her 


envied rival, Great Britain. Let her then be as obedient as ſhe 


will to her Grande Monarque ; but, if reaſon ſhould once become 


her ſovereign, we ſhould have tenfold more _ to fear her, 


than at nn 1 


The ſlow and pompous march of the Spaniard, which way 
foever he moves, or toward whatever object; a vain parade, 


much more than real effect, of naval or military force; his in- 


experience and inability, the inevitable conſequences of long 
* from war; his indigence, which a ſenſeleſs pride of 


Fm 2 1 8 nobility, 
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nobility, and contempt of uſeful induſtry, when once rooted in 
a country, never fail to engender; are marks of character ſo 
diametrically oppoſed to the ſubſtantial bravery and activity; 
the warlike habits, naval ſtrength, and adroitneſs; and, above 
all, to the rich reſources of the agriculture, arts, and commerce 
of his enemies; that I cannot help preſaging, ſome material ad- 
vantages to England, muſt reſult from the conteſt of national 
characters, ſo different; and of which, the common ſenſe of 
mankind has ever decidedly preferred our own. 


rl 


Nothing can more ſtrongly evince the prodigious ſuperiority 
of England, above any one of her enemies taken ſingly, than' 
her firm and unremitted reſiſtance to ſo many united; and that 
too, whilſt more than half the natural advantages of her cha- 


racter and circumſtances have, by ſome ſtrange fatality, been 
prevented from operating in her favour, 
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Ihe reſult of this comparative ſurvey of England, France, 
Spain, and Holland, will not ſuffer-us to deſpair, that we may 
end this unhappy conteſt, without much more injury, upon the 
whole, than our enemies themſelves muſt ſuſtain. I ſhall not 
purſue the parallel betwixt England and her adverſaries any 
further, _ as the ſtate of war under which I have travelled” 
through them, has prevented ſo familiar an inſpection into a 
thouſand particulars, as 1s neceſſary to judge with clearneſs, 
and impartiality. But I will endeavour to gratify the curioſity 
you expreſs, to know under what views, and with what reſults, 


1 have compared our own country with others which I have 


viſited, 
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viſited, and with which we have happily no hint The ac- 
tual ſtate of their agriculture, manufactures, or commerce; to- 
gether with that of their fine arts, chiefly engaged my atten- 
tion; but I do not mean to give you an account of each of 
theſe objects, under the ſeveral countries that made part of my 
tour; but of one, or more of them, according to the different pre- 
tenſions of each nation. With reſpect to Flanders, particularly the 
Auſtrian part of it, I need not ſay, that neither manufactures, 
nor commerce, form any longer its characteriſtics. It is long 
ſince the fleece of England and of Andaluſia, employed the 
looms of Antwerp and Bruges: the manufactures of brilliant 
tiſſues, and tapeſtries, formed of wool, ſilk, and gold, which 
once drew wealth and ſplendor into theſe cities, would be loſt 

arts, but for the imitations to which they have given riſe at 

the Gobelins. For their exquiſite ſkill in thread laces, the 
Flemings may ſtill challenge the world. The noble canals, 
which interſe& their country, (the firſt works of their kind in 
Europe) may be conſidered as monuments of their antient 
commerce. Though the trade and manufactures of Flanders 
are, at preſent, inconſiderable; yet, it cannot be denied, that 
agriculture appears in a very flouriſhing ſtate; and, what is 
much to the credit of government, that the maſs of the people 

ſeem to be as much at their eaſe, as thoſe of any country in 
Europe, The poor are no where better fed, better cloathed, or 
2 better lodged. . The meaneſt habitations are neat, and chear- 5 
without; and their tenants carry all an 


air of contentment. Iſaw nothing in their villages of that ſin- 
gular . and dejection, which, in ſome other countries, 


tell 
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tell a reproachful tale of oppreſſion and bad police, on one part; 
and, of deſpondency and wretchedneſs, on the other. Will my 
own. country here ſtand the compariſon, without a bluſh ?— 


When I ſay, that her agriculture is not leſs flouriſhing, nör leſs | 


ſkilfully managed than that of Flanders; and that her manufac- 
ture, and commerce have, in ſome meaſure, bid defiance to war ; 
what ſhall I fay to that extenſive poverty and wretchedneſs, 
which the evil genius of our own country ſeems to delight in 


contraſting, with our opulence and proſperity ? The philoſo- | 


pher, or politician, may ſearch for the cauſe of this phenome- 
non; but the moſt haſty traveller, with his eyes open, will 
want no proof of its exiſtence. With reſpect to the fine arts, 
and particularly Painting, in which Flanders once boaſted her 


ſchool ; it is enough to ſay, that, whatever be the cauſe of it, 
ſhe no longer ſupports any pretenſions to Ts * — 


lar con fideration A 


The ſtanding armies of Germany preſent a ſtriking appear- 


ance to a traveller, who finds the whole country, nevertheleſs, 
wrapt in profound peace, from one end to the other. Almoſt 


every ſovereign prince, (and countleſs is the number of ſovereign 


princes in Germany) has his battalions drawn out in long array 
before his palace, with as much order as the parallel rows of beech, 
or poplar, that form the avenues which conduct us to his capital. 
But what does all this mean, was J continually aſking myſelf at 
every poſt, as I paſſed through ſome new dominion ? 1s there 
fill ſome unknown continent, for the conqueſt of which theſe 
numerous hoſts are by and by to-unite?? The days of cruſad- 
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ing are long gone by; and indeed, into ſo conſumptive a ſtate, 
are fallen the monaſtic inſtitutions, ſince the death of the pious 

Empreſs, that, ſhortly, there will not be left a hermit to preach 
them. For what purpoſe then is kept on foot all this armed 
force, who have' turned their plough-ſhares into ſwords, and 
are devouring the fruits of the earth, inſtead of contributing,, 
as formerly, to their more plentiful production? Is it not pof- 
ſible, they may one day prove an army of locuſts, and more 
than threaten this fair region with famine ? A celebrated an- 
naliſt, from his obſervation of this phenomenon, has boldly 
concluded, © that Germany is on the eve of undergoing a 
change, which, three ages ago, has taken place around her; that 
ſhe is labouring every inſtant to accelerate that moment, when 
the feudal ſyſtem, which ſtill enervates her, ſhall diſappear be- 
fore one real monarchy, under which her lay princes will be- 
come peers of the imperial court, and her eecleſiaſtical, the 
chaplains.” Were there only one conſiderable power in Ger- 
many, M. Linguet's conjecture would wear the appearance of 
greater probability. But, that not being the fact, (another, of 
greater force, and in a very flouriſhing ſtate, being eſtabliſned 
there, jealous and watchful of every motion on the part of that 
7 power from whom the politician ſuppoſes the change will come) 
—_— it will admit of much doubt, whether the abolition, of the re- 
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[| mains of the feudal ſyſtem in Germany be at all in contempla- 
il tion. Nothing, however, is likely to effect ſuch an alteration, . 
bs but, either, a perfect agreement, or, an abſolute rupture, be- 
= twixt the two rival powers. In the firſt caſe, the buſineſs 
1 n perhaps be 2 by the faſhionable method of par- 
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tition ; but the reſult would be different from that which the 


Annaliſt ſuppoſes, and two monarchies, inſtead of one, would 
be fixed on the ruins of the petty ſovereignties ; and ſtill great 
enough would either of them be, for the tranquillity of Europe. 
In the caſe of an abſolute rupture betwixt the rival ſtates, on 
account of the leading object alluded to, it is moſt probable, 
that without a greater diſparity of forces, than at preſent ſub- 


ſits, neither party, at the end of the conteſt, would find itſelf 


ſo ſuperior to the other, as to bring the little powers under its 
own dominion ; ſo that at laſt, the grand point could be 
no otherwiſe accompliſhed, than by partition; and the reſult 
will be the ſame as before. After all, it ſeems impoſſible to 
determine, without more data, that the martial aſpect of Ger- 
many indicates any ſuch project as has been intimated above. 


If, however, it ſnould be granted; it will by no means follow, 


that no other end is propoſed. The motives for eſtabliſhments 


of ſuch expence, military eſtabliſhments too, which are ever re- | 


garded with an eye of jealouſy and diſtruſt, may poſſibly be 


many and important. If I may be allowed a conjecture upon 
this occaſion, I ſhould not heſitate to aſſign, as a principal 


one, the increaſe of infidelity and extreme diſſolution of mo- 
dern manners, cauſed by the Encyclopedic philoſophy. The 
diſregard of ſanctions, which were wont to influence human 
conduct, makes the uſe of other means requiſite for that pur- 
poſe; or civil ſociety muſt be diſſolved. What means, at once 
cries every ſovereign, great or little, ſo effective, ſo cogent, ſo 
compendious , as the ſword? what more conducive to our own 
dignity, ſplendor, or ſecurity, than military government? I 


. know 
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buted 'abundantly to the relaxation of our old obligations, and 
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know not whether, in my repreſentation of this matter, I have 


not given the cauſe and effect each other's place. The philoſo- 


phy, as it is called, of the Eneyclopedie has, doubtleſs, contri- 


the licentioufneſs of manners; ſo that the ſuſpenſion of the 


_ ſword over the head of civil ſociety, has ſome appearance of 


being naturally introduced, in conſequence: of things be- 
ing in ſuch a fate. But, may not the ambition of princes, 


(which thus very decently fteps in with its military apparatus, 


as if almoſt appcaled to, for the prevention of anarchy and con- 
fion) have been the firſt moving principle of the whole miſ- 


chief ? and is it not probable, that the love of empire firſt 


nurſed that philoſophic ſpirit, whoſe evident tendency, if not 
defign, has been, to ſtrike at the foundations of religion, 
the grand rule of mankind, in order to make neceſſary the 
more immediate rule of the ſovereign's ſword. The ford, per- 
haps, may teach 'mankind better political manners, as far as 
the ſovereign's immediate happineſs is concerned, than the 
gown. But the ſocial. conduct of citizen towards citizen, will 
be much better taught by the free diſcuſſion, and candid injunc- 
tions, of religious and moral duties, than by the narrow decrees: 
of a deſpot's will; forced upon ſlaves, under the terror of the 
ſword. The feudal fyſtem, as formerly conditioned; when its 
thouſand little ſovereignties knew their reſpective privileges 
and intereſts no better, than to be ever at variance; was un- 
doubtedly a very unhappy ſituation. The preſent ſtate of Ger- 
many, with all its remains of feudality, preſents no ſuch 
gloomy, political aſpect; and it may well be queſtioned, whe- 

1 0 ther 
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ther the general happineſs of the empire would be better pro- 
vided for, under the abolition of them, than it is at preſent. 
Probably, it would not; when we conſider how the jealouſy of 
Europe would be excited by ſuch an event; and, perhaps, the 
Germans themſelves, from the Emperor to the loweſt Baron, 
may be ſufficiently convinced of it, neither ta wiſh. on his part, 
nor to dread on theirs, ſo momentous a change. If this be a 
true ſtate of the caſe, whatever other motives there may have 
been for the enormous military eſtabliſhments, in theſe coun- 


tries; the principal ones, more probably, regard internal go- 


vernment, than either conqueſt, or defence. Such, at leaſt, are 
the ideas, which the martial appearance of Germany has ſug- 


F geſted to myſelf ; and, I hope, on bringing it home to a compa- 


riſon with my own country, I have ſome reaſon to flatter my - 


ſelf, that, amongſt all the untoward circumſtances which cloud 
our political horizon, there are none that bode. ſo ill to the civil 
liberties of England, as do the ſtanding armies in a time of 
peace, to thoſe of Germany. After all, it is, with reſpect to 


Germany, a very ſurpriſing circumſtance, that ſplit, as ſhe ſtill 


18, into electorſhips, dukedoms, biſhopricks, abbacies, landgra- 
vates, and baronies, imperial, and hanſe towns; computed in all 
to amount to no leſs than three hundred diſtinct ſovereignties; 
ſovereignties, too, which owe their origin to a total change in the 


German conſtitution; effected by the Popes, in order to leflen the 


Imperial power, and render the empire elective: it is, I ſay, a 
ſurpriſing circumſtance, that a body, conſiſting of ſo many he- 
terogeneous members, each. claiming independency within itſelf, 


{hould have braved the political ſtorms of ſo many ages, and 
| * | 2 | | have | 
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have preſerved a form, which, ackor ding to all analogy, ſeems 
ſo ill calculated for duration. To develope the cauſes of ſo ſin- 
gular a circumſtance, you will cafily imagine to have made no 
part of the plan of a haſty traveller; as an object of ſuch ex- 
tent, would require the minuteſt inveſtigation, during a long 
reſidence in the country; but, whatever they be, I doubt not 
they would, on diſcovery, be found ſuch, as to feflect el on 
5 national charakter of che Germans. | 


Many nations a Swiſſerland in riches, ſplendor, and 
magnificence; but, in moſt of thoſe attributes which form the- 
ſold bafis of civil happineſs, i it may fairly be queſtioned, whe= 
ther ſhe may not diſpute the palm with any country in Europe: 
Liberty, patriotiſm, toleration, economy, juſtice, and fim plicity 
of manners, unite to characteriſe the reſpectable ſtates, which. 
conftitute the Helvetic body. We read their antient love of 
liberty, in the noble aſſertions of it, againſt their ſurrounding 
tyrants, the Dukes of B arganily and Savoy; the Emperor of 
Germany, and other potentates ; of whoſe diſgraces in the con- 
teſt their annals are full. Nor does their zeal for liberty at 

this day, want its antient warmth: Their free forms of go- 
vernment are all jeatoufly guarded, and invariably maintained: 
The patriotiſm of the Swiſs, is eminently diſplayed in the 
numerous projects of individuals for the improvement of their 
country, and, in the encouragement they continually meet with 
in their ſocieties of agriculture and commerce; in the admirable 
eſtabliſhment and regulation of their militia; not to mention 


their great pate) works of roads and bridges, to facilitate the 
| communicatipn 
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communication of the inhabitants through their country of 
mountains, rivers, and lakes. The liberal: ſpirit of toleration 
appears no where to greater advantage, than in the conſtant 
example of mutual indulgence and conceſſion, and that political 


harmony reſulting from them, exhibited in the cordial confes 


deracy of the Catholic and Proteſtant ſtates; at the ſame time 
that both are attached to their different forms of Mg ich wrong 
as much 1 and nee as * 7 people in- chr a ellelt 
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Their pic economy is manifeſfed by the means they uſe 
to m—_ the balance of trade in their own favour: As! their 
woollen and linen manufactures, though conſiderable; ate not 
able to ſupply their neceſſities, without i importation; they trite 
ly prohibit; within themſelves, the: uſe, of thoſe. ornaments of. 
gold, of ſilyer lace, and Jewellery, 1 in the manufacture of which 


1011 on 


2 excel. The op pen of theſe articles, much more _ 


cattle from their paſtures, allows them a an  overplus for —— 


"x 
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markets ; at leaſt, ſufficient to, anſwer the 5 importation. « of corn, 1 
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of which. article, notwithſtanding their. induſtry andi improve- 
ments in tillage, their ſcanty pittance. of arable land does. not” 
produce them enough for their common conſumption... On the- 
ſubject of Swiſs economy, ſhould not be for rgotten their ſump-- 
tuary laws, their general police, their eſtabliſliment of public 
magazines of corn, their wiſe proviſions for the poor, and many 
other economical regulations; which, ſeem better underſtood,. 

ar at leaſt better executed, in this country, than! in others. The 
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Frimitive kimplicity of livin 'S, and paſtoral habits of the-moun-- 
tainous 
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bainous eantdns; the diſtouragements of luxury, gaming, and 
oſtentation in the reſt, ariſing from the ſpirit of equality, na- 
tural to republics; the want of foreign territory, from whence 


to draw too copious. dtvinflux of wealth; and of thoſe enlarged 


ſcenes of commerce; which maritime fituations alone ean open 


10/3 country; conſpire to keep the ſtate of property, whether in 
hauſes, or lands, much more fixt in Swiſſerland, than in other 


nations. It is needleſs to infer from this cireumſtance, that the 


law, finding little to devour, or to feed upon, will not thrive in 
fuch a ſituation; that the points of contention, being few and 


unimportant, wil be left chiefly to the deciſions of natural 


equity, and that juſtice will e have * * 


the charatteriſtics of the Swiſs. 
0 fortunatos nimium, fan fi bona norint 1 


I 11 know not whether 1 it be not due to this people, t to num- 
ber among their other good qualities, the conſciouſneſs of their 
own happineſs. The wiſe Proviſions they have, hitherto, made 
for i its Preſervation, give us no ſmall reaſon for ſo honourable 
a Tuppoſition in their behalf. They ſeem well aware, that their 


firſt nden intereſt i is to obſerve a ſtrict neutrality in the 


quarrels of their neighbours ; ; and to live in perfect peace with 
them all. "Theſe valuable advantages can be no way ſecured 
to them, butby their © r own. concord and prudence. 

Ae intereſting object 3 is, their ic military ſervice. It 18 of 
great importance to the ſecurity of the Helvetic confederacy, 
that to ctitude and 18557 be 1 not extin guiſhed, Smeg the 


3 people 
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people who „ it; and, ſince the ſcience of na, unhap- 
pily ſo neceſſary, has undergone ſuch mighty improvements, it 
much imports the Swiſs to be inſtructed in the new manœuyres 
of the military art. It is under this point of view, and that 
of forming auxiliary connections with the great powers, that 
the cantons. conſider the mercenary ſervice. Without theſe 
conſiderations, the treaties which regulate the conditions of 
that ſervice, would be more indifferent to the confederacy. 
than to individuals „ who devote themſelves to the profeſſion 

of arms. If the luxury introduced among the military, no 
longer allows Swiſſerland to derive all the advantages ſhe: 
might promiſe herſelf from a military ſchool, kept up at 
the expence of foreign powers; yet, her mergenary ſervice, 
now rendered permanent under the regulation of fixed rules, 
will no more expoſe her ſtates to. the ſame fermentations, or 
the ſame corruption, of which certain epochs of tlie fifteenth: 
and ſixteenth. centuries. offered ſome melancholy inſtances. If 
this country can find but means to prevent that taſte of luxury 
and refinement, which her officers in foreign ſervice have un- 
fortunately contracted, from ſpreading into other rank; if the 
Heights: of the Jura could prove a barrier againſt the conta- 
gious politeneſs of their weſtern neighbours ; it might long 
continue to be, what it Mill. is, the happieſt in Europe. 1 
have ventured, in talking of the other countries L have ſeen, 
to draw ſome parallel betwixt: them and our own; and ſhall 1 
confeſs to you, that I ſhould probably have abſtained from it „had 

I not been convinced, that I. could allow her ſome advantages | 
over them, without. riſquing any Aweltian of my impartial 


Suppoſe 
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Suppoſe now, in attempting a compariſon betwixt Great Bri- 
tain and Helvetia, I were to pronounce the former infinitely | 
more wealthy, more magnificent, more powerful, it would be 
faying little, if I muſt be ſilent on her political wiſdom, or na- 
tional happineſs ; or could I, at beſt, but affirm, that whilſt we 
flouriſh in our converſation, or in our books, on theſe important 
articles, the Swiſs, def] piſing inſignificant parade, practiſe the 

one, and feel the other. In the curſory retroſpe& I am mak- 
ing of the countries I have travelled through, it being my plan 
to attend only to ſuch objects as characteriſe them, in Italy, I 
muſt chiefly confine my reflections to their genius for the ma- 
nagement of affairs; to their manners; and to their fine arts. 
The people of this country having always ſupported pretenſions 
to ſuperior ſagacity and addreſs in political arrangements, and 
a talent for what is called, buſineſs; I caught all opportunities 
of obſerving them in this point of view. It is at Rome, that one 
ſees this character more frequently, and more conſpicuouſly diſ- 
played, than in all the other ſtates together; I ſhall therefore 
{ele the Roman for a portrait of the dextrous man of affairs; 
and may ſafely leave the Venetian, the Tuſcan, the Neapolitan, 
-or citizen of any other Italian ſtate, in the ſame predicament 
{though the features will not be ſo ſtrongly marked) to be dif- 
covered by his family likeneſs. Diſſimulation and ſecrecy, j join- 
ed with addreſs to take advantage of any falſe ſtep in a compe- 
titor; intrigues to gain his confidence, and dexterity in uſing 
the acquiſition, to ſupplant him; lying A propos to improve a 
fair occaſion ; ever affecting an air of | buſineſs, in the very 
e of idleneſs and dif n ; an oſtentatious diſ play of 


* * 


one's 
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one's own credit; a readineſs to promiſe magnificently ; an of- 
ficious intruſion-into all affairs that preſent themſelves ; anda 
conſtant ſolicitude to impreſs a great idea of one's own import- 
ance; theſe qualities and practices united, form the principal 
ſprings of a policy, ſo much boaſted of for ages, that the court of 
Rome was conſidered as the ' ſchool of the moſt able and ſubtle 


miniſters, who have figured in Europe. 


Religion, in Italy, being nearly reduced to a ſhell, the fruit 
of which has long been given up to nations better diſpoſed to 


taſte its value, and conſequently having little or nothing left 


but exterior, demands no particular conſideration apart from the 


Italian manners; and to them it certainly gives a very ſtrong 
tincture; their ceremonious practice of it throwing a deep 
ſhade of decency and ſolemnity over their ordinary conduct, 
and ſerving, in the eye of the world, as a uſeful contraſt to their 


natural vivacity, and to irregularities ſpringing from their 


warmth of temperament. Of their civil morality, if I may fo 
expreſs it, as profeſſedly diſtinguiſhed from religion, one may 


judge with tolerable certainty, if we admit this general princi- 


ple, that to be, and to appear, are two things abſolutely different; 


and that it is ſeldom men of the world are not obliged, for their 


own advantage, to ſhew themſelves different from what they 


really are. From this ſort of obligation will reſult impoſing 
appearances, diſſimulation, cunning, and all ſuch diſpoſitions 


and habits, as are beſt calculated to conceal the real character, 


WOT: 


ſupport the counterfeit. Theſe being admitted as funda- 
mental principles of conduct in the world, we may judge of 
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each other, they know pretty well how far their own aſſur- 
ances and pretences will go; and what credit to give to thoſe 
they mutually: receive. Now, it will be eaſily imagined, that 
the practice of diſſembling their ſentiments, and of continually 


certain fixed days. What makes all this the more provoking to 
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their influence upon a people accuſtomed to intrigue, fupple 
and artificial, acquainted with few necefities more powerful 
than the calls of vanity, and who, to gratify them, are habitu- 
ated to give, without remorſe, into any means that preſent 
themſelves; and that, commonly, under the maſk of benevo- 
lkenee ; or, at leaſt, under a very ſeducing air of politeneſs. It is 
obſervable, however, that'when the Italians have to deal with 


holding a language that has little to do with their thoughts, muſt 
reduce thoſe who, nevertheleſs, wiſh to diſplay their wit and parts 
in converſation, to the neceſſity of talking much, without ſaying 
any thing, and of exhauſting the chapter of indifferent trifles, 


and general obſervations. This every foreigner muſt have re- 


marked, particularly at Rome ; and cannot but have attributed 
to it the pompous infipidity of their converſationis. Any one, 
the leaſt uſed to them, forſees nearly what every man will ſay, 
that enters the room. This poverty of converſation, amidſt a 


great deal of talking, is the moſt ſtriking in thoſe who have 


rank to ſupport it, and who have their conſtant aſſemblies, on 


talents, that they fall into theſe: habits from having too much 


of them. The reaſon is, as already intimated; that every man 


airs; yy not, for” the endl but * appear to I 


(267 ] 
under a load of importance. This affectation of conſequenee, 
marks, in general, the higher orders of fociety. One of the cha- 
racteriſtics of the middle and lower ranks; is their inattention to. 
domeſtic economy, and their reſolution of enjoy ing, at all events, 
the preſent hour; with little regard either to paſt, or future con- 
ſiderations, This humour is wonderfully ericouraged by the vo- 
luptuous ſoftneſs of the elimate, which indiſpoſes both body and 
mind to much exertion ; by the happy fertility of a ſoil, produc- 
tive with little labour; and, perhaps, moſt of all, in the loweſt 
ſtation, by t the numerous charitable eſtabliſhments; with which 
every city and town in Italy abounds ; holding out a ſure re- 
ſource to want; ſickneſs, and old age. But the great nurſery 
of indolenee and lazineſs, in this; as well as all other Catholic 
countries, are the monaſtie foundations. The habitual neglect 
of accumulation, the humour de vivre au jour la journée, r na- 
turally ſlacken that ardour of gairi, which conſtitutes a ſpecific 
diſtinction of tlie mereantile and fllanufacturing claſſes, in 
moſt other countries, where the parent refuſes himſelf a thou- 
ſand comforts and accommodations, to lay up fortunes for his 

children. The true Italian faffers no inconvenience from any 
ſuch ambition. Indeed another reaſon” co-operates with their 
diſpoſition to ſelf-enjoyment in this caſe ; which is, the general : 
infidelity to the marriage-bed. This cireumſtance, deſtroyi ying 


all idea of excluſive property im a man's poſtæity, muſt greatly 
abate the natural warmth and activity of parental affection. 


Hence it is, that a father thinks he has done very handſomely 
by his children, when he Ras fed and cloathed' them during their 
whey and youth; and procured them ſome talent, by which 
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they can get their own livelihood.. People with this way of 
thinking may get pleaſantly enough through the world, from 
one generation to another, in a country, where the ſuccours 
and reſources above-mentioned, are ſo frequently to be found; 
and where, through the felicity of climate, there almoſt always 
reigns an abundance, pretty nearly equal. But, from the mo 
ment this abundance happens to fail, through ſome extraordi- 


nary intemperature of ſeaſons; or whatever other cauſe; the 


Italians are the moſt miſerable people in the world; for there 
being a certain point, beyond which the eſtabliſhed charities: 
can afford no aſſiſtance, and that point being generally reached 
in common times, the majority of thaſe, who, in the caſe ſup- 
poſed, with to. have recourſe te this fund, muſt neceſſarily be 
diſappointed ; and nothing can then exceed the wretchedneſs: ob 


ſuch individuals, as have made no proviſion againſt a moment 


of ſcarcity. Travellers who have ſeen the kingdom of Naples a 
little before harveſt, are aſtoniſhed at the fertility of the lands, 
and the richneſs of their produce; and are unable to conceive 
how, from this ſtate of abundance, it is poſſible to fall into ſuch: 
extreme dearth, that the poor periſh, with pn T * ha- 
ever, e in the ear 240 Stn bo bo nt 


A; 4 


+ J - 
5 * 


There is 3 _ 5 8 in 3 the Tralians, 
without the exception of a ſingle ſtate, or. that of any rank, or 
claſs of people, univerſally partake ;, I mean their rage for, 


theatrical ſ] pectacles, and indeed every ſpecies of public exhibi- 
tion, 3 entertaiment. This paſſion they ſeem to inherit from 


che antient Romans, ang the bequeſt has left nothing in their 


hands. 


1 

hands. In the faſhionable world, the morning is ſpent in = 
 flovenly diſhabille, that prevents their going out, or receiving: 
frequent viſits at home. Reading, or work takes up a very 
{mall portion of this part of the day; ſo that it paſſes away in 
a yawning ſort of nonchalance. People are ſcarcely wide awake, 
till about dinner-time: But, a few hours after, the important 
buſineſs of the toilette puts them gently into motion; and, at 
length, the opera calls them completely into exiſtence. But it 
muſt be underſtood, that the drama, or the-muſic, do not form- 
a principal object of theatrical amuſement. Every lady's box is: 
the ſcene of tea, cards, cavaliers, ſervantis, lap-dogs, abbes, 
ſcandal, and aſſignations; attention to the action of the piece, to: 
the ſcenes, or even to the actors, male, or female, is but a ſe- 
condary affair. If there be ſome actor, or actreſs, whoſe merit, ; 
or good fortune, happens to demand the univerſal homage of 
faſhion, there are pauſes of ſilence, and the favourite airs may. 
be heard. But without this cauſe, or the preſence of the-ſoye- 
reign, all is noiſe, hubbub, and confuſion, in an Italian audience. 
The hour of the theatre, however, with all its mobbing and: 
diſturbance, is the happieſt part of the day, to every Italian, of 
whatever ſtation; and the leaſt affluent will. ſacrifice ſome por- 
tion of his daily bread, rather than not enjoy it. Thoſe who: 
have not one ſous, that can poſſibly be ſpared. (for life is found: 
preferable to theatric diverſions) are however not ſo forlorn as: | 
to be cut off from all opportunities of ſpectacle. Sueh never 
fail to attend the pompous ceremonies of the church, the rites 
and mummeries of the ſaints, and to ſwell the ſhabby conſe. 
quence of every farthing- candle proceſſion. Politeneſs, refine. 
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ment of manners, and the true ſpirit of ſociety, (although there 
are many individuals, eſpecially ſuch as have travelled, very 


highly accompliſhed in theſe reſpects) not making any diſtinct 


characteriſtic of the Italians, I ſhall forbear to conſider them, 
under this point of view. But, having obſerved the very oppo- 
ſite qualities to be generally prevalent in one nation of Italy, 


and that the laſt in which I ſhould have expected to find it, 


ſo the plan I propoſed in this letter, requires from me a parti- 


cular intimation or two, upon the ſubject. 


The Neapolitans, are by moſt authors, antient and modern, 
repreſented as a foft, effeminate, and voluptuous people. Ad- 
mitting theſe attributes, we are apt to conclude, that whatever 

ctions they may ſtand charged with, we ſhall, at 
leaſt, be fare to meet with great gentleneſs, civility, and, even, 
refinement of manners in ſuch a nation. I paid my firſt viſit to 


Naples under this prepoſſeſſion, and was not a little furprized to 


perceive how ill ĩt was founded. But my wonder ceaſed, on being 


| convinced, after no long reſidence, that I had made my conclu- 


ſion, with the world in general, upon a falſe hypotheſis. No- 


They are fiery, and ſenſual; in a high degree, and during the 
prevalence of the firoc wind, extremely relaxed, and indolent. 


But, their general ton of character is rough, harſh, and impetu- 
ous, even, in higher life; in the lower, groſs, barbarous, and 
violent; choleric and vindictive, in both. What, undiſcerning 


eyes 


thing, I will venture to affirm, is leſs true than that the Neapo-— 
litans are ſoft and effeminate; nor are they even voluptuous, in 
the more elegant ſenſe in which that word is uſually underſtood. 


* 
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eyes may have miſtaken for politeneſs, is nothing but the habi- 
tual cringe of adulation to the iron rod of arbitrary power. But 
let me do the Neapolitans juſtice: they want not feeling, nor 
generoſity; and would but the church and the ſtate emancipate 
them from that ſuperſtition and ignorance; which one hath 
been no leſs fond than the other, of converting into an engine 
of power; the Neapolitans, with the genius and ſenſibility 
which no perſon can deny them, would ſoon. Ons" a as 
and ä nation. 


nn an eaſy tranſition from the manners to the fine arts of 
x people; and I know you are growing impatient for my ſtric- 


tures upon the latter. As I by no means am writing you a 


diſſertation, you muſt not expect me to enter into any diſeuſ- 


ſion of the long-agitated queſtion; whether, when the fine arts 


have once, in any country, attained their zenith, it be poſſible 
for them, during any conſiderable courſe of time, to continue in 
an unaltered ſtate of perfection? My, buſineſs is only to. ſtate 

with impartiality: the matter of fact, as it relates to Italy. You. 


know: how-it ſtood with a to-antient Greece and Rome; * 
the only two countries, beſides modern: Italy, where the fine 


arts can be ſaid to have grown to maturity. Although mo- 
dern Italy ſhould be found to reſemble her two great anceſtors 
in this matter; yet, from ſo: ſcanty a number of examples, it 
would be unphiloſophical, perhaps, to attempt the deciſion: I 
n therefore, another good reaſon. * not mecing: with 1 it. 
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Althou gh Conſtantine removed a great number of the beau- 
tiful remains of antiquity from Rome, and other parts of Italy, 
to adorn his new capital in the Eaſt ; though the northern bar- 
barians deſtroyed a conſiderable part of thoſe he left ; and the 
nonſenſical zeal of bigots and devotees led them, in after-times, 
to mutilate ſome of the fineſt models that had eſcaped the blind 
fury. of the Goths and Huns, Rome was, nevertheleſs, fortu= 
nate enough to have preſerved in part, and partly to have diſ- 
covered, a multitude of ineſtimable gems, ſtatues, vaſes, bas- 
reliefs, and relics of architecture. The Venetians, as the fruit 
of commerce, or of conqueſt, brought home many precious 
monuments from Greece; and the Florentines are obliged to 
the taſte and opulence of the Medicis, for the fineſt collection of 
antiques in every kind, that the world ever ſaw. But Florence, 
and indeed all Europe, acknowledges a ſtill greater obligation 
to this family, for having placed theſe models before the artiſts 
of their times; and given the moſt generous patronage to the 
ſucceſsful imitation of them. The eyes of all Italy were ſoon 
opened to works of genius, and the fine arts made the moſt ra- 
pid progreſs towards their antient ſplendor. Moſt of the great 
artiſts of that age. were contented with their near approach to 
perfection, in producing models, that might be oppoſed to the 
antique, Michael Angelo, however, ſoared ſtill higher ; and, 
perhaps, it may. be ſafely affirmed, that his Moſes on the tomb 
of Julius the Second, has a force and ſublimity of expreſſion, 
beyond any relic of antiquity. . Some of his. ſtatues, likewiſe, 
which adorn the tombs of the Medici, in the church of St. | 
Laurence at Florence, boaſt the nobleſt expreſſion, The ge- 
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nius and talents of this wonderful artiſt; are the more remark- 


able, inaſmuch as moſt of theſe ſtatues are not finiſhed. Ban- 
dinelli, John of Bologna, and Algardi, have run the ſame ca- 
reer, with the moſt conſpicuous ſucceſs. Bernini, in a different 
ſtile, leſs elevated, but always elegant and graceful, is, like 
them, original in moſt of his productions. The ſtatue of St. 


Tereſa, in the church of the Vittoria at Rome, is an admira- 


ble work, and exhibits every poſſible charm of expreſſion. In- 
deed, I know few antique ſtatues which, all conſiderations 
being made, can be compared with it. 


In the ages of ignorance and barbarity, which preceded that 
of the Medicis, architecture, at once, the moſt beautiful, and uſe- 
ful of the fine arts, ſeemed totally loſt. They, from whom alone 
its patronage and encouragement were to be expected, employed 
themſelves more in deſtroying the admirable monuments of an- 
tiquity, than in imitating them. The palaces of princes and 
nobles, were then, for the moſt part, little elſe than a confuſion 
of towers, united by ſtrong walls, without ſymmetry, taſte, or 


idea of architecture. Theſe fortreſſes. were aſylums, where 


violence and rapine ſecured themſelves with impunity, and, in- 
deed, were calculated for nothing better. The antient gothic 
buildings of the ſame time, dedicated to the ſervice of religion, 
were nothing but long, dark, and maſſive vaults, without the 


leaſt ornament, or beauty ; and the ſame judgment may ſafely | 
be formed of all their public buildings, from ſuch remains of 


them as are ſtill ſubſiſting. But, at the period I am ſpeaking 
of, architecture revived with the other arts. The Popes, and 
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ſovereign princes of Florence, Modena, Mantua, Ferrara, not 


dobrandine, from the name of the Pope. The connsiſſeur 


t 2 
to mention the nobles of the ſtates of Genoa and Venice, left 
ſuch ſuperb and beautiful edifices behind them, as will, for 


ages to come, remain indiſputable proofs of their taſte for an- 


tients, though, perhaps, much cannot with: certainty be ſaid of 
their colouring, we are perfectly acquainted with the beauty of 
the forms they employed. Their vaſes ſtill remain the fineſt 
models that can be imitated; nor is any thing to be found com- 
parable, in point of form, to- their urns. It is needleſs: to men- 


tion the exquiſite workmanſhipꝰof their gems, or the elegant 


capricios of their arabeſque ornaments. We read with aſto- 
niſhment what has been written of the perfection of antient 
painting. It ſhould ſeem to have been carried to. a degree of 
expreſſion, ſcarcely imagmable. The famous picture of the ſa- 
crifice of Tphigenia, by Timanthes, was a. maſterpiece of the 
art. Pliny ſpeaks of it, as a work above all praiſe; and That, 
without doubt, on the credit of the Greek authors. It ſhould, 
however, be remembered, that the Greeks joined to extreme ſen 
fibility of beauty, a great propenſity to hyperbole; conſiderable: 


allowance muſt, therefore, be made, for their repreſentations 
on this ſabje&t. It was long before any antique painting was 


found, that could give an opportunity of forming any equita- 
ble judgment. Under the-pontificate of Clement the ᷑ighth, 
toward the end of the ſixteenth century, was at length diſco- 


vered, in the ruins of the gardens of Mæcenas, a picture repro— 


ſenting a marriage, celebrated under the title of the Nace Ab- 
Sof 
3 = | the 
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the time viewed it with rapture; the antiquaries called it two 

thouſand years old; and, without heſitation, attributed it to 

the pencil of Apelles. A veneration for antiquity, which then 

wanted a little philoſophical correction, determined them to 

regard this picture as a wonder of the art, at a time, too, 

when they had under their eyes the chef d' œuvres of Raffaelle, 

Corregio, Titian, and of many other artiſts; whoſe moſt mo- 

derate performances were much above this piece. Many of the 

paintings found at Herculaneum and Pompeii, may very fairly 

be brought into compariſon with this; and yet none of them, in 

reſpect of deſign, colouring, ordonnance, or execution, ap- 
proach the perfection of the Medicean age, or, even, that of 8 
the preſent. It was from the antient gems, bas- reliefs, ſtatues, 

and bronzes, that the painters of that age caught their firſt idea 

of excellence. They then turned their eyes upon Nature her- 

ſelf; and, ſoon, 'raiſed the art of painting to that pitch of per- 

fection, which it knew not before, and has not known ſince. 

Among other arts, muſic owes its happieſt: cultivation to Italy; 

and ſeems, in the earlier part of the preſent century, to have ar- 
rived at its meridian ſplendor. We ſtill, however, hear admirable 
mufic at Venice. It is there, that the profeſſors and the dilettanti 
beſt learn grace, intelligence, and beauty of execution: it is there 
we ſtill hear the fineſt voices of Italy. Muſic, of all the arts is 
that which maintains itſelf with the greateſt: honour in Italy: 
deſtined in its origin to celebrate the praiſes of the supreme 
Being, and of the moſt diſtinguiſned of mankind, it is the na- 
rural expreffion of gratitude, contentment, and pleaſure; nor can 
it be eaſily ſuppoſed, though it in ſome meaſure ſhares the cor- 
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ruption of the ſiſter arts, to fall into a diſgraceful ſtate of de- 
cline, amongſt a people ſo peculiarly ſenſible of its charms, and 


famous for their love of + Is and feaſts, of which. pore 
is 5 the foul. 40 


Having ers flightly traced out an idea of the revival of the 
arts in Italy; their reſources in the antient models; the high. 
perfection to which painting, ſculpture, and architecture at- 
tained in the fourteenth and fifteenth centuries; and muſic in 
the earlier part of the eighteenth; I know you will not diſpenſe 
with my drawing ſome compariſon between their preſent ſtate 
in this country, and our own, Nothing occaſions greater ſurpriſe 
to every intelligent traveller, than to obſerve that a country, 
which, for the ſpace of two hundred years, gave birth to the 
moſt conſummate painters, ſculptors, and architects; and, far 
a conſiderable period, to the moſt accompliſhed muſicians; to 
find an immenſe quantity of their moſt celebrated-performances 
diſperſed through that country; and, what is ſtranger, to ſee 
the fame taſte, and love of the fine arts, prevail among its in- 
habitants, as formerly diſtinguiſhed them; and, moreover, 
no diſinclination in its princes, and great men, to patronize, 
and encourage merit yet, be abſolutely unable to diſcover 
throughout that country, where all its arts are ſtill culti- 
vated, one worthy ſucceſſor of Raffaelle, Titian, the Caraccis, 
or Guido; one architect, who treads in the ſteps of Michael 
Angelo, Leonardo da Vinci, Sanſovino, or Palladio; one ſeulp- 
tor, poſſeſſed either of the ideas, or the execution of Bernini, 
e or Conradi. IL will not ſay, that Geminiani, Tati. 


and: 


F #77 |} 
and Pergoleſe were the laſt of their muſicians. There are ſtill | 
-Hiving profeſſors of extraordinary talents ; but, taking melody 


and harmony both, into an eſtimate of their merits, I dare ven- 


ture to aſſure you, they follow thoſe great maſters non paſſibus 


It was not till the reign of his coins majeſty, that England 
diſcovered her genius for the fine arts. We. had produced but 
one painter in hiſtory, in any former reign, whoſe name is not 
now forgotten; and the moſt diſtinguiſhed of thoſe. who flat-- 

. tered the national vanity in portrait-painting, were foreigners. 
What we had done in ſculpture, or architecture, on the Grecian 
models, ſhews neither taſte, nor intelligence. Muſic was little 
more than dry counter- point; without air, or grace. The arts, 
after their decline in Italy, ſeemed long wavering where to fix 
their ſeat. The French made attempts to allure. them, in the 
laſt century, without much ſucceſs, If, however, they have 
done little worth admiration, in the four great arts, deſigned 
under the name of the fine arts, it is but juſtice to allow, that 
no nation hath exceeded the French in the manufactures of 
filk. and tapeſtry, as well as in all thaſe minute ornaments that- 
can contribute to the finery of dreſs. Every ſpecies of trin- 
ketry that can give eclat to. a lady 8 toilette, or. conſequence to 
the perſon of a petit maitre, 18 fabricated at Paris, in the Re. 
| moſt perfection. But my partiality to French taſte, 18 leading 
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The ſolid inſtitution of the Engliſh youth in the polite lite- 
rature of the Greeks and Romans; ; the improvement of their 
taſte by foreign travel ; the unrivalled opulence which Great 
Britain has derived from her conqueſts, and commerce, con- 
ſpiring all together with our native energies ; have, under the 
auſpices of an enlightened ſovereign, at length, raiſed the fine 
arts to a degree of confideration, and excellence in England, 
which they have not known, fince their reſtoration under the 
— 2 in any part of Europe, Italy excepted. And ſuch is 
rapid, I may ſay, aſtoniſhing progreſs, they have made in 


= own country, within theſe laſt twenty years, that I do not 


heſitate to declare, from an attentive, and, I hope, impartial 
compariſon of their preſent ſtate in Italy, and in England, the 


ſuperiority in favour of my own country, I muſt beg you, 
however, to underſtand, that, in this compatiſon, muſic ! ts not 
included ; for Italy, though inferior to what ſhe has been in 
this charming art, ſtill bears the palm of muſic, from every 


other nation. A circumſtance i in favour of my deciſion, and 


not a little to our honour, ſhould be mentioned: that we have | 
artiſts at Rome, who, in almoſt every branch, ſurpaſs thoſe of all 


other nations, now reſident there ; and that the Pope, and the 


| Roman \ princes often employ them, in' preference to their own. 


At the fame time, 1affure you of this as a fatt; and, further, 
chat the performances of ſome of our artiſts, now at Rome, 


are conſecrated to fame in the Vatican itſelf ; you and all the 


world know, that we can boaſt many others at home, {till equal 


to them, and ſome ſuperior. To enter particularly into the 
merits of individuals, is a very delicate undertaking ; and the 


public 


[ 279 J 
publie at this day, are too much informed, and too well agreed 
in their ſentiments, to leave me any opportunity of gratifying 


curioſity on this ſubject, were I leſs diſpoſed to decline fo in- 


vidious a taſk. But, by this time, I can hardly conceive you 
to with for any thing, but the concluſion of ſo long a letter; 
and, having exhauſted the materials, which the ſhortneſs of my 


tour would allow me to collect, I have only to add, that what- 


ever judgment you may form of the ſtrictures this letter con- 


tains, you will not infer from them, that I ran abroad, only to 
admire other countries,, at the expence of my own. I am not 


oonſcious of having, on any occaſion, overlooked their merits; 
and, 1 flatter myſelf, from a ſurvey of the beſt countries in 


Europe, I may juſtly affirm, that in commerce, arts, and arms, 


not one of them ſtands ſuperior to Great Britain. 


Dan &c. 
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Cologne, May 28th, 1782. 


This is the firſt day of ſummer ; the oak-leaves 
expand, the roſes blow, butterflies are about, and J have ſpirits 
enough to write to you. We have had clouded ſkies this fort- 
night paſt, and roads like the ſlough of Deſpond. Laſt Wedneſ- 
day, we were benighted on a diſmal plain, apparently bound- 
leſs. The moon caſt a ſickly gleam, and, now and then, a blue 
meteor glided along the moraſs, which lay before us. After 
much difficulty, we gained an avenue, and, in an hour's time, 
diſcovered ſomething, like a gateway, ſhaded by crooked elms, 
and crowned by a cluſter of turrets. Here we pauſed, and 
knocked : no one anſwered. We repeated our knocks : the 
ſtout oaken gate returned a hollow ſound : the horſes coughed ; 
their riders blew their horns. At length, the bars fell, and we 
entered by what means, I am ignorant; for no human being 
appeared. A labyrinth of narrow winding alleys, dark as the 
vaults of a cathedral, opened to our view. We kept wandering 
along, at leaſt, twenty minutes, between lofty manſions, with: 
grated windows and ſtrange galleries, projecting one over ano- 
ther; from which depended innumerable uncouth figures and 
croſſes, in iron-work, ſwinging to and fro with the wind, At 
the end of this gloomy maze, we found a long ſtreet, not fif- 
teen feet wide, I am certain; the houſes ſtill loftier than thoſe: 
in the alleys, the windows thicker barred, and the gibbets (for 
8 80 1 _ _  Lknew 
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I know not what elſe to call them) more frequent. Here and 
there, we ſaw lights glimmering in the higheſt ſtories, and 
arches on the right and left, which ſeemed to lead into retired 
courts, and deeper darkneſs. Along one of theſe receſſes we 
were jumbled, over ſuch pavement, as I hope you may never 
tread upon ; and, after parading round it, went out at the ſame 
arch, where we came in. This proceſſion ſeemed at firſt very 
myſtical ; but it was too ſoon accounted for by our poſtillions, 
who confeſſed they had loſt their way. A council was held 
amongſt them in form, and then we ſtruck into another laby- 
rinth of hideous edifices; habitations I will not venture to call 
them, as not a creature ſtirred ; though the rumblin g of our 
carriages was echoed by all the vaults and arches. Towards 
midnight we reſted a few minutes, and a head pokin g out of a 
caſement, directed us to the hotel of Der Heilige Geiſt ; where 
an apartment, thirty feet ſquare, was prepared bor, our recep- 
tion. 
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; Inſpruck, June Ach. 

No ſooner had we paſſed Feuzen, than we entered 
the Tirol, and the country of wonders. Thoſe lofty peaks, 
thoſe ſteeps of wood I delight in, lay before us. Innumerable 
clear ſprings guſh out on every fide, overhung by luxuriant 
ſhrubs, in bloſſom. The day was mild, though overcaſt, and a 


ſoft blue vapour reſted upon the hills; above which, riſe moun- 


tains, that bear plains of ſnow into the clouds. At night we 
lay at Naſariet, a village buried amongſt ſavage promontories. 


The next morning we advanced, in bright ſunſhine, into 
ſmooth lawns on the ſlopes of mountains, ſcattered over with 
larches ; whoſe delicate foliage formed a light-green veil to 
the azure ſky. Flights of birds were merrily travelling from 


ſpray to ſpray. I ran delighted into this world of boughs, 


whilſt C. ſat down to draw the huts, which are ſcattered about . 


for the ſhelter of herds, and diſcover themſelves amongſt the 
groves in the moſt pictureſque manner. Theſe little edifices 
are uncommonly neat, and excite thoſe ideas of paſtoral life, 
to which I am ſo fondly attached. The turf from whence they 
riſe, is enamelled, in the ſtrict ſenſe of the word, with flowers. 


A fort of blue-bell predominated, brighter than ultramarine; 


here and there, auriculas looked out of the moſs, and I often 
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by Once more, fad I to amy, hall. have the de- 
ght . of beholding Venice; fo got into an open chaiſe, the 


ſtrangeſt curricle that ever man was jolted in, and drove furi- 


ouſly along the cauſeways by the Brenta, into whoſe deep wa- 
ters it is a mercy, methinks, I was nat precipitated. Fieſſo, 
the Dolo, the Mira, with all their gardens, ſtatues, and palaces, 
ſcemed flying after each other; ſo rapid was our motion. After 
a few hours confinement between cloſe ſteeps, the ſcene 
opened to the wide ſhore of Fuſina. I looked up (for I had 
ſcarcely 1 time to look before) and beheld a troubled ſky, ſhot 
with vivid red, the Lagunes tinted like the opal, and the iſlands 
of a glowing flame-colour. The lofty mountains of the diſtant 


continent appeared of a deep, melancholy grey, and innume- 
rable gondolas were paſling to and fro in all their blackneſs, . 


The: ſun, after a long ſtruggle, was fwallowed up in the tem- 


peſtuous clouds. In an hour, we drew near to Venice, and 


ſaw its world of domes riſing out of the waters. A freſh breeze 
bore the toll of innumerable bells by my ear. Sadneſs came 
over me as 1 entered the great canal, and recognized (the ſcene 


of many a ſtrange adventure) thoſe ſolemn palaces, with their 


lofty arcades and gloomy arches, beneath which I had ſo often 
ſat. The Venetians being moſtly at their villas on the Brenta, 
the town appeared deſerted. I viſited, however, all my old 
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haunts in the Place of St. Mark ; ran up the Campanile, and 
rowed backwards and forwards, oppoſite the Ducal Palace, by 
moon- light. They are building a ſpacious quay, near the ſtreet 
of the Sclavonians, fronting the iſland of San Giorgio Mag- 


giore; where I remained alone, at leaſt an hour, following the 


wanderings of the moon amongſt mountainous clouds, and liſ- 
tening to the waters daſhing againſt marble ſteps. I cloſed my 
evening at my friend, M. de R. -s, and ſung over the airs I com- 
poſed in the dawn of our acquaintance. Next morning the wind 
was uncommonly violent for the mild ſeaſon of June, and the 
canals much agitated; but I was determined to viſit the Lido 
once more, and bathe on my accuſtomed beach. The pines in 


the garden of the Carthuſians were nodding as J paſſed by in 
my gondola, which was very poetically buffetted by the waves: 


Traverſing the deſart of locuſts, 1 hailed the Adriatic; and 
plunged into its boſom... Phe ſea, delightfully cool, reffeſhed 


me to ſuch a degree, that, upon my return to Venice, I found. 


myſelf able to thread'its labyrinths of ſtreets; canals, and alleys, 
in ſearch of amber, and oriental eurioſities. The variety. of ex- 
otic merchandize, the perfumes of coffee, the ſhade of awnings, 
and ſight of Greeks and Aſiaties, fitting- croſs- legged under 


them, made me think myſelf in the bazars of Conſtantinople: | 


'Tis certain, my beloved town of Venice; ever recalls-a ſeries: of * 
eaſtern ideas and adventures. I-cannot help thinking St. Mark's. 
a. moſque; and the neighbouring palace, ſome vaſt ſeraglio; 
full of arabeſque ſaloons, „5 eee 1 1 and voluptu-· 


deus Cireaſſians. 
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The 8 delightful, and st. Anthony's J 
bells in \ full chime. A ſhower, which had fallen i in the night, 
rendered the. air fo cool and grateful, that Mad. de R. and my- 
ſelf determined to ſeize the opportunity, and go to Mirabello, 
a country-houſe which Algarotti had inhabited, ſituate amongſt 
the Euganean hills, eight or nine miles from Padua. 


Our road lay between poplar alleys, and fields of yellow corn, 


overhung by garlands of vine, moſt beautifully green. I ſoon 


found myſelf in the midſt of my favorite hills, upon ſlopes co- 
vered with clover, and ſhaded by cherry- trees. Bending down 
their boughs, I gathered the fruit, and grew cooler and happier 
every inſtant. We dined very comfortably in a ſtrange hall, 

where I pitched my piano-forte, and ſung the voluptuous airs 
of Bertoni's Armida. That enchantreſs might have raiſed her 


palace in this ſituation ; and, had I been Rinaldo, I certainly 


ſhould not very ſoon have abandoned it. After dinner we drank 
coffee under ſome branching lemons, which ſprung from a ter- 
race, commanding a boundleſs ſcene of towers and villas; tall 


cypreſſes and ſhrubby hillocs riſing, like iſlands, out of a ſea of 


corn and vine. Evening drawing on, and the breeze blowing 
freſn from the diſtant Adriatic, I reclined on a ſlope, and turn- 
ed * eyes ! towards Venice; ; then, upon ſome little 
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fields, hemmed in by cheſnuts in bloſſom, where the peaſants 
were making their hay; and, from thence, to a mountain, 
crowned by a circular grove of fir and cypreſs. In the center 
of theſe ſhades 1 ſome monks have a comfortable neſt; peren- 
nial ſprings, a garden of delicious vegetables, and, I dare ſay, 
a thouſand luxuries b des, Which che poor thortals below never 
dream of. Hal it not been late, 1 Mbuld certainly have climbed 


* ? 


up to the grove, and afked admĩ mittance into its receſſes; but, 
having n no mind to paſs the 4 in this eyri ; I oritentel my- 
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Rome, June 29th. 
„ 1s needleſs for me to ſay I wiſh you with me : 
you * I do; you know how delightfully we ſhould ramble 
about Rome, together. This evening, inſtead of jiggeting along 
the Corſo, with the puppets in blue and ſilver coats, and green 
and gold coaches ; inſtead of bowing to Cardinal this, and 
dotting. my head to Abbe t'other, I ſtrolled to the Coliſeo ; 
found out my old haunts amongſt its arches, and enjoyed the 
pure tranſparent ſky, between groves of ſlender cypreſs. Then, 
bending my courſe to the Palatine Mount, I paſſed under the 
arch of Titus, and gained the Capitol, which was quite deſerted; 
the world, thank Heaven, being all ſlip-ſlopping in coffee- 
houſes, or ſtaring at a few painted boards, patched up before 
the Colonna palace, where, by the bye, to-night is a grand 
rinfreſco, for all the dolls and doll-fanciers of Rome. I heard 
their buzz at a diſtance ; that was enough for me ! Soothed by 
the rippling of waters, I deſcended the capitoline ſtairs, and 
leaned ſeveral minutes againſt one of the Egyptian lioneſles. 
This animal has no knack at oracles ; or elſe, it would have 
murmured out to me the ſituation of that ſecret cave, where the 
wolf ſuckled Romulus and his brother. About nine, I returned 
home; and am now writing to you, like a Prophet on the houſe. 
top. Behind me ruſtle the thickets of Villa Medici ; ; before, 
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lies roof beyond roof, and dome beyond dome ; theſe are dimly 
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but, ſurely, that ſtructure of fire muſt be viſionary. 
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LETTER VL 


Rome, June goth, 


As ſoon as the ſun declined, I ſtrolled into the 
Villa Medici; but finding it haunted by fine pink and yellow 
people ; nay, even by the Spaniſh ambaſſador, and ſeveral more 
dignified carcaſes, I moved off to the Negroni garden. There 
1 found, what my ſoul deſired, thickets of jaſmine, and wild 
ſpots overgrown with bay ; long alleys of cypreſs totally ne- 
glected, and almoſt impaſſable through the luxuriance of the 
vegetation ; on every ſide, antique fragments, vaſes, farcophagi, 
and altars, ſacred to the Manes, in deep, ſhady receſſes; which 
I am certain the Manes muſt love. The air was filled with the 
murmurs of water, trickling down baſins of porphyry, and loſing 
itſelf amongſt over- grown weeds and graſſes. Above the wood, 


and between its boughs, appeared ſeveral domes, and a ſtrange 
lofty tower. I will not ſay they belong to St. Maria Maggiore: 


no, they are fanes and porticos dedicated to Cybele, who de- 
kghts in ſylvan ſituations. The forlorn air of this garden, with 
its high and reverend ſhades, make me imagine it as old as the 


baths of Diocleſian, which peep: over one of its walls: yes, Lam. 


perſuaded ſome conſul, or prætor, dwelt here, only fifty years: 
azo. Would to God, our ſouls might be tranſported. to. ſuch: 


folitary ſpots | where we might glide along the dark alleys to- 


gether, when bodies were gone to bed. I diſcovered a. little: 
cave, that would juſt ſpit us; celandine, Venus hair, and a 
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. 
thouſand delicate plants growing downwards from the cove ; 
beneath, lies a clear ſpring. At the cloſe of day, I repaired to 
the platform before the ſtately porticos of the Lateran. There, 
I fat, folded up in myſelf. Some prieſts jarred the iron gates 
behind me. I looked over my ſhoulder through the portals, 
into the portico. Night began to fill it with darkneſs. Shall 
1 confeſs that I ſhuddered; and that I thought an avenging angel 
might, on ſome future day, bar me up in a ſimilar edifice, far fr om 
you ? Upon turning round, the {ad waſte of the Campagna 
met my eyes, and I wiſhed to go home; but had not the pow- 


A. & preſſure, like that I have felt in horrid dreams, ſeemed to 


fix me to the pavement. 1 was, thus, in a manner, forced to 
view the melancholy ſcene ; the long line of aquæducts, and 
loneſome towers. Perhaps, the unwholeſome vapours, riſing 
like blue miſts from the plains, affected me. I know not how 
it was; but I never experienced ſuch ſtrange, ſuch chilling ter- 
rors. About ten o'clock, thank God, the ſpell diſſolved. 1 
faund my limbs at Ag. and returned home. 
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Naples, July 8th, - 
The ſea-breezes reſtore me to life. I ſet the heat 


of mid-day at defiance, and do not believe in the horrors of the 
Sirocco. Yeſterday, I paſſed at Portici, with Lady H. The 


morning, refreſhing and pleaſant, invited us at an early hour 


into the open air. We drove, in an uncovered. chaiſe, to the 


royal Boſquetto. No other carriage than Sir W's is allowed to 
enter its alleys: W. e breathed a freſh air, untainted by duſt or 


garlick. Every now and then, amidſt wild buthes of ilex and 


myrtle, one finds a graceful antique ſtatue; ſometimes, a foun- 
tain; and, often, a rude knole, where the rabbits fit undiſturb- 


ed; contemplating the blue, glittering bay: at leaſt, I ſhould: 


do ſo, if I were a rabbit. The walls of this ſhady incloſure are: 


lined with Peruvian aloes, whoſe white bloſſoms, ſcented like 


thoſe of the magnolia, form the moſt magnificent eluſters. 
They are plants to falute reſpectfully, as one paſſes by : ſuch, 
is their ſize and dignity. In the midſt of the thickets, ſtands 


the King's Pagliaro, ſurrounded by gardens, with hedges of 
luxuriant jeſſamine, whoſe branches are ſuffered to: flaunt, 


as much as Nature pleaſes. The morning ſun darted his 


firſt rays on their flowers, juſt as I entered this. pleaſant 


ſpot. The hut looks as if erected in the days of fairy-paſtoral 
fe: its neatneſs is quite delightful. Bright tiles compoſe. the: 
| Hoot ; ſtraw, nicely platted, covers the walls. In the middle 
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of che room, you ſee a table ſpread with a beautiful Perſian car- 
pet: at one end, four niches with matraſſes of ſilk, where the 
king and his favourites repoſe, after dinner; at the other, a 
white marble baſin, Mount a little ſtaircaſe, and you find 
yourſelf in another apartment, formed by the roof; which, be- 
ing entirely compoſed of gliſtening ſtraw, caſts that comfortable 
yellow glow, I admire. From the windows you look-over tho 
gardens, not flouriſhed with parterres ; but divided into plats 
of fragrant herbs and flowers, with, here and there, a little 
marble table, or baſin of the pureſt water, Theſe ſequeſtered | 


incloſures are cultivated with the greateſt care, and ſo fre- 


quently watered, that I obſerved lettuces, and a variety of other 
cs as freſh as in our green . 
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The Grand Chartreuſe has exceeded my expecta- 
Hons ; it is more wonderfully wild than I can deſcribe, or even 
you can imagine, It has poſſeſſed me to ſuch a degree, that I 
7 can at preſent neither think, ſpeak, nor write upon any other 
N . ſubjeck. 
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June 5th, I left Geneva; and, after paſſing through a ſucceſ- 
. flon of valleys, between innumerable mountains, and after 
croſſing a variety of pictureſque bridges, thrown over the 
ſtreams which water them, arrived at Aix, in Savoy, famous 
for its baths; which, as diſagreeable things are generally the 
moſt ſalutary, ought, doubtleſs, to be of the greateſt efficacy; 

for more uninviting objects one ſeldom meets with. 
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Advancing beneath a little eminence, partly rock, partly wall, 

we diſcovered the principal bath, filled with a blue reeking wa- 

ter, whoſe very ſteam is ſufficient to ſeethe one, without further.. 
aſſiſtance. 


Scarce had we ſtood looking on it a- minute, before down: 
daſhed three or four dirty boys, as copper-coloured as the na-- 
tives of Bengal ; who, by ſplaſhing us all over, and ſwimming 
about a la crapaudine, convinced. us, that it was not their fault, 
if we would. not have companions in the delights of bathing. 
I ſoon hurried away from this ſalubrious cauldron; and, ſtep- 
ping into a little chapel hard. by, where they were ſinging veſ-- 


Qqz2 = © 


EE 

pers, prayed heartily to the Virgin, that I might never need the 
aſſiſtance of thoſe wonder- working waters, over which ſhe pre- 
ſides. As there was but little company in the town, and little 
amuſement, I went to bed at nine, and roſe at four the next 
morning, that I might reach, before ſun-ſet, the celebrated road 
which Charles Emanuel had -cut through a rocky mountain. 
My plan ſucceeded ; and after dining at Chambery (a place 
ſcarce worth ſpeaking of to you) and paſling by a cataract that 
throws itſelf from a lofty ſteep, I began to diſcover a beautiful 
woody vale, .terminated, on one fide, by the hallowed cliffs of 
the Grand Chartreuſe ; and, on the other, by the mountain, 
which Charles Emanuel had perforated in ſo extraordinary a 
manner. The ſun was juſt ſinking in a brilliant cloud, which 
ſeemed .to repoſe on a ſwelling hill covered with cattle, when 
we quitted the chearful valley, and began to deſcend between 
two ridges of precipices, that, at ſome diſtance, had the ap- 
pearance of towering ramparts. Purſuing our route, we found 
_ ourſelves in a deep cleft, ſurrounded by caverns, echoing with a 
thouſand rills, which trickle down their ſides, and, mingling their 
-murmurs with the rattling of our wheels, and the ſteps of our 
horſes, infinitely repeated and multiplied, formed all together 
the ſtrangeſt combination of ſounds that ever reached my ears. 
The road itſelf is admirably cut, and hewn with ſuch neatneſs, 
that, were it not for the ſavage and deſolate air of its environs, 
I ſhould have imagined myſelf approaching ſome grand caſtle, 
or conſiderable city. Towards the ſummits of the precipices, 
that in ſome places riſe to a majeſtic elevation (the two ſides 

here and there, nearly meeting in an arch) hung light woods of 


gloſſy 


1 
gloſſy green, which, being agitated by a gentle wind, caſt a 
moving ſhadow over the cleft beneath; and, at a little diſtance, 
gave our road the appearance of a chequered pavement. 


Having wound through the boſom of the mountain for ſome 
time, I was ſtruck by the unexpected appearance of a grand edi- 
fice, x eſembling a vaſt portal, ſupported by doric pilaſters, and 
crowned with an ornamented pediment. Upon my nearer ap- 
proach, 1 found a ſmooth tablet, filling up the ſpace I had al- 


lotted for an entrance, on which was engraven a pompous La- 


tin inſcription, ſetting forth, with what incredible labour and 
perſeverance his majeſty Charles Emanuel the Second, of Sar- 
dinia, Cyprus, and Jeruſalem, king, had cut this road through 
the mountain; which great enterprize, though unattempted by 
the Romans, and deſpaired of by other nations, was executed 
under his auſpices. I very ſincerely wiſhed him joy; and, as 


the evening was growing rather cool, was not ſorry to perceive, 


through an opening in the rocks, a wide- extended plain, inter- 
ſperſed with meadows emboſomed by woods, in which I diſtin- 
guiſhed Les Echelles, a village, where we were to lie, with its 
chimneys ſmoking, under the baſe of one of the Carthuſian 


mountains ; round which had gathered a concourſe of red and 
greyilh clouds. 


The twilight was beginning to prevail when we reached 
our inn, and very glad I WAS, to leave it at, the firſt dawn of 
the next day. We were now obliged to abandon our coach; 
and, [taking horſe, proceeded, towards the mountains, which, 
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with the valleys between them , form; ; what i 18 called, the Deſert 


of the —— 


In an hour's time we were drawing near, and could diſcern. 
the opening of a narrow valley overhung by ſhaggy precipices, 


above which roſe lofty peaks, covered to their very ſummits with 


wood. We could now. diſtinguiſh the roar of torrents, and a 
confuſion of ſtrange ſounds, iſſuing from dark foreſts of pine. 
I confeſs at this moment I was ſornewhat ſtartled ; I experien- 
ced ſome diſagreeable fenſations, and it was not without a de- 
gree of unwillingneſs that I left the gay paſtures and enlivening 
ſanſhine, to throw myſelf into this gloomy and diſturbed re- 
gion. How dreadful, thought I, muſt be the deſpair of thoſe, 
who enter it, never to return ! But after the firſt impreſſion was 
worn away, all my curiofity redoubled; and, defiring our guide 
to put forwards with greater ſpeed, we made ſuch good haſte, that 
the meadows and BO of the nods were ſoon left Tar behind, 


tion anſwered the ideas, which its ſounds had Rare. Into the. 
midſt of theſe troubled waters we were obliged to plunge with. 
our horſes, and, when landed on the oppoſite ſhore, were by no 
means diſpleaſed to have paſſed them. We had now cloſed with 


the foreſts, over which the * rocks diffuſed an addi- 
tional 4 5 2th 


The day grew obſcured by clouds, and the * no longer 
enlightened the diſtant plains, when we began to aſcend to- 


” wards the entrance of the defart, marked by two pinnacles of 


7 „ 


1 303 J 
rock far above us, beyond which, a melancholy twilight pre- 
vailed. Every moment, we approached nearer and nearer to 
the ſounds which had alarmed us; and, ſuddenly emerging 
from the woods, we diſcovered ſeveral mills and forges, with 
many complicated machines of iron, hanging over the torrent, 
that threw itſelf headlong from a cleft in the precipices; on one 
ſide of which I perceived our road winding along, till it was 
ſtopped by a venerable gateway. A rock above one of the forges 
was hollowed into the ſhape of a round tower, of no great ſize, 
but reſembling very much an altar in figure; and, what added 
greatly to the grandeur of the object was, a livid flame conti- 


nually palpitating upon it, which the gloom of the valley ren- 
dered perfectly diſcernible. 


The road, at a ſmall diſtance from this remarkable ſcene, was 
become ſo narrow, that, had my horſe ſtarted, I ſhould have 
been but too well acquainted with the torrent that raged be- 
neath ; diſmounting, therefore, I walked towards the edge of 
the great fall, and there, leaning on a fragment of the cliff, 
looked down into the foaming gulph, where the waters were 
| hurled along over broken pines, pointed rocks, and ſtakes of 
iron. Then, lifting up my eyes, I took in the vaſt extent of 
the foreſts, frowning on the brows of the mountains. It was 
here firſt, I felt myſelf ſeized by the Genius of the place, and pe- 
netrated with veneration of its religious gloom ; and, I believe, 
uttered many extravagant exclamations ; but, ſuch was the 
daſhing of the wheels, and the ruſhing of the waters at the bot- 
tom of the forges, that what I aid was s luckily undiſtinguiſh- 


able. 


| 364 f 
able. -I was not yet, however, within the conſecrated inclo- 
| fure, and, therefore, not perfectiy contented; ſo, leaving my 
fragment, 1 paced i in ſilence up the path, which led to the great 
portal. When we arrived before it, I reſted a moment, and 
looking againſt the ftout oaken gate, which cloſed up the en- 
trance to this unknown region, felt at my heart a certain awe, 
that brought to my mind the ſacred terror of thoſe, in antient 
days, going to be admitted into the Eleuſinian myſteries. My 
guide gave two knocks: after a ſolemn pauſe, the gate was 
lowly opened; and, all our horſes having paſſed through it, 
was again carefully cloſed. I now found myſelf in a narrow 
dell, ſurrounded on every fide by peaks of the mountains, riſing 
almoſt beyond my fight, and ſhelving downwards, till their 
baſes were hidden by the foam and ſpray of the water; over 
which hung a thouſand withered and diftorted trees. The rocks 
ſeemed crouding upon me, and, by their particular ſituation, 
threatened to obſtruct every ray of light; but, notwithſtand- 
ing the menacing appearanee of the proſpect, I ſtill kept fol- 
towing my guide, up a craggy aſcent, partly hewn through a 
rock, and bordered by the trunks of antient fir-trees, which 
formed a fantaſtic barrier, till we came to a dreary and expoſed 
promontory, impending directly over the dell. The woods are 
here clouded with darkneſs, and the torrents ruſhing with addi- 
tional violence are loſt in the gloom of the caverns below; 
| every object, as I looked downwards from my path, that hung 
midway between the baſe and the ſummit of the cliff, was horrid 
and woeful], The channel of the torrent ſunk deep amid(b 
frighugul crags, and, . pale willows and wreathed roots 
Wears 7 ſpreading - 


E 


ſpreading over it, anſwered my idea of thoſe diſmal abodes, 


where, according to the druidical mythology, the ghoſts of 
conquered warriors were bound. I ſhivered whilſt I was re- 
garding theſe regions of deſolation, and, quickly lifting up my 
eyes to vary the ſcene, I perceived a range of whitiſh cliffs, gliſ- 
tening with the light of the ſun, to emerge from theſe melan- 
choly foreſts. On a fragment, that projected over the chaſm, 
and concealed for a moment its terrors, I ſaw a croſs, on which 
was written, VIA COELI. The cliffs being the heaven to which 
I now aſpired, we deſerted the edge of the precipice ; and, aſ- 
cending, came to a retired nook of the rocks, in which ſeveral 
_ copious rills had worn irregular grottos. Here, we repoſed an 
inſtant, and were enlivened with a few ſun-beams, piercing the 
thickets, and gilding the waters that bubbled from the rock; 


over which hung another croſs, inſcribed with this ſhort ſen⸗ 


tence, which the ſituation rendered wonderfully pathetic, 


© SPES UNICA |! the fervent exclamation of ſome wretch diſguſt- 


ed with the world, whoſe only conſolation was f ound i in this re- 
tirement. 


* 


We quitted this ſolitary croſs, to enter a thick foreſt of beech- 


trees, that ſcreened in ſome meaſure the precipices on which 
they grew, catching however, every inſtant, terrifying glimpſes 
of the torrent below. Streams guſhed from every crevice on the 


cliffs, and, falling over the moſſy roots and branches of the 


beech, haſtened to join the great torrent; athwart which I, every 


now and then, remarked certain tottering bridges; and, ſome- 
| times, could diſtinguiſh a. Carthuſian croſſing over to his her- 


Rr mitage, 
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CF 
mitage, that juſt elbe above the woody labytinths on the op- 
poſite ſhore. Whilſt J was proceeding amongſt the innumera- 
ble trunks of the beech-trees, my guide pointed out to me a 
peak riſing above the others, which he called the Throne of 
Moſes. If that prophet had received his revelations.in this de- 
| fart, no voice need have declared it holy ground; for every part 
of it is ſtamped with ſuch a ſublimity of character, as would, 
alone, be ſufficient to impreſs the idea. Having left theſe 
woods behind, and crofling a bridge of many lofty arches, 
I ſhuddered once more at the impetuoſity of the torrent; and, 
mounting till higher, came, at length, to a kind of platform, 


before two cliffs, joined by an arch of rock, under which we 
were to PRE our road. | 


Below, we beheld again innumerable ſtreams turbulently 
precipitating themſelves from the woods, and laſhing the baſe of 
the mountains, moſſed over with a dark ſea green. In this deep 
hollow ſuch miſts and vapours prevailed, as hindered'my pry- 
ing into its receſſes ; beſides, ſuch was the dampneſs of the air, 
that I haſtened gladly from its neighbourhood ; and, paſſing 
under the ſecond. portal, beheld, with e the ſun-beams 
gilding the Throne of Moſes. 


It was now about ten 0 clock, and my guide aſſured me 1 
mould ſoon diſcover the convent. Upon this information I 
took new courage, and continued my route on the edge of the 
rocks, till we ſtruck 1 into another gloomy grove. After turning 

| about it for ſome time, we entered again into the glare of day- 


| 9 8 light, 
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light, and ſaw a green valley, ſkirted by ridges of cliffs and ſweeps 
of wood, before us. Towards the farther end of this incloſure, 
on a gentle acclivity, roſe the revered turrets of the Carthuſians, 
which extend in a long line on the brow of the hill: beyond 


them, a woody amphitheatre majeſtically preſents itſelf, ter- 


minated by ſpires of rock, and promontories, loſt amongſt the 
clouds. The roar of the torrent was now but faintly diſtin- 
guiſhable, and all the ſcenes of horror and confuſion, I had. 
paſſed, were ſucceeded by a ſacred and profound calm. I traverſed 
the valley with a thouſand ſenſations I deſpair of deſcribing, 
and ſtood before the gate of the convent, with as much awe,, 
as ſome novice, or candidate, newly arrived, to ſolicit the holy. 
retirement of the order. 


As admittance is more readily granted to the Engliſh, than to- 


almoſt any other nation, it was not long before the gates open- 


ed; and, whilſt the porter ordered our horſes to the ſtable, we | 


entered a court, watered by two fountains, and built round 
with lofty edifices, characterized by a noble ſimplicity... 

The interior portal opening, diſcovered an arched alle, ex- 
tending till the perſpective nearly met, along which, windows, 


but ſcantily diſtributed between the pilaſters, admitted a pale, 


ſolemn” light, juſt ſufficient to! diſtinguiſh the objects with a 
pictureſque uncertainty. We had ſcarcely ſet our feet on the 
pavement when the monks began to iſſue from an arch, about 
half way down; and; paſſing iti a long ſucceſſion from: their 
chapel, bowed reverently, with much humility and maeckneſs, 
$28 Rr 2 „ 
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and diſperſed in ſilence, leaving one of their body, alone in the 
alle. | | 0 


The Father Coadjutor (for he only remained) advanced to- 
wards us with great courteſy, and welcomed us, in a manner which 
gave me far more pleaſure than all the frivolous ſalutations, 
and affected greetings, ſo common in the world beneath. After 
aſking us a few indifferent queſtions, he called one of the lay- 
brothers, who live in the convent, under leſs ſevere reſtrictions 
than the fathers, whom they ſerve ; and, ordering him to prepare 
our apartment, conducted us to a large ſquare hall with caſe- 
ment windows, and, what was more comfortable, an enormous 
chimney, whoſe hoſpitable hearth blazed with a fire of dry aro- 
matic fir; on each ſide of which, were two doors that commu- 
nicated with the neat little cells deſtined for our bed-chambers. 

_ Whilſt he was placing us round the fire, a ceremony by no 
means unimportant in the cold climate of theſe upper regions, 
a bell rung, which ſummoned him to prayers. After charging 
the lay- brother to ſet before us the beſt fare their deſart afforded, 
he retired, and left us, at full liberty, to examine our chambers. 


The weather lowered, and the eaſements permitted very 
little light to enter the apartment ; but, on the other ſide, it 
was amply enlivened by the gleams of the fire, that ſpread alb 
over a certain comfortable air, which even ſunſhine, but rarely, 
liffuſes. Whilſt the ſhowers deſcended with great violence, the 
 lay-brother, and another of his companions, were placing an 
oval table, very neatly carved; and covered with the fineſt linen, 
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in the middle of the hall; and, before we had examined a num- 
ber of portraits, whieh were hung in all the pannels of the 
wainſcot, they called us to a dinner, widely different from what 
might have been expected, in ſo dreary a ſituation. The beſt 
fiſh, the moſt exquiſite fruits, and a variety of diſhes, excellent, 
without the aſſiſtance of meat, were ſerved up, with an order 
and arrangement, that ſhewed it was not the firſt time they 
had entertained in the nobleſt manner. But I was not more 
ſtruck with the delicacy of the entertainment, than with the 
extreme cleanlineſs, and Engliſh-hke neatneſs, of the whole 
apartment, and its furniture. A marble fountain, particular- 
ly, gave it a very agreeable air, and the water that fell from it, 
into a porphyry ſhell, was remarkable for its clearneſs, and 
purity. Our attendant friar was helping us to ſome Burgundy, 
which we pronounced of very reſpectable antiquity, when the 
Coadjutor returned, accompanied by two other fathers, the Se- 
cretary and Procurator, whom he preſented wes: 5.5 


Tou would have been both charmed, and ſurprized, with the 
chearful reſignation that appeared in their countenances, and 
with the eaſy turn of their converſation, 


The Coadjutor, though equally kind, was as yet more reſerv- 
ed: his countenance, however, ſpoke for him, without the aid 
of words ; and there was ſomething ſo intereſting in his man- 
ner, ſuch a mixture of dignity and humility, as could not fail 
of inſpiring reſpect and admiration. There were moments 
when the recollection of ſome paſt event ſeemed to ſhade his 

| . countenance: 
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countenance mth a. melancholy, that rendered it ſtill more af- 
fecting. I ſhould ſuſpect, he formerly poſſeſſed a great ſhare of 
natural vivacity (ſomething of it being ſtill; indeed, apparent in 
his more unguarded moments;) but this ſpirit is almoſt entirely 
ſubdued by the penitence and mortification of the order. The 
Secretary diſplayed ſome ſhare of knowledge in the political 
ſtate of Europe, furniſhed probably by the extenſive correſpon- 
dence theſe fathers preſerve with the three hundred and ſixty 
ſubordinate convents, diſperſed throughout all thoſe countries 
where the Court of Rome ſtill maintains its influence. In the 
courſe of our converſation, they aſked me innumerable queſtions | 
about England, where formerly, they ſaid, many monaſteries had 
belonged to their order ; and, principally, that of W, * 
they had learnt to be now in my poſſeſſion. 


The ! almoſt with tears in his eyes, belkeched me to 
revere theſe "conſecrated edifices, and to preſerve their remains, 
for the ſake of St. Hugo, their canonized Prior. I replied greatly 
to his ſatisfaction; and then declaimed ſo much in favour of 
Saint Bruno, and the holy prior of Whitham, that the good 
fathers grew exceedingly delighted with the converſation, and 


made me promiſe to remain ſome days with them. I readily 


complied with their requeſt, and, continuing in the ſame ſtrain, 
that had ſo agreeably affected their ears, was ſoon preſented with 
the works of Saint Bruno, whom I fo zealouſly admired ; and, 
with the voluminous records of the Abbey of Whitham. After 
we had fat extolling them, and talking upon much the ſame 
ſort of W for about an * the Coadj utor propoſed a 

4 walk 
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walk amongſt the cloiſters and galleries; as the weather would 
not admit of any longer excurſion. He leading the way, we 
aſcended a flight of ſteps, which brought us to a gallery; on 
each ſide of which, a vaſt number of pictures, repreſenting the 
dependent convents, were ranged; for I was now in the capi- 
tal of the order, where the General reſides, and from whence he 
iſſues forth his commands to his numerous ſubjects; who depute 
the Superiors of their reſpective convents, whether ſituated in 
the wilds of Calabria, the foreſts of Poland, or, in the remoteſt 
diſtricts of Portugal and Spain, to aſſiſt at the grand chapter, held 
annually under him, a week or two after Eaſter. This reverend 
Father, Dom Biclet, died about ten days before our arrival; a 
week ago they elected the Pere Robinet, prior of the Carthuſian 
convent at Paris, in his room; and two fathers were now on 
their route, to apprize him of their choice, and to ſalute him 
General of the Carthuſians. During this interregnum the Coad- : 
jutor holds the firſt rank in the temporal, and the Grand Vicaire 
in the ſpiritual affairs of the order; both of which are very ex- 
tenſive. If I may judge from the repreſentation of the different 
convents, which adorn this gallery, there are many highly wor- 
thy of notice, for the ſingularity of their ſituations, and the wild 
| beauties of the landſcapes which ſurround them. The Vene- 
tian Chartreuſe, placed in a woody iſland; and, that of Rome, 
riſing from amongſt groups of majeſtic ruins, ſtruck me as pe- 
culiarly pleaſing. Views of the Engliſh monaſteries hung for- 
merly in ſuch a gallery, but had been deſtroyed by fire, together 
with the old convent. The liſt only remains, with a few written 
partieulars concerning them. Having amuſed myſelf ſome time 
with 
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with the pictures, and the deſcriptions the Coadjutor gave me 
of them, we quitted the gallery, and entered a kind of chapel ; 
in which were two altars with lamps burning before them, on 
each ſide of a lofty portal. This, opened into a grand coved hall, 
adorned with hiſtorical paintings of St. Bruno'slife, and the por- 
traits of all the Generals of the order, ſince the year of the great 
founder's death (1085) to the preſent time. Under theſe por- 
traits, are the ſtalls for the Superiors, who aſſiſt at the grand con- 
vocation. In front, appears the General's throne ; above, hangs 
a a repreſentation of the canonized Bruno, crowned with ſtars. 


Were I, after walking along the dim cloiſters, and paſling 
through the anti-chapel, faintly illuminated by a ſolitary lamp, 
ſuddenly to enter this hall at midnight, when the convocation is 
aſſembled, and the ſynod of venerable fathers, all in folemn 
order, ſurrounding the ſucceſſor of Bruno ; it would be a long 

while, I believe, before I could recover from the ſurprize of ſo 
auguſt a ſpectacle. It muſt indeed be a very impoſing ſight : 
the gravity they preſerve on theſe occaſions, their venerable age 
(for Superiors cannot be choſen young) and the figures of their 
deceaſed Generals, dimly diſcovered above, may ſurely be allow- 
ed to aweeven an heretical ſpectator into a momentary reſpect 
for the order. For my own part, I muſt confeſs, that the hall, 
though diveſted of all this accompanyment, filled me with a ve- 
neration I ſcarcely knew how to account for ; perhaps, the por- 
traits inſpired it. They were all well executed, and moſtly in 

attitudes of adoration, The form of Bruno was almoſt loſt in the 
ſplendors of the ſtars which hovered over him. I could, in ſome 
moments, 
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moments, fancy myſelf capable of plunging into the horrors of | 
a deſart, and foregoing all the vanities and delights of the world, 


to ſecure my memory ſo ſublime a conſecration. 


The Coadjutor ſeemed charmed with the reſpect with which 


I looked round on theſe holy objects; and, if the hour of 


veſpers had not been drawing near, we ſhould have ſpent more 
time in the contemplation of Bruno's miracles, pourtrayed on 
the lower pannels of the hall. We left that room, to enter a 
winding paſſage (lighted by windows in the roof) that brought 


us to a cloiſter, above ſix hundred feet in length, from which 


branched off two others, joining a fourth, of the ſame extraor- 
dinary dimenſions. Vaſt ranges of ſlender pillars extend round 
the different courts of the edifice, many of which, are thrown 


into gardens, belonging to particular cells. We entered one of 


them: its inhabitant received us with much civility, walked 
before us through a little corridor that looked on his garden, 
ſhewed us his narrow dwelling, and, having obtained leave of 
the Coadjutor to ſpeak, gave us his benediction, and beheld us 


depart with concern. Nature has given this poor monk very i 


conſiderable talents for painting. He has drawn the portrait 
of the late General, in a manner , that diſcovers great facility of, 
| execution ; but, he is not allowed to exerciſe his pencil on any 
other ſubject, leſt he ſhould be amuſed; and amuſement, in 
this rigid order, 1s a crime. He had ſo ſubdued, ſo mortified an 
appearance, that I was not ſorry to hear the bell, which ſum- 
moned the Coadj utor to prayers, and prevented my entering 
any more of the cells. We continued ftraying from cloiſter to 


. alsiſter, 
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cloiſter, and wandering along the winding paſſages and intricate 
galleries of this immenſe edifice, whilſt the Coadjutor was aſſiſt- 
ing at veſpers. 


In every part of the ſtructure reigned the moſt death-like 
calm; no ſound reached my ears, but the © minute drops from 
off the eaves.” I fat down in a niche of the cloiſter, and fell 
into a profound reverie ; from which I was recalled by the re- 
turn of our conductor; who, I believe, was almoſt tempted to 
Imagine, from the caſt of my countenance, that I was delibera- 
ting, whether I ſhould not remain with them for ever. But 1 
ſoon rouſed myſelf, and teſtified ſome impatience, to ſee the 
great chapel; at which we at length arrived, after traverſing 
another labyrinth of cloiſters. The gallery, immediately before 
its entrance, appeared quite gay, in comparifon. with the others. 
I had paſſed, and owes its chearfulneſs to a large window (or- 
namented with flabs of poliſhed marble) that admits the view 
of a lovely wood. Being neatly glazed, and free from paint- 
ings, or gothic ornaments, it allows a full blaze of light to dart 
en the chapel door; which is alſo adorned with marble, in 
plain, but noble ſtile of architecture. The father facriſtan- 
| ſtood ready, on the ſteps of the portal, to grant us admittance: 
and, throwing open the valves, we entered the chapel, and were 
ſtruck by the juſtneſs of its proportions, the fimple majeſty. of 
the arched roof, and the mild folemn light, equally diffuſed 
over every part of the edifice. No. tawdry ornaments, no glar- 
ing pictures, diſgraced the ſanctity of the place. The high. 
altar ſtanding diſtinct from the walls, which were hung with a 
* 
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rich velvet, was the only object on which many ornaments were 
laviſhed ; and, even there, the elegance of the workmanſhip 
concealed the glare of the materials, which were ſilver, ſolid 
gold, and the moſt coſtly gems. It being Whitſunday, this 
altar was covered with ſtatues of gold, ſhrines, and candela- 
brums of the ſtatelieſt ſhape, and moſt delicate execution. Four 
of the latter, of a gigantic ſize, were placed on the ſteps; which, 
together with part of the inlaid floor within the choir, were 
ſpread with beautiful carpets. The illumination of ſo many 
tapers, ſtriking on the ſhrines, cenſers, and pillars of poliſhed 
Jaſper, ſuſtaining the canopy of the altar, produced a wonder- 


ful effect; and, as the reſt of the chapel was viſible only by 
the faint external light admitted from above, the ſplendor and 
dignity of the altar was inconceivable. I retired a moment 


from it, and, ſeating myſelf in one of the furthermoſt ſtalls of 


the choir, looked towards it, and fancied, it had riſen like an 


exhalation. Here I remained ſeveral minutes, breathing no- 
thing but incenſe, with which the air of the whole chapel was 
impregnated; and, I believe, ſhould not have quitted my ſta- 
tion ſoon, had I not been apprehenſive of diſturbing the devo- 


tions of two aged fathers, who had juſt entered, and were proſ- 
trating themſelves before the ſteps of the altar. Theſe venera- 


ble figures added greatly to the ſolemnity of the ſcene ; which, 
as the day declined, increaſed every morhent in ſplendor ; for 
the ſparkling of ſeveral lamps of chaſed ſilver, that hung from 
the roofs, and the gleaming of nine huge tapers, which I had 
not before noticed, began to be viſible, juſt as I left the chapel. 
Paſſing through the ſacriſty, where lay ſeveral piles of rich, em- 


8 broidered. 
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broidered veſtments, purpoſely diſplayed for our inſpe&tion;; we: 
regained the cloiſter, which lèd to our apartment, where the: 
ſupper. was ready prepared. We had ſcarcely finiſhed it, when 
the Coadjutor, and the fathers who had accompanied us before,, 
returned, and, ranging themſelves round the fire, reſumed the 
converſation about St. Bruno. Finding me very piouſly- dii- 
poſed, by the wonders I had ſeen. in the day, to liſten to things 
of a miraculous nature, they began to relate the inſpirations. 
they had received from him and his myſterious apparitions. I 
was all attention, refpe&, and credulity. The old Secretary 
worked himſelf up to ſueh a pitch of enthuſiaſm, that, I am 
very much inclined to imagine, he believed, in theſe moments, 
all the miracles he told. The Coadjutor, being leſs violent in 
his pretenſions to St. Bruno's modern miracles and inſpirations, 
contented himſelf with relating the noble works he had done 
in the days of his fathers, and, in the old time, before them. 
It grew rather late, before my kind hoſts had finifhed their nar- 
rations, and I was not ſorry, after all the exerciſe I had taken, 
to return to my cell, where every thing invited to repoſe. I was 
charmed with the neatneſs and oddity of my little apartment; 
its cabin- like bed, oratory, and ebony crucifix ;- in ſhort; every 
thing it contained; not forgetting the aromatic odour of the 
pine, with which it was roofed, floored, and wainſcotted. The 
night was luckily dark. Had the moon appeared, I could not 
have prevailed upon myſelf to have quitted her till very late; but; 
as it happened, I crept into my cabin, and was by «© whiſpering 
winds ſoon lulled aſleep. Eight o'clock: ſtruck the next mor- 
ning before I awoke; when, to my great ſorrow, I found the 

: peaks, 


„ 
peaks, which roſe above the convent, veiled in vapours, and the: 
rain deſcending with violence. After we. had breakfaſted by' 
the light of our fire (for the caſements admitted but a very fee- 
ble gleam) I fat down to the works of St. Bruno; of all med- 
leys, the ſtrangeſt. Allegories without end, — a theologico- 
natural hiſtory of birds, beaſts, and fiſhes.; ſeveral chapters on 
paradiſe; the delights of ſolitude; the glory of Solomon's 
temple; the new Jeruſalem; and, numberleſs other wonderful 
ſubjects, full of enthaſigln and ſuperſtition.. 


Saint Bruno was: cortalinhy a hey genius: I admire the 
motives which drew him to this deſart; but, perhaps, before 


we come to that part of the ſtory, you will like to know what 
preceded. it.. 


My Saint (for Bruno: has ſucceeded” Thomas of Canterbury) 
was of noble deſcent, and poſſeſſed conſiderable wealth. He 
was not leſs remarkable for the qualities of his mind; and his 
talents gained him the degree of Maſter of the great Sciences, 
in the univerſity of Rheims: here, he contracted a friendſhip 
with Odo, afterwards, Urban the Second. Being always poeti- 15 
cal, ſingular, and viſionary, he ſoon grew diſguſted with the 
world, and began, early in life, to ſigh hafter retirement; His 
reſidence at Grenoble, where he was invited by Hugo, its bi 
ſhop, determined him- to- the monaſtic ſtate. 


This venerable prelate imparted to him a viſion, in which 
he ſeemed to behold the deſart, and mountain beyond his city, 
| viſible - 
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viſible in the dead of night, by the . of ſeven lucid 
ſtars, that hung directly over them. 


Whilſt he was ardently gazing at this wonder, a ſtill voice 
was heard, declaring it, the future abode of -Bruno; by him to 
be conſecrated, as a retirement for holy men, deſirous of hold- 
ing converſe with their God. No ſhepherd's pipe was to be 
heard within theſe precincts: no huntſman's prophane feet to 
tread theſe ſilent regions, which were to be dedicated, ſolely, to 
their Creator: no woman was to aſcend this mountain, nor 
violate, by her allurements, the ſacred repoſe of its inhabitants. 
Such were the firſt inſtitutions of the order, as the inſpired bi- 
ſhop of Grenoble delivered them to Bruno; who, ſelecting a 
few perſons, that, like himſelf, contemned the ſplendors of the 
world, and the charms of ſociety, repaired with them to this 
ſpot; and, in the darkeſt part of the foreſts, which ſhade the 
moſt gloomy receſſes of the mountains, founded the firſt con- 
vent of Carthuſians, long ſince deſtroyed. Several years paſſed 
away, whilſt Bruno was employed in actions of the moſt ex- 
alted piety ; and, the fame of his exemplary conduct reaching 
Rome, (where his friend had been lately inveſted with the papal 
tiara) the whole conclave was deſirous of ſeeing him, and in- 
treated Urban to invite him to Rome. The requeſt of Chriſt's 
vicegerent was not to be refuſed ; and Bruno quitted his beloved 
ſolitude, leaving ſome of his diſciples behind, who. propagated | 
his doctrines, and tended zealouſly the infant order, 
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The pomp: of the Roman court ſoon diſguſted the faintly 
Bruno, who had weaned himſelf entirely from worldly affec- 
tions. : 


Being wholly intent on futurity, the buſtle and tumults of a 
buſy metropolis became ſo irkſome, that he ſupplicated Urban 
for leave to retire; and, having obtained it, left Rome, and im- 
mediately ſeeking the wilds of Calabria, there ſequeſtered him- 
ſelf in a lonely hermitage, calmly expecting his laſt moments. 
Many are the miracles which he wrought, and which his ca- 
nonized bones have ſince effected: angels (it is ſaid): hovered 
round him in his departing hour, and bore him on their wings 
to heaven. The different accounts of his tranſlation are almoſt 
endleſs ; and; as they are all, nearly, in the ſame ſtyle, it will PY 3 
be needleſs to recite them. I had ſcarcely finiſhed taking ex- Ae. Y 
tracts from the life and writings of St. Bruno, when the dinner 
appeared, conſiſting of every thing moſt delicate, which a ſtrict 
adherence to the rules of meagre. could allow. The good fa- 
chers returned, as uſual, with the deſert, and ſerved up an ad- 
mirable diſh of miracles, well-ſeaſoned with the devil, and pret- 
tily garniſhed; with angels and moon- beams R. 


Our converfation was interrupted very agreeably, by the ſud- 
den intruſion of the ſun ;. which, eſcaping from the clouds, 
ſhone in Full * above the higheſt * of the mountains; 'R 


+: Angels are frequently repreſented, in legendary tales, as riding on the beams- 
of: the moon. | | 
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and the vapours, fleeting by degrees, diſcovered the woods im all 
the freſhneſs of their verdure. The pleaſure I received from 
ſeeing this new creation riſing to view, was very lively; and, 
as the fathers aſſured me the humidity of their walks did not 

often continue longer than the ſhowers, I left my hall. Croſs- 
ing the court, I haſtened out of the gates, and, running ſwiftly 
along a winding path, in the ſide of the meadow, bordered. by 
the foreſts, enjoyed the charms of the proſpect, inhaled the per- 
fume of the woodlands ; and, now, turning towards the ſum- 
mits of the precipices that encircled this ſacred incloſure, ad- 
mired the glowing colours, they borrowed from the ſun, con- 
| traſted by the dark hues of the foreſt.” Now, caſting my eyes 

below, I ſuffered them to roam from valley to valley, and from 

one ſtream (beſet with tall pines and tufted beech-trees) to ano- 
ther. The purity of the air in theſe exalted regions, and the 
lightneſs of my own ſpirits, almoſt ſeized me with the idea of 
treading in that element. | 


Not content with the diftant beauties of the hanging rocks 
and falling waters, I ſtill kept running wildly along, with an 
eagerneſs and rapidity, that, to a ſober ſpectator, would have 
given me the appearance of one poſſeſſed; and, with reaſon ; 
for I was affected with the ſcene, to a degree I deſpair of ex- 
preſſing. Whilſt I was continuing my courſe, purſued by a 
thouſand ſtrange ideas, a father, who was returning from ſome 
diſtant hermitage, ſtopped my career, and made figns for me 
to repoſe myſelf, on a bench erected under a neighbouring ſhed; 
and, perceiving my agitation and diſordered looks, fancied, I 

believe, 
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believe, that one of the bears, which lurk near the ſnows of 
the mountains, had alarmed me by his ſudden appearance. 


The good old man, expreſſing by his geſtures that he wiſhed 
me to recover myſelf in quiet on the bench, haſtened, with as 
much alacrity as his age permitted, to a cottage adjoining the 
ſhed; and, returning in a few moments, preſented me ſome. 
water in a maple cup, into which he let fall ſeveral drops of 
an elixir, compoſed of innumerable herbs ; and, having per- 
formed this deed of charity, ſignified to me by a look, in which 
benevolence, compaſſion, and, perhaps, ſome little remains ef 
curioſity were ſtrongly painted, how ſorry he was to be reſtrain- 
ed, by his vow of ſilence, from enquiring into the cauſe of my 
imaginary evil, and giving me further aſſiſtance. I anſwered 
alſo by ſigns, on purpoſe to carry on the adventure, and ſuffered 
him to depart with all his conjectures unſatisfied. No ſooner 
had I loſt ſight of the benevolent hermit, than I ſtarted up, 
and purſued my path with my former agility, till I came to 
the edge of a woody dell, that divided the meadow, on which . 
| was running, from the oppoſite promontory. Here I pauſed; 
and, looking up at the cliffs, now but faintly illumined by the 
ſun, which had been ſome time ſinking on our narrow hori- 
20n, reflected, that it would be madneſs to bewilder myſelf, at 
ſo late an hour, in the mazes of the foreſt. Being thus deter- 
mined, I abandoned, with regret, the 1dea of penetrating into 
the lovely region before me, and contented myſelf, for ſome 
moments, with marking the pale tints of the evening gradually 
overſpreading the cliffs, ſo lately fluſhed with the gleams of the 
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etting ſun : but my eyes were ſoon diverted from contemplat- 


ing theſe objects, by a red light ſtreaming over the northern 
ſky, which attracted my notice, as I fat on the brow of a ſlop- 
ing hill, looking down a ſteep, hollow vale, ſurrounded by the 
foreſts ; above which, roſe majeſtically the varied peaks and pro- 


maontories of the mountains. 


The upland lawns, which hang far above the vale, next 
caught my attention. I was gazing alternately, at them, 
and the valley, when a long ſucceſſion of light, miſty clouds, 
of ſtrange, fantaſtic ſhapes, iſſuing from a narrow gully be- 
tween the rocks, paſſed on, like a ſolemn proceſſion, over the 
hollow dale, midway between the ſtream that watered it below, 
and the ſummits of the cliffs on high. The tranquillity of the 
region, the verdure of the lawn environed by girdles of flouriſh= 


ing wood, and the lowing of the diſtant herds, filled me with 


the moſt pleaſing ſenſations. But when I lifted up my eyes to 
the towering cliffs, beheld the northern ſky ſtreaming with 


ruddy light, and the long ſucceſſion of miſty forms hovering 
over the ſpace beneath, they became ſublime and awful. The 


dews which began to deſcend, and the vapours which were riſ- 


= s ing from every dell, reminded me of the lateneſs of the hour; 
and, it was with great reluctanee that I turned from the ſcene, 


which had ſo long engaged my contemplation, and traverſed, 


_ flowly and ſilently, the ſolitary meadows, over which I had hur- 


ried, with ſuch eagerneſs, an hour ago. Hill appeared after 
hill, and hilloc ſucceeded hilloc, which I had paſſed unnoticed 
before, Sometimes, I imagined myſelf following a different 

| 8 
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path from that, which had brought me to the edge of the deep 
valley. Another moment, deſcending into the hollows between 
the hillocs that concealed the diſtant proſpects from my ſight, 
I fancied I had entirely miſtaken my route, and expected, every 
moment, to be loſt amongſt the rude brakes and tangled thick- 
_ ets, that ſkirted the eminences around. As the darkneſs en- 
creaſed, my ſituation became ſtill more and more forlorn. I 
had, almoſt, abandoned the idea of reaching the convent ; and, 
whenever I gained any ſwelling ground, looked above, below, 
and on every ſide of me, in hopes of diſcovering ſome glim- 
mering lamp, which might indicate a hermitage, whoſe chari- 
table poſſeſſor, I flattered myſelf, would direct me to the mo- 
naſtery. At length, after a tedious wandering along the hills, I 
found myſelf, unexpectedly, under the convent walls; and, as 
I was looking for the gate, the porter and his attendants came 
out with lights, i in order to ſearch for me: ſcarcely had I joined 
them, when the Coadjutor and the Secretary came forwards, 
with the kindeſt anxiety expreſſed their uneaſineſs at my long 
| abſence, 476 CIs me to my apartment, where Mr. 


r 


not a Wa had been mentioned of my - adventure with the her- 
mit; ſo that, I believe, he ſtrictly kept his vow, till the day 
when the Carthuſians are allowed to ſpeak, and which hap- 
pened after my departure. We had hardly ſupped, before the 
gates of the convent were ſnhut; a circumſtance, which diſcon- 


certed me not a little, as the full moon gleamed through the 


caſements, and the ſtars, ſparkling above the foreſts of pines, 
. invited 
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invited me to leave my apartment again, and to give ROT up 
NN to the ſpectacle they offered. 


* Coadjutor, perceiving that I was often looking earneſtly 
through the. windows, gueſſed my wiſhes ; and, calling the 
porter, ordered him to open the gates, and wait at them till 


my return. It was not long before I took the advantage of 
this obliging permiſſion; and, eſcaping from the courts and 
cloiſters of the monaſtery, all huſhed in ſtillneſs, aſcended a 


green knowl, which ſeveral antient pines marked with their 
fantaſtic ſhadows : there, leaning againſt one of their trunks, 
I lifted up my eyes to the awful barrier of ſurrounding moun- 


tains, diſcovered by the trembling ſilver light of the moon, 


ſhooting directly on the woods which fringed their acclivities. 
The lawns, the vaſt woods, the ſteep deſcents, the precipices, 
the torrents, lay all extended beneath, ſoftened by a pale blueiſh 
haze, that alleviated, in ſome meaſure, the ſtern proſpect of the 
rocky promontories above, wrapped in dark ſhadows. The ſky 
was of the deepeſt. azure ; innumerable ſtars were diſtinguiſhed 
with unuſual clearneſs from this elevation, many of which 
twinkled behind the fir-trees edging the promontories. White, 
grey, and darkiſh clouds came marching towards the moon, 
that ſhone full againſt a range of cliffs, which lift themſelves 


far above the others. The hoarſe murmur of the torrent, 


throwing itſelf from the diſtant wilderneſſes into the gloomy 
vales, was mingled with the blaſt that blew from the moun- 


tains. 


It 
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It inereaſed. The foreſts began to wave, black clouds roſe from 
the north, and, as they fleeted along, approached the moon, 
whoſe light they ſhortly extinguiſhed. A moment of darkneſs 
ſucceeded : the guſt was chill and melancholy ; it ſwept along 
the deſart, and then ſubſiding, the vapours began to paſs away, 
and the moon returned : the grandeur of the ſcene was re- 
newed, and its impoſing ſolemnity was increaſed by her pre- 
ſence. Inſpiration was in every wind: I followed ſome im- 
pulſe, which drove me to the ſummit of the mountains before 
me and there, caſting a look on the whole extent of wild 
woods and romantic precipices, thought of the days of St. 
Bruno: J eagerly contemplated every rack, that formerly 
might have met his eyes; drank of the ſpring which tradition 
ſays he was wont to drink of; and ran to every withered pine, 
whoſe appearance beſpoke a remote antiquity, and beneath 
which, perhaps, the Saint had repoſed himſelf, when worn with 
vigils, or poſſeſſed with the ſacred ſpirit of his inſtitutions. It 
was midnight: the convent bell tolled ; for the moſt ſolemn 
hour of prayer was arrived. I cannot ; nor would I, attempt 
to unfold to you, in proſe, half the ſtrange things, of which I 
thought; and which, I ſeemed to ſee, during this wild excur- | 
ſion. However, I owe to it the poetical humour in which 1 
compoſed the following lines, written, immediately on my re- 
turn, in the Album of the fathers, during the ſtilleſt watch 
of night. tp ps” or arm | 
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„ 
To oriſons, the midnight bell 
HFad toll'd each ſilent inmate from his cell; 
The hour was come to muſe, or pray, 
Or work myſterious rites that ſhun the day: 
Muy ſteps ſome whiſp'ring influence led, 
Vp to yon pine- elad mountain's gloomy head: 
Follow and deep the guſt did blow, 
And torrents daſh'd into the vales below : 
At length, the toilſome height attain d, 
Quick fled the moon, and ſudden ſtillneſs reign'd. 
As fearful turn'd my ſearching eye, 
Slanc'd near a ſhadowy form, and fleeted by; ; 
Anon, before me full it ſtood ; 
A faintly figure, pale, in penſive mood. 
Damp horror thrill'd me till he ſpoke, 
And accents faint the charm- bound ſilence broke: 
Long, trav'ller! ere this region near, 
« Say did not whiſp' rings ſtrange arreſt thine ear? 
«My ſummons twas to bid thee come, 
Where ſole the friend of Nature loves to roam. 
Ages long paſt, this drear abode 
e To ſolitude, I ſanctified, and God: 
„ Twas here, by love of Wiſdom brought, 
« Her trueſt lore, ſelf-knowledge, firſt I ſought; 
« Devoted here my worldly wealth, | 
« To win my choſen ſons immortal health. 
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% Midft theſe dun woods and mountains ſteep, 
“ Midſt the wild horrors of yon deſart deep, 
« Midſt yawning caverns, wat' ry dells, 
« Midſt long, ſequeſter'd ailes, and peaceful cells, 
No paſſions fell diſtract the mind, 
9 Nature, Silence, and Herſelf conſign'd. 
ce In theſe ſtill manſions who ſhall bide, 
«Tis mine, with Heaven's appointment, to decide; 
« But, hither, I invite not all: 
| | Some want the will to come, and more the call; 
« But all, mark well my parting voice ! 
Led, or by chance, neceſſity, or choice, 
« (Ah! with our Genius dread to ſport) 
* Sage leſſons here may learn of high import. 
% Know! Silence is the nurſe of Truth: 
Know! Temperance long retards the flight of Vouth: 
« Learn here, how penitence and pray'r | 


CHI 


« Man's fallen race for happier worlds prepare : 


« Learn mild demeanor, void of art, 

And bear, amidſt the world, the hermit's heart. 

Fix, trav'Hler! deep this heaven- taught lore : 

Know, Bruno brings it, and returns no more.” 

(Half fighed, half ſmiled his long farewel) 

He turn'd, and vaniſh'd in the bright'ning n 
My imagination was too much diſturbed, and my ſpirits far 
too active, to allow me any reſt for ſome time; and I had not 
Enz been dete by lch, Wild K was füddenly awakened by a 


furious 
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furious blaſt, that drove open my caſement, and let in the roar 
of the tempeſt; for the night was troubled. In the intervals of 


the ſtorm, in thoſe moments when the winds ſeemed to pauſe, the 


faint ſounds of the choir ſtole upon my ear; but were ſwallow- 
ed up, the next inſtant, by the redoubled fury of the guſt, which 
was ſtill increaſed by the roar of the waters. | 


I ſtarted from my bed, cloſed the caſement, and compoſed 
myſelf as well as I was able ; but no ſooner had the ſun-beams 
entered my window than I aroſe, and, gladly leaving my cell, 


= breakfaſted in haſte, and hurried to the ſame knowl, where I had 


ſtood the night before. The ſtorm was diſſipated, and the pure 
morning air, delightfully refreſhing ; every tree, every ſhrub 
gliſtened with dew. A gentle wind breathed upon the woods, 


and waved the fir-trees on the cliffs; which, free from clouds, 


roſe diſtinctly into the clear blue ſky. I ſtrayed from the know], 
into the valley between the ſteeps of wood and the turrets of 
the convent, and paſſed the different buildings, deſtined for the 
manufacture of the articles neceſſary to the fathers; for nothing 
is worn, or uſed, within this incloſure, which comes from the 


profane world. Traverſing the meadows, and a ſucceſſion of 


Little dells, where I was ſo lately bewildered, I came to a bridge 


thrown over the torrent, which I croſſed; and, here, followed 
a light path, that brought me to an eminence, covered with a 
hanging wood of beech-trees, feathered to the ground ; from 
whence I looked down the narrow paſs, towards Grenoble. Per- 
ceiving a ſmoke to ariſe from the groves which nodded over the 
eminence, I climbed up a. rocky ſteep; and, after ſtruggling 
e GEE through 
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through a thicket of ſhrubs, entered a ſmooth, ſloping lawn, 
framed in by woody precipices; at one extremity of which, Idiſ- 
covered the cottage, whoſe ſmoke had directed me to this ſequeſ- 
tered ſpot; and, at the other, a numerous group of cattle, lying 
under the ſhade of ſome beech- trees; whilſt ſeveral friars, with 
long beards and rufſet garments, were employed in milking 
them. The luxuriant foliage of the woods, clinging round the 
ſteeps, that ſkirted the lawn; its gay, ſunny expoſition ; the 
groups of ſleck, dappled cows; and the odd employment of the 
friars, ſo little conſonant with their venerable beards, formed 
one of the moſt ſingular, and, at the fame time, one of the 
moſt. pictureſque ſpectacles, that had, perhaps, ever offered 

itſelf to my ſight. I, who had been accuſtomed to behold 
* milk-maids ſinging blithe, and tripping lightly along, with 
their pails, was not a little ſurprized at the ſilent gravity with 
which theſe venerable figures ſhifted their trivets from cow to 
cow ; and it was curious to ſee, with what adroitneſs they per- 
formed their functions; managing their long beards, with a fa- 

cility, and cleanlineſs, equally admirable. I watched all their 
motions, for ſome time, concealed by the trees, before I made 
myſelf viſible ; but no ſooner did I appear on the lawn, than 
one of the friars quitted his trivet, very methodically ſet down 
his pail, and, coming towards me with an open, ſmiling coun- 
tenance, deſired me, by ſigns, to refreſh myſelf with ſome bread 
and milk. A ſecond, obſerving this motion, was reſolved not to 
be excceded in an hoſpitable act; and, quitting his pail too, 
haſtened into the woods, from whence he returned, in a few 
minutes, with ſome ſtrawberries very neatly inveloped in freſn 


Uu | leaves, 


tw) 
leaves. Theſe hoſpitable, milking fathers, next invited me to 
the cottage z whither I declined going, as I preferred the ſhade 
of the ſpreading beeches ; ſo, reclining myſelf on the ſoft her- 
bage, I enjoyed the ſcene and its productions with all poſſible 
_- OY 
Not a cloud darkened the heavens ; every object ſmiled: 
innumerable gaudy flies glanced in the ſun-beams, that play- 
ed in a clear ſpring by the cottage: I ſaw with pleaſure the 
ſultry glow of the diſtant cliffs and foreſts, whilſt indolently re- 
clined in the ſhade, liſtening to the ſummer hum ; one hour 
paſſed after another neglected away, during my repoſe in this 
moſt delightful of valleys. The cattle were all ſlunk into the 
receſſes of the woods, and were drinking at the ſtreams which 
flow along their ſhades, before I could prevail on myſelf to quit 
the turf, and the beech-trees. Never ſhall I ceaſe regretting the 
peaceful moments I ſpent in Valombre, as, never perhaps, were 
I even to return to it, may ſo many circumſtances unite to ren- 
der it pleaſing. 9 


When I returned, unwillingly, to the convent, the only topic 
on which I could converſe, was the charms of Valombre ; but, 
notwithſtanding the indifference with which I now regarded the 
proſpects, that ſurrounded the monaſtery, I could not diſdain 
an offer, made by one of the friars, of conducting me to the 
ſummit of the higheſt peak of the deſart. Pretty late in the 
afternoon, I ſet out with my guide, and, following his ſteps, 
through many foreſts of pine, and wild apertures among them, 

8 | ſtrewed 


1 
ſtrewed with fragments, arrived at a chapel, built on a moſſy 
rock, and dedicated to St. Bruno. 


Having once more drank of the ſpring, that iſſues from the 


rock on which this edifice is raiſed, I moved forwards, keeping 
my eyes fixed on a lofty green mountain, from whenge riſes a 
vaſt cliff, ſpiring up to a ſurpriſing elevation; and which 
(owing to the ſun's reflection on a tranſparent miſt hovering 


around it) was tinged with a pale, viſionary light. This object 


was the goal to which I aſpired; and, redoubling my activity, 
made the beſt of my way over rude ledges of rocks, and crum- 


bled fragments of the mountain, interſperſed with firs, till I. 


came to the green ſteeps I had ſurveyed at a diſtance : theſe I 
aſcended with ſome difficulty, and, leaving a few ſcattered beech- 
trees behind, in full leaf, ſhortly bid adieu to ſummer, and en- 
tered the regions of ſpring; for, as I approached that part of 
the mountain next the ſummit, the trees, which I found there 
rooted in the crevices, were but juſt beginning to unfold their 
leaves, and every ſpot of the greenſward was covered with cow- 


ſlips and violets. After taking a few moments repoſe, * 


guide prepared to clamber amongſt the rocks, and J followed 
him with as much alertneſs as I was able, till, laying hold of 


the trunk of a withered pine, we ſprung upon a ſmall, level 
ſpace, where I ſeated myſelf, and beheld, far beneath me, the 


vaſt deſart and dreary ſolitudes, amongſt which appeared, thin- 


ly ſcattered, the green meadows and hanging lawns. The eye; 


next overlooking the barrier of mountains, ranged through vaſt 
tracts of diſtant countries; the plains where Lyons is ſituated ; 
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the woodlands and lakes of Savoy ; amongſt which, that of 


Bourget was near enough to diſcover its beauties, all glowing 
with the warm haze of the ſetting ſun. 


My ſituation was too dizzy to allow a long ſurvey ; ſo, turn- 
ing my eyes from the extenſive ſcene, I beheld an opening in 
the rocks, through which we paſſed into a little irregular glen of 
the ſmootheſt greenſward, cloſed in, on one fide, by the great 
peak, and, on the others, by a ridge of ſharp pinnacles, which 
crown the range of white cliffs, I had ſo much admired the night 
WOE, when FRI by the moon. 


The ſingular ſituation of this romantic ſpot invited me to 
remain in it, till the ſun was about to fink on the horizon; 

during which time, I viſited every little cave delved | in the ridges 
of rock, and gathered large ſprigs of the mezereon and rododen- 
dron in full bloom, which, with a ſurpriſing variety of other 


Fan carpeted this lovely glen. | A luxuriant vegetation, 


That on the green turf ſuck d the honey ' d ſhowers, 
And re all the 1 dp with vernal flow'rs. 


| My * perceiving I was ready to mount ſtill higher, told 
me it would be in vain; as the beds of ſnow, that lie eternally in 


ſome fiſſures of the mountain, muſt neceſſarily impede my pro- 
greſs ; but, finding I was very unwilling to abandon the enter- 
prize, he ſhewed me a few notches in the peak, by which WE 
might aſcend, though not without danger. 


This 


oO. 


1 


This proſpect rather abated my courage, and the wind, kt. 
ing, drove ſeveral thick clouds round the bottom of the peak, 
which encreaſing every minute, ſhortly ſereened the green 
mountain, and all the foreſts from our ſight. A ſea of vapeurs 
ſoon undulated beneath my feet, and lightning began to flaſh 
from a dark, angry cloud, that hung over the vallies, and, pro- 
bably, deluged them with ſtorms, whilſt I was ſecurely ſtanding 
under the clear expanſe of ether. But the hour did not admit of 
my remaining long in this proud ſtation ; ſo, deſcending, I was 
ſoon obliged to Paſs through the vapours, and, carefully follow- 
ing my guide (for a falſe! ſtep might have cauſed my deſtruc- 
tion) wound amongſt the declivities, till we left che peak be- 
hind; and, juſt as we reached the green mountain, which was 
moiſtened with the late ſtorm, the clouds fleeted and the even- 
ing recovered its ſerenity. Leaving the chapel of St. Bruno on 
the right, we entered the woods ; and ſoon emerged from them, 
into a large paſture, under the grand amphitheatre of moun- 
tains, having a gentle aſcent before us, beyond which appeared 
the neat blue roofs and glittering ſpires of the convent ; where 
we arrived, as the moon was TS to aſſume her empire. 5 
I need not tay 7 reſted well RED the ds fatigues of the 
day. The next morning early, I quitted my kind hoſts with 
great reluctance. The Coadj utor and two other fathers: accom- 
panied me to the outward gate; and, there, within the ſolemn 
circle of their deſart, beſtowed on me their benediction. 


It ſeemed indeed to come from their hearts. They were not 
even contented with going thus far, they would not leave me 
till 


- 
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till I was an hundred paces from the convent ; and then, lay- 
ing their hands on their breaſts, declared that, if ever I was diſ- 


-guſted with the world, here was an aſylum. I was in a melan- 
choly mood, when 1 traced back all the windings of my road; 


rand when I found myſelf beyond the laſt ON in the midſt of 
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We returned to Les E chelles ; from things to Ch amberry ; 
_ inſtead of going through Aix, paſſed by Amecy; but 
nothing in all the route engaged my attention, nor had I any 


pleaſing ſenſations, till I beheld the Slaſfy lake of Geneva, and 
its lovely environs. ; 


1 n hon: becauſe I knew of a retirement on 6s banks 
where could ſit and vunk of Valombre. 


